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PROLOGUE. 


77 E M Roman arms their boflile terrors. burl'd, 
And march'd in triumph o er the conquer d world 5 + 
When Plunder'd provinces in ruins mourn'd, 
And captive ings the wiftor's car adorn'd : 5 
When proud Patricians gave whole realms away, 
Aud crown'd their vaſſals with imperial favay : 
No wonder, then, the ſame ambitious lords, | 
For avant of foes, drew on themſebves their words. 
Pompey and Cæſar rul'd that world they won, 
Till eaoh determin'd to be lord alone: 
= flam'd that fire, whoſe civil rage de frofd 
lorious liberty their fires enjoy d: 
Ph ha alia*s field at length decides the day, | 
And gave mankind, to Cæſar's arms, a prey. 
Thus flood their flate, when vanqui/h'd Pompey fed 
From Cæſar's ſword, to - Egyptian aid. 
| There ftarts our þ „and into action draws- 
What fate Befel the pity 4 Pompey? s cauſe : © 
A charge well hs a of an abler muſe; © 
But none, ape „ for being too good, refuſe!” 
Warm'd by the ſubje&, and by Roman fire, 
Our bard gives l that Lucan cou d inſpire ! s 
Yet what awails his boaſted care and pains, } | 


While Gothic taſte prefers, to labour d cenes, 
The mute exploits of motley Harlequins 
Others, e ee in the politer throng, 
Might better Jams been pleas d, had Czſar ung. 

Far bet from us to queſtion your delight ! 
To be, at pleaſure wrong, is Engliſh right ! 
In wain for boaſted freedom you declare, © 
Unleſs you keep the liberty to err . 
———Since then rank farce is grown à taſle ſo new, 
No'wonder W exhibit nonſenſe too ! - 5 
And tho abe re but beginners there, we'll drudee,. 
And entertain as low as.crouds can judge 
While plain October can ſecure their votes, 
Why ſhould aue ſpill . on vulgar throats * 
AHocue er, to-night (by ſuch groſs ſcenes betray'd ) 

We call the Roman Julius 7 our aid: 

On You it lies to-ſave the cauſe of verſe, 
fad * the pine to N or Farce. 
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rnorvvs ACHILLAS. 


PHO TI N US. | 
O R fertile Egypt, now, no more wan groan, 


Beneath the ravage of inteſtine war; 
Nor, from the conteſts of divided ys. DE Os 
Rebellion have th* excuſe of anarchy. * 
Our plenteous Nile now flows for Ptolomey 2 
While Cleopatra, by his arms reduc'd, . 
Perceives her empire bounded, by this TPP 3 25 
There, like a criminal of ſtate, confin'd, | - 
She ſtoops for favours, where ſhe once ſtow'd them.. 
Achil, And yet ſo equal, fo, unchang'd her ſpurt, 
She ſeems not to deſire, or not t' have loſt _ 
A throne : The fame majeſtic 1 ſmile 
Plays in her eye, inſenfible of foes, | 
Or ſeeming not to know them. 
Pho. All diſſembled! _ 
Train'd up in courts, ſhe knows to maſk her malice : 'Y 
But were ſhe looſe again to power, this head, | 
That honeſtly projected her conſinement. 
Wou'd be the earlieſt victim of her vengeance. 


A4 


8 CESAR =» EGYPT. 
Achil, Tis true, my lord; and that one point confider'd, 
Why is her verge of liberty ſo large ? DO 
Why is ſhe ſuffer'd ſtill to train along 
This lofty palace, with her crouds attending? 
To revel in the bow'ry ſhades, to range 
The ſportive foreſt, and command its pleaſures 2 
To ſpread her filken toils beneath the ſtream ? 
With tow' ring falcons to diſtreſs the dove? 
Or like Diana, with her wood-nymphs grac'd, - 
To mount the breathing hilts, and ſweep the vale, 
Chaſing with cheerful horn, the ſtag, the boar ? y 
Pho. Thou know'ſt, Achillas, ſhe's the people's idol; 
Over whoſe hearts her eyes uſurp an empire! 3 
Conſcious of beauty, ſhe delights to pleaſe ; 
And when in public view ſhe moves, 
Her radiant charms attract their adoration ! 
Then from her ſpeech ſuch melting muſic flows, 
Nor more her words than tuneful voice perſuade. 
Therefore too cloſe reſtraint vere dangerous: 
This ſhew of freedom will amuſe the commons, 
Who pierce not to th* abridgment of her ſway ;- 
But were they utterly refus'd her: fight, | 
Or but her lovely perſon hardly treat 
The force of Eg ypt wou'd not curb their rage, 
Nor Prolomęy were ſafe upon his throne. 
Achil. Tis not the murm'ring multitude I. fear, 
But powerful Rome's reſentment wakes my thought; 
How may the zealous ſenate bear this change? 
; Whoſe awful voices have decreed, that both 55 
Siſter and brother,. as the late king's will! 
Bequeath'd, ſhould: equal hold the reigns of empire 
Nor will, I fear, great Pompey brook her treatment, 
Who ſtands alike the guardian of them both, © 
Pho. Pompey and Rome have weightier cares at home.. 
The ſtorm of civil war, now rais'd by Czſar, | 
Withdraws their infolence from foreign realms, 
To waſte their valour on their proper ſubjects ! 
Their diſtant care of us is but their pride, 
And wantonneſs of power; inteſtine jars, 
May humble them to juſtice,” and reduce 
Their empire to its old Halian bounds. ' 


? 3 1 2 : — 
oY ana A 20 a ES r 1 
- 8 a „ 8 2 q 
nn es Len 
i EV n 2 
„ ² : ²— . dc. yt 
K . 0 Ne =o p02 NE 
2 2 7 4 „ N 


—_ bt 

I 2 = 

>. n 

. 
F 


2 , 1 . e 8 5 
MS . 1 n n 


e 
9 88 
bi 8 8 
1 


5 NT NE CSS OY GON 
g on I OT; 5 


* 


7 Dd #3 o 


* 


ws 


Cs 


CESAR » EGT P T. 9 
Or ſay, that on Pharſalia's dreadful plain, 
Where now theſe rival lions hourly watch 
| Lach other as their prey) conqueſt ſhou'd give 
The Roman world to Pompey, or to Cafar ; : 
Fwill then be time enough; when we are ſure © 


Whoſe nod we muſt obey, to charge our meaſures. 
Achil, Behold the king! and in his youthful * 


Some joy unuſual ſparkles into triumph. 


Enter Ptolomey, with an open letter. Seprimius, 
Achoreus following. = 


Piol. O Photinus ! Ofiris now has heard 
Our vows ! at length this miſtreſs of the earth, 
Imperious Rome, has loſt her liberty ! _ 
This haughty dame that gave her laws to ———— 
Whoſe private citizens durſt proudly vaunt 
Their ſcorn of crowns, and boaſt of ſcepter'd vaſlals ; 3 
This wanton Rome, impregnated with power, - 


By civil diſcord, teems her own deſtruction : - 


Pharſalia's field has given the world to Czfar : 4 
And Pompey is a fugitive in Egypt. | 

All his late triumphs, laurels, and renown, | 
Are now the ſpoils, and grace the brows of Cæſar. 
Cz/ar, who warm with injuries, and conqueſt, 
Will well avenge the cauſe of lighted kings, | 
And bend the neck of Rome to one victorious lord. 

Phe. When our oppreſſors feel the fetters they impos'd, 
Our chains are lightned by the loads they bear. 

Ptol. We who are doom'd to wear precarious Crowns, 
With leſs regret ſhall pay our homage to | 
A king, than an inferior proud republic! _ 

Pho. But you were ſpeaking, Sir, of Pompey s flight, 
And, as I think, of his arrival here? | 

Ptol. The remnant of his fleet, three ſhatter'd barks, 
Now anchor in our port; where with his fair, 
His ſad Cornelia, and ſome few dependants, _ 
Who ſhare the hopeleſs fortunes of Pharſalia, 
He waits upon our will; having firſt ſent | 
On ſhore a friend, with this addreſs to.aſk 
Protection, and it poſſible our aid to check 
The courſe of Cæſar, ny” inforce the war. 


, 


* 


> 


There, more at large you'll-read, how unſecure 
[ Gives them the letter, 

Is all the tow? ring ſtrength of human glory. 

Acho, He tells us here, that Parthia's warlike king 
(Whoſe conqueſt over Craſſus is fo fam'd, ) 
Had offer*d to receive him; but 3 | 
Aſſur'd his fortunes more relief in E 
Where his late ſervice to your royal < uM 
He knows, will be remember'd in his welcome. 

We Tis true, when bold rebellion preſs'd my MO 

ompey procur'd the ſenate's timely aid, 

wilt cruſh'd the tumult, and confirm'd his throne ; 3 
And benefits conferr'd on dignity diſtreſt, 
Entail their obligation on its heirs. 
But Pompey, in that utmoſt exigence, 
Tho' generous, was not more a friend than cæſar; 
Whoſe thouſand talents from his private Sore, | 
Advanc'd, gave life, and ſinews to our cauſe !- 
Thus ſtands my doubtful. gratitude divided: 
_ Pompey's misfortunes plead for our relief; 
But Cæſar's greatneſs warns us to abjure him: d 
To make a & of Cz ar now were frantic virtue; 
And to deſert a friend's diſtreſs—ignoble. | 
Hard-fated choice ! muſt I, to ſave my crown, 
Yield up this hunted Pompey? s head to Cz/ar ? 
Or (faving Pompey) make my crown his pr w | 
What then can guard me, but your riper wiſdom ? \ 
' Your counſel, lords, is now my laſt reſource, I 
To ſhield your prince from ruin, or diſhonour, 

Acho. To guard your crown, - Sir, is onr eldeſt 4uty : 
But what are crowns that are not worn with honour ? 
We grant, the obligations of your ſtate 
To Pompey, and to Cz/ar's friendſhip, equal ; 
Yet, as one only begs immediate payment, 
Pompey's 's difireſs ſeems here to turn the ſcale, 
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And weighs up conſcious honour to relieve him. 
Cæſar makes no demand upon your crown; 

His proſperous arms not aſk, but give ſupport : : 

At worſt, his-thouſand talents might be paid! 

Then are you unconfin'd, in gratitude ; | 
Then, Sir, what's due to Pompey, bears no queſtion 


CAESAR H EGYPT. 12 
If *tis objected, Cz/ar may reſent 
Your favours to his mortal foe ; *cas true, 
If ſo-—my counſel were moiſt hazardous: 
But who, what enemy can ſay of Cæſar, 
That he provok'd him, by an act of honour? 
How is he fam'd for mercy to his foes ? 


Then will he not forgive a friendly error, 4 
Whoſe motive has th* excuſe of gratitude ? 


But ſhouid you offer violence to Pompey, 


How may great Cz/ar take advantage of ß 
Your crime, and build his fame upon your ruin ? 


Therefore iny thoughts adviſe you, Sir, be grateful, 


Supply the wants of Pompey, and protect him: 


Appeal to Cz/ar's honour, and you gain him; 

But Pompey's injur'd life were ſuch an act, 

As neither gods would bear, nor Cz/ar pardon. _ 
Ptol. Achoreus has our thanks your thoughts, 
5 „% oo 
Achil. Achoreus, Sir, has ſpoke, as well becomes 


His holy function, and a faithful ſubject : 


But yet how far the laws of policy 3 

May warrant what his wiſdom: has advanc'd, 

I own, with me, as yet, is undetermin de. 

Cz/ar has virtue, but he wants not art: 1 

And tho? no doubt he wiſhes Pompey dead, = 

Nay, in his heart, wou'd bleſs the hand that ſmote him; 


Loet theſe are thoughts his glory muſt conceal. 


Therefore who knows, but Pompey's death reveng'd, 
Might be the maſk his joy wou'd chooſe to wear ? 
If fo, the death of Pompey might undo us : 
But when again we weigh it, as the end. 
The ſummit, and the crown of Cæſar's conqueſts: 
When we reflect, that they who give repoſe, 
And full ſecurity to Cz/ar's power, _. .. 
Can never be themſelves unſafe——then, Sir, 
The death of Pompey is the life of Egypt, _ 
Ptol, Your ſentiments, Septimius? 
Sept. Sir, my ſword _ 
Speaks me, I am unfit for grave debates ; 
A Roman born, my ſcience has been war: 


; 3 - 


My ſervices, by Pompey's ſcorn o'erlook'd, 
19 5 A 6 ; 
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12 CESAR is EGYPT. 


| Have chang'd my thankleſs native ſoil for Eg yp, 
Whoſe intereſts now my heart's laſt blood ſhall ſerve. 
If Egypt then is loſt, Septimius is an exile ; 
And what can Egypt fave, but Cz/ar's friendſhip ? 
What gain that friendſhip, but your hate to Pompey ?. 
What prove that hatred real, but his head ? y 
Which trembling on a ſpear, to Cæſar's view, 
Crowns all his toils, for, then, unrivall'd empire. 
Caſar knows men, and bears no lukewarm friend z | 
With him, who ſtands ſuſpected, is condemn'd ;. yp ; 
Be cautious, Sir, he is not ſerv'd by halves! 
As then fincerity muſt gain his heart ; 
So muſt we ſtrike our daggers home to Pompey's.. 
If your Egyptian reſolution faints, 
J have a Roman arm, that wants employment; 
The blame or merit of the deed be mine; 
And while *tis mine alone, fame ſhall confeſs, 
' Pompey, like Rome herſelf, cou'd only fall 
Romans. N 


Acho. 1fis and Ofiris uard us ! 


Ptol, oo was voice, Photinus, now concludes our mea-- 
ures ! 
Shall Egypt league with Pompey, or with Cæſar? 


Pho. I grant your kingdom, Sir, to each indebted : 
Pompey begs for payment: Cæſar expects it. 5 
If you fail Pompey, Pompey may reproach you. 

If you flight Cæſar, Cz/ar can revenge it. 
Pompey's relief demands your certain ruin! 
 Ezfar's ambition will expect his head. 
To talk of obligations, gratitude, 
And honour balanc'd with a nation's ſafety, 
Better befits the dreaming fanftity _ 
Of anchorets, than vigilance of monarchs ! 
When empires are at ſtake, nothing is juſt, 
Or great, but what implicitly maintains em- 
Pompey is routed and in compliment. 
__ Invites us to partake his ruin. Gods! 
Becauſe he ſav'd us once, does he conclude 
He therefore has a right to our deſtruction? 
For now to aid him, *gainſt the arms of Cz/ar,. 
Were to renew the giants war with heayen. 
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What laws of nations, juſtice, or of honour,. 

What contracts, leagues, or treaties bind us down, 

To prop this falling Pompey with our bones, 

Io be by Cæſar eruſh'd, and trampled into aſhes ? 
No, Sir, the ruin Pompey brings, repel. 
| Upon his head! join you the cauſe, the gods 

Have own'd, and turn your ſword on Cz/ar's foes !: 

One blow ſecures his friendſhip, and your crown !. 

If not for Egypt, ſtrike for Prolomey. 

Conſid er your divided title, Sir, 

Your royal ſiſter's claim, her provocations ! 

Her arts ! her female ſpleen, and beauty ! 

Dreſſing her wrongs in tears, and Cæſar amorous, 

Her ſoft complainings blowing him to flames 

Will he refuſe to right fo fair a ſuitreſs? 

At leaſt, Sir, give him not pretence t'ꝰ inforce 

Your father's will, or what were worſe; 

T” inveſt her ſolely with the ſov'reign pow'r, 

And veil his veng'ance in an act of juſtice. _ 
Pol. No more! that thought embitters all remorſe. 
Were Pompey dearer to my heart than life ; 

Rather than ſerve my ſiſter's haughty pride, 

My rage, like thunder, in the port ſhou'd fink him. 
 Achillas, and Septimius, you obey == 

The orders of Photin hark, your ear! . 
3 [ Ybiſpering aparts 
Acho. Nay, then the horrid reſolution's fix'd ! | 

My farther counſel will be uſeleſs here! | 
Hence then, to royal Cleopatra haſte, 
With Pompey”s fate alarm her nobler ſoul, 
And try what terrors may be form'd, to fave him. 
n, | __ FAfoae.] Exit. 

Pho. Delay may give him doubts of his reception; 
He may retreat and hoiſt his ſails for 4/ia. | 
The preſent hour's too precious to be loſt; 

In execution of diſtreſsful MEN 
Tis expedition gives them life and luſtre. 

Ptol. You then, Achillas and Septimius, haſte, 
Take to your aid the parties you have nam'd ; 
Ruſh on the inſtant, to a deathleſs fame, {hy 

And give repoſe to Zg yr. . g 
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But now 


in EGYPT. 


Sept. And to Pompey. [ Excunt Achil. and Sept. | 
Ptol. The reſolution fix'd recalls ny ſpirit ! ; 
I aim again myſelf ! ſet free! I reign ! 
Conclude we then that Pompey is no more, 
And that his death buries my fiſter's claim: 
For howlſoe'er on Cz/ar ſhe relies, 
Her right had ſtronger hope from Pompey's aid, 
Whoſe friendſhip to my father was ſo firm, 
He undertook, as warden of his will, 
To place my ſiſter on the throne, my equal ! 


Fho. Thoſe glories with her champion periſh | ! 
Whoſe head ſecures you in the heart of Cz/ar. 

Pol, But ſee, my ſiſter; in her look, , 
And wild emotion eager to be heard. . 


Enter Cleopatra. 


cho, Sir, I'm inform'd, great Pompey is arriv'd, 
And that your counſel pauſes to receive him. | 
Pol, Your voice and geſture, Madam, ſpeak reproach; 


Which neither fits your ſtate to give, or mine 


To bear ; kings are accountable to none. 

Cleo, To more than ſubjects, by the laws of honour : 4 
Their luſtre ſtands on eminences fixt, 

That the inferior world may gaze, and cenſure ! 
How vain is glory, when it gives not wonder! 
How mean is majeſty, that dares be thankleſs ! 

Ptol, Your cares for Pompey are at my expence. 
Your bounty's great, for want of pow r to give: 
Were Egypt yours, your virtue wou'd have bounds, 

Cleo, Were not your virtue limited, my bow'r 
And right in Eg apt wou'd to yours be equal. 

I ſend, at leaſt, to Pompey s aid, my Wiſhes, 
And that's a merit which your greatneſs wants. 
Why go you not in perſon to receive him? 

Pull I know myſelf, and know the ſtate of Pompey. 
Septimius and Achillas have their orders. 

Cleo. Are thoſe fit agents for your gratitude ? 
| Owe you not your crown to Pompey's favour ? 

Ptol. Be due, what may, to him: now Cæſar Ne it. 
Cleo. Can you forget ſuch * benefits 2 


* 
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Pool. Was Cz/ar's gold out-weigh'd by Pompey's 
ſpeeches ? + 


Has Cæſar leſs demands on gratitude, 

Becauſe he can confirm the crown he ſav'd ? = 
Cleo. But hapleſs Pompey, not reliev'd, muſt periſh ! 
Ptol. And if reliev'd, you'll make my peace with 

C ſar ! | | | | 
Fair ſiſter, you may ſpare your interceſſions, 

They're loſt on one, that knows their motive! 

You live in hope, that Pompey's fortunes may 1 

Retrieve your own ; you think him bound t' enforce 

My father's will, and therefore wiſh him pow'r; 

This is the thin diſguiſe your virtue wears! 

Hence flows this torrent of benevolence ! | 

But, Madam, know, the wiles of your ambition, 

With Pompey's hopes, may , in the port! N 
Cleo. Immortal gods! and dare you own the treaſon? 
Ptol. I glory in the deed, that guards my crown, 

And levels your preſumption to obediencge. 
Cleo. Obedience to ſuperiors muſt be due; 

And who, in Egypt, is the queen's ſuperior? 

The force, and fortune of injurious arms, 

- *Tis true, have robb'd me of my regal power: 

But my ſoul's empire is in me alone. | 

That ſoars above the reach of violence, f 

And from its heighth, with ſcorn regards your triumph. 
Ptol. Be, then, that mighty monarch of your mind; 

Rage on, and ſhew how ill you govern there, | 

While I content myſelf with ruling Zgypr. 
Cleo. Firſt, Sir, redeem ont from ſlavery ! 
From the pernicious counſellors that ſway you! 
That, thro? the heart of Pompey ſtrike at me: 

That with falſe politicks miſlead your youth, 

To brand our Egypt with eternal infamy: | 
Pho. Photinus, Madam, dares avow the counſel, Þ 

Cleo. I ſpoke, Sir, to the king; when I deſcend 

To you, then take with me that liberty. 

Pol, Paſs it, my friend; the inſult is to me. 

Pho. Therefore a ſubject leſs might bear it, Sir, 

Ptol. I grant, her earlier birth ſhou'd give example; 
But female imperfections muſt be borne. N 


* 


| Cæſar pretende 
He gave the nobleſt : he reſtor'd our Zg yp. 


& 
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She finds her hopes of empire loſt with. Pompey. 
Cleo. I ſcorn the thought, If intereſt were my view, 
I ſhou'd not plead for Pompey, but for Czar! 
Ptol. Your ſecret views are to yourſelf beſt known. 
To me they ſeem perplext, and intricate. - -— 
Cleo. Since you provoke me then, receive a ſecret, 
That will, at once, confound your barb'rous counſels, 
And make your merit in loſt Pompey's blood 9 
Hateful to Cæſar, as to gods, and me. 
Ptol. Diſcharge this thunder then; I ſtand prepar'd, 
And ready for the bolt. | | 
Cleo. Attend and tremble; 2 5 
When rude rebellion ſeiz'd on royal pow'r, 
And drove our exil'd father from his throne ;. 
To Rome, as to his only hope, (as nor, 
Pompey to Egypt flies) he fled for ſuccour ; 
And to incite the ſenate's nobler pity, 


8 Myſelf and you attended his diſtreſſes. 
Jour age was unſuſceptible of care, 


But mine (or flattery deceiv'd me well) £ 
Bloom'd in full beauty, and attracted hearts: 
Vet of my conqueſts I ſhall boaſt but one: 

Flove : I urg'd him to a proof : 


Pompey was then his friend; him Cæſar wrought. 
At my deſire, t' engage the ſenate's aid ; 15 
The eloquence of Pompey had ſucceſs: 
This gen'rous deed ? (O dreadful piteous thought!) 
Was the laſt product of their fading friendſhip. 
Bur Cæſar ſtopt not there! the ſenate's aid 
Was but a public act; his opening heart 
Pour'd out his private treaſure 25 his love, 
And from the bounty of that ſecret flame, 
We reap'd the profit of ſuppreſs'd rebellion. 
My conſcious father, on this truth reflecting, 
Thought half, at leaſt, was due to her that ſay'd 
The whole, and therefore at his death bequeath'd 
Me equal ſway, co-heireſs of his throne: 
While you, unknowing cf his noble motive, 


. Reproach his memory with partial care, 1 855 
And make my right, by force of arms, your ſpoil. 
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P:]. How plauſible ſoe'er this tale may ſeem, 
Yet, Madam, in my ſenſe it ill agrees 
With Cæſar's love, and your concern for Poxpey. . 
Cleo. Of that, be Cæſar judge. To you at leaſt - 
It proves, that I prefer my fame to empire. 
But ſince your.tutors, Sir, have humbler views, 
' Purſue the rin} have warn'd you of. 
Send your aſlafſins forth on Cæſar's foes, _ 
And buy his friendſhip with an act of horror! 
While for the pity I avow for Pompey, 
On me fall all the bolts of Cz/ar's rage + 
Boaſt you your merit, and of me complain, 
Then ſee, from what great Cæſar ſhall ordain, 
Which moſt deſerves, the king or queen. to 72 
: . Xite. 
Ptol, Was ever form'd fo fierce, untam'd a ſpirit? 
Pho. Confuſion and amazement ſeize my ſenſe | 
It muſt be fiction all ! is ſhe not woman.? 
Her ſpleen has forg'd this ſecret : for if true, 
How cou'd her ſex's pride ſo long conceal it ? 0 
Ptol. And yet—what profic cou'd the fiction yield 
Pho. That anſwers all ! it has foundation! 
_ *Tis well we've time to arm againſt her power. / | ' 
| Ptol, Suppoſe the fate of Pompey were deferr d? 
Pho. If that were merit, it will now be her's !. 
Nor cou'd your crown be ſure from her reward! 
Ambition is the only power that combats love. 
And ſince, howe'er we're dazzled with his virtue, 
Pompey's ſure death is Cz/ar's warmer wiſh : 
With Pompey's head, we mult ſupplant her beauty. 
Ptol. It muſt—necefſity will have it ſo! 118 
Or Pompey, now, or Egypt is ne more: 
My kingdom, like a bark diſtreſs'd at ſea, 
* Muſt, in the common danger, know no right, 
Value, or property, in cumbrous treaſure. | 
But when the freight deſtroy'd a people ſaves, 
We undiſtinguiſh'd plunge. it in the waves. _ 
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Victoribus ipſis . 
Dedecus, & nunquam ſuperiim caritura pudore 
Fabula. | | Lucan. lib. 8. 


. 4 


r 


* * MER 


* * 1 * 2 = 


be, e ee 
Cleopatra, Charmion, aud Photinus meeting them, 
FFF 


INCE when, was this enlargement of your power? 
Io ſeize a ſlave, you knew employ d by me? 
— Have you your maſter's order for this treatment? 

Pho. I need no ſpecial order for my duty: _. 
What I have done, Pllanſwer to the king 
In times of danger, ſafety is our law: 
Were treaſons only to be cruſh'd in form, 
Traitors wou'd ſoon defy their puniſhment. 

Cleo. Traitors! ** 
— Phe. Madam, I call that ſlave a traitor, 
That durſt betray the counſels of his prince! 
I kneiy you reſtleſs, in the cauſe of Pompey, 
And therefore had my eye upon your conduct. 
I knew, if Pompey had advice to fly, 
You only durſt attempt to give it him : 
This letter intercepted, proves my fears 
Were juſtly grounded: Cæſar and the king x 
Will judge, by this, how much you ſerve their int'reſts. 
Cleo. I tell thee, ſlave, if thou art judg'd by Cz/ar, 
Thy head ſtands forfeit to thy infolence—— 


ho. Ca ſar admits no female counſellors. - 


Cleo, Dares then thy ſcurril tongue—avoid my preſence. 
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Char. Excuſe a heart concern'd for your repoſe. 
But ſince depriv'd of pow'r t* avenge your wrongs, 
Why ſhou'd your vain reſentment urge your foes 
To offer more? This ſcorn you ſhew Photinus, 
Who, at his pleaſure ſways the ductile king, 
Will but incenſe him to abuſe that influence, 
And add by freſher inſults to his triumph. - 
Cleo. I mock the ſhort-liv'd power that dares inſult 
For know, my Charmion, Cæſar's on our coaſts! _ 
Spite of their ſpies, and vigilance of ſtate, 
From his own hand, this morn have I receiv'd 
Advice, he brings his legions into Zg ypt! 
That his indulgent ſtars, by Pompey's flight, 
Now lead him, where his firſt ambition calls, 
To crown his conqueſts, by a wreath from me, 
] weigh not, whether true, or feign'd his flame 
Me it ſuffices, *tis the ſtyle of love, 
Make him, ye gods! but capable of paſſion, 
And leave the forming of his heart to me! 
Char. Still more amazing! can you ever hope 
That Cæſar will be won, by your defiance ? 
Your open and avow'd concern fag Pompey / 
Which now this letter will, produc'd, confirm. 
Will Cz/ar make a miſtreſs of his foe ? 7 
Of one that wou'd arm Egypt to oppoſe him, 
And, by the aid of Pompey, blaſt\his laurels ? 5 
Cleo. Alas, my Charmion, thou'rt unſkill'd in heroes ! 
Love there is born, but from ſuperior virtue 5 
Think'ſt thou, a Cæſar's ſoul can e'er be mov'd, 
But by a heart, ambitious as his own? ? 

As jealous, as tenacious of its glory? | : 
Shou'd I, to ſerve his intereſts, injure hag 5 
His ſword might ſpare, but honour wou'd deſpiſe me. 
No! to deſerve him, he ſhall find me grateful. | 
My juft concern for Pompey, though his foe, 
Demands his admiration, not reſentment, 
Soon 1s the lover loſt, we fear to loſe ; EE 
But while, for Pompey's ſake, I brave that danger, 
Cz/ar will envy, what a lower mind 

Wou'd hate. But ſee, the holy prieſt returns ; 
I ſent him to enquire of Pompey's doom. 


- \ 
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: Enter Achoreus. 1 
O ſpeak, Achoreus, what thy looks preſage! 
How have the gods diſpos d of hapleſs Pompey / 
'  Acho, O] that my age had never ſeen this day! 
Or that Phar/alia's field. had left no blood 
In Cz/ar's toes, to ſtain the ſhores of Eg ypt/ 
Cleo. Give me the whole, and blend my tears with 
| ; thine. 7 : #1 
Acbo. Hear then the fate of Pompey, and deplore ! 
hen, frem his ſhips, he ſaw the ſpacious beach 
Cover'd with gazing crouds, and at their front, 
Our ſhining troops, in ſtately order rang'd ; 
The martial muſic ſounding from our gallies, 
With gaudy ſtreamers making from the port; 
His du eye confeſt a new - born joy x 
Eoncluding that aur grateful king defign'd, 
In perſon, and with honours, to receive him. 
But when, at length, he found but one poor boat 
Sent forth, fill'd only with a choſen guard; _ 
And thoſe without the king, to grace his welcome ;. 
His fate he ſaw, yet ou'd not ſeem to ſee ; 1 
Silent he ſtood, with eyes refign'd, and dauntleſs; 
Or anxious only for Cornelia's fears;, we HG 
Turning to. whom, in care-concealing ſmiles, 
Compoſe thy heart, he cry'd ! myſelf alone A, 
Will tempt the doubtful gratitude of Egypt; 
Where, if I fall, thy flight may yet revenge me: 
In Afric, ſtill, our firm. allies make head, 5 
Thy father, and my ſons, enforc'd.by. Fuba:s 
e There will thy fortune find a kinder welcome! 
Or if the gods refuſe their arms ſucceſs, | 
Cato will own. our cauſe, tho? gods forſake it.. 
Cleo. Ol thou haſt giw'n Cornelia's pangs to me- 
Acbo. During this conflict of their mighty hearts, 
+ The ſkiff, "that. bore. the bloody crew, drew near; 
"From whence, Septimius, to diſguiſe their purpoſe, 
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T th!” Romun language hail'd him emperor. 
e HDeſcend, great Sir, he cry'd; this ſhallow bark. 
=» * Avoids the ſands, that bar our larger veſlels ; _ 


et — > ; * 


8 ; . 
— — ce 


CAS A R in EGYPT. 27 . 


4 This, Sir, ſecure will waft you to the king, 8 0 
Who waits impatient on the beach t* embrace you. 
The deſtin'd hero of this vile abuſe : 
Tho' conſcious, ſaw, *twas now no time to parley. 
When taking, from his friends, and mournful wife, 
A ſhort farewell; with that majeſtic air, * 
Went forward to his fate, as when the car | 
{ Triumphant bore him through the ſtreets of Rome. 
Cleo, Were there no friends attended him to ſhore ® ' 
FX Acho. But one—the bark too narrow for his train, 
His freed-man Philip follow'd him. | 1 
of what I ſpeak, by him was I inform'd, 


& The faithful witneſs of his fate,—At length, 


ZE The crew, ſecure of their deluded prey, ' . 
Now change their looks, and ſullen ply their dard, | 
As if ſome criminal condemn'd' they bore ; AE. 
Nor en the way vouchfafe his cares a wor. 
Obſerving this, he drew his tablets forth, 


Peruſing there ſome notes of an oration, , 
Wich for his royal audience he had formd : f 
Anon, o'ercharg'd with fighs, he turn'd his eyes, 
Throwing a laſt long look to ſad Cornelia. 
hen to himſelf, or but to Philip's ear, © 
From Sophocles, this fragment he repeated : ” 
“The great and free, when fugitives, are ſlaves ; 
And where they ſeek protection, find their graves." 

O ſpare the reſt. i i 2] - 

= Clo. Proceed! my eyes are full. | | 

Acbo. r. ſhore now gain'd, they warn him to diſ- 
ad while, to raiſe him, Philip reach'd his arm, 
Acbillas, from behind, the bloody ſignal gave; 

At which Septimius, with his rufhan Romans, 
WDury'd at once their daggers in his breaſt! | 
t their repeated blows, one deep groan he gave, 
hen covering with his robe his cloſin eyes, my Se | 
t his aſſaſſins feet, the great—the murder d Pompey fell. 
. Co. Ye gods! who give up nations to the ſword, * 
ben this flagitious deed your bolts ſhall puniſh, 
4 71 not the place, but perſons with the crime! 
he blood of Pompey was by Romans ſhed! - 


* 


17 * 


_ CESAR in E GNM P T. 


Let o'er Egyptian roofs your vengeance paſs, = "I 
And hurl your thunder on the tow'rs of Rome. 2 5 
Acbo. Nor ends, in death, th' unhoſpitable deed: 1 
Living, and dead, is Pompey ſtill miſ-us'd ! = 


| His head, by fierce Septimius, from the neck 


. 


Divided, on Achillas ſpear is borne, 

In triumph thro” the croud, to Pzolomey ; 

As if ſome captive pirate they had ſlain, _ —_— 
Or, as their braver ſwords had conquer'd Pompey . - 
His mangled corps committed to the waves, ä 3 
Like a wreck'd veſſel bulges on the ſands, - 50 1 
And ſtains, with crimſon infamy, our ſhores; 
White, at the dreadful fight, Corzelia's cries = 
E'en to the beach are heard, and pierce the heav'ns in 

T tet = a 
Cleo. Heart - breaking woe! what virtue can ſupport it! 
Acbo. What fate attends her, to the gods is known. * 
For on the inſtant we perceiv'd her fails 
Unfurl'd, and making to the ſeas for flight, 
On which Septimius, to complete his crime, 
With fix large veſſels labours her purſuit, | 
Cleo. Arife, ye ſudden ſhades of night! black ſtorms, 
Or kinder tempeſts, - ſhield her from his power. 50 
Acho. And now our troops retreating to the palace, 
In ſolemn march precede the trunkleſs head, ,- = 

On which the ſhudd'ring croud with horror gaze: E: 
Some hear it thunder ! theſe an earthquake feel ! 
Dreading the wreck of nature for the crime ! 
The faithful Philip, tho? o'erwhbelm'd with grief, 1 
Bears, from the waves, his maſter's ſad remains, = | 
And tho' a mean, a pious funeral pile, 25 we 
And for his aſhes, a poor urn prepares. 

Cleo. Which conqu'ring Cæſar might behold with 
itt tears. | 
6 Alco. Confirm the omen, %s, for he comes! 
HI beſe winds that blow, ſhall waft him to our ſhores. 
1 - Cleo. What means thy tranſport? ought of Cz/ar? ſay, 
| And diſſipate the ſadneſs thou haſt rais d. * -*©* ne 
| Acho. While penſive oa Cornelia's flight we gaze, | 
41 From ear to ear a joyqus murmur flies 1 
| | Burſting anon to ſhquts ; Lo! Caſar comes! £ 
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At this all eygs are turn'd to ſeize the ſight ! 
When from hehind the ſwelling ocean's hill, 
. Behold, a naval city climbing to the view; 

Their ſails, all gilded by the glaring ſun, | 
Confound the curious, that would count the numbers. 
U.! eo. It is! it muſt! it can be only he N 

Tremble, ye tyrants, for your impious power! 

The gods are juſt, and ſend their Cz/ar's arms, 
1 avenge the injur'd, on the guilty head ! | | 
Acbo. Behold the king! incens'd he ſeems ! perhaps 
The fight of me offends ! for fince my voice | 
PDeclar d for Pompey, I have loſt his ſmiles; 
Permit me, gracious Madam, to retire. * [Exit 

; FR 1 " 1 u 4 
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Enter Ptolomey. ' © 


** 


r 


Ptol. Achillas! yet a moment ſtay the guard! 
Firſt will I prove, if ſhe avow the treaſon. 
Madam, my converſe with you now is ſhort ! 

= Examine well this character, 
Cleo. Tis mine. We | 
Pol. Tis well—now ſay that you were Ptolomey, 
And I, your captive, had betray'd your counſels, 

What treatment had this treaſon merited? _ 
X Clo. Had I been king, that treaſon had been counſel, 
And to the blood of Pompey, Ce/ar's hate : 
Preferr d. T Pn 
== Pol, Your own confeſſion has condemn'd you, 
And Cz/ar ſhall himſelf approve my juſtice. 
== Clo. Muſt that then prove me criminal to Cz/ar ? 
3 Ptol. The proof is fair, as is the fact notorious ! 
Was not th' attempt to fave the foe of Cæſar? 
And keep his title to the world diſputed? 
Cleo. You ſpeak, as if my crimes, like yours, were writ 
n blood. Once more, I warn you of your fate; 
Provoke not Cæſar, by new wrongs to me. 
, = Po. Fear not, your conduct ſhall have all its merit! 
Ys = Cz/ar ſhall know the charms you uſe t' engage him, 
Wy Shall fairly ſee his friends, from enemies. | 
Ascbillas, ho! „ an 


& — 


in E GY P ＋. 


Enter Ach illas 1005 Guards. 


Obey your orders! Madam, 
Your own apartment boitnds your liberty. 


Cleo. Me to reſtrain, there needed not Z aa guards f 
ir 


Tho' Cz/ar's at our gates, I ſhou'd not, 
Have flown to meet him: no, my ſex's pride 
Had been a bar ſufficient, for your fears: 
Tet for your own ſake, name not my confinement, 
No! rather, let him think my abſence, choice. 


A ſwile—fhall lead this maſter of the world in chains. 
[Exit avith Guards, 


Tho? of my crown depriv'd, the world ſhall fee. 
uard its honour, in captivity. 

EY hile you, to Cæſar's feet, your ſceptre bear, 

He'll — the queen expects his homage, here. 

And while his frown your proffer d crown diſdains, 


Enter Photinus. 
Pho. Some officers, expreſs, from Cz/ar's der, 


(His fam'd lieutenants, Antony and Decius) 
Intreat immediate audience. 


Ptol. Give them entrance. 


h Enter Antony, Decius, and Guards. 
Dee. From the great Julius, health to Prolomey. 
Ptol. Permit me, Romans, to embrace the heroes, 


That grace our Egypt, with commands from Cz/ar. 


Ant, My ſeparate duty, Sir, attends. the queen 


In private audience—yet 1 ſee her not 


The fair co-regent ! 


our colleague in power! 


Ptol. Let me, with grief, impeach a ſiſter's virtue. 


But, Sir, her actions i | deſerve that title: 
Her Claim to empire, as a foe to Cæſar, 

Stands forfeit to his mercy, and the ſtate. 

And therefore are theſe palace walls her priſon. 


Ant. I come not, Sir, to hear her crimes recounted; 3 


Of thoſe our general himſelf will judge ! 
To him your accuſation muſt appeal. EE 


My 
Which Ceſar” $ will by * once more — | 


plain commiſſion aſks a perſonal 8 : 
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| C. AS, AR is EGYPT up 
Pol. The will of Cz/ar be obey d Photinus, 


Let Antony have audience of the queen. 
IM | | [ Exe. Ant. and Pho, 


Now, Sir, Cæſar's commands to Prolomey? 


XZ Dec. Short is my meſſage, and from Cæſar, thus, 
To know if royal Prolomey is leagu'd | 

In arms with Pompey, or adheres to Cz/ar! 

I Cz/ar is oppos'd, he knows his courſe; 

Fris forward, thro' your walls, with waſteful war: 
But, if your due ſubmiſſion owns his power, 

"His veterans, like jocund hinds from labour, 
Shall pour, this inſtant, on your ſhores, 

T o greet as friends, and give your crown protection. 
Thus ſays the Roman Imperator. — Now, Sir, 

Pur ſignal to his fleet attends your anſwer. 
Pol. Thus then, to mighty Cz/ar, Piolomęy: 
Tho' Egypt long has been to Rome a province, 
Pet ſince Phar/alia gives to Rome a maſter, 

Mho but that maſter can demand our homage ? 
Paſs then the arms of Cæſar thro” our gates. 

Ind, Sir, to ratify our firm adherence, 

To bury ev'n ſuſpicion of reſiſtance, 

Inis inſtant ſhall our private troops retire, 

Ind ſouthward from the city form their camp, 
ill Cz/ar's ſervice, or his will, recal them. 
Dec. Cæſar ſhall know the ſpeed of your compliance: 
But how, Sir, has your power diſpos'd of Pompey? | 
Pol. As heav'n had mark d him, for the foe of -Cz/ar. 
IV hoſe cauſe the gods ſo gloriouſly have own'd ; 
Ind as the ſword, in Pompey's hand, but ſerv'd 
Jo make the ſtreams of Roman blood perpetual, _ 
Nur councils, have diſarm'd, and ſeiz d on Pompeys 
Jo grace th' arrival of victorious Ce/ar. 
Dec. A prince ſo young, and careful for his ſtate, 
erits as well our wonder as protection. Pe. 


— 
17 


Dec. Haſte, Quintius] from the northern tower, let fly 
he eagle, fignal of our amity. I 
ow will the heart of godlike Cæſar glow, _ 
lding his arms around the vanquiſh'd Pompey !. _ 

| 5 [Apart and Exit. 


Piol. My merit is my zeal for Cz/ar's glory. | 5 
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And turns deſponding envy, into virtue. 


' Spoke more reſpect, than Romans pay to crown? 1 57 


Confeſt a ſoul ſurpriz'd, aſtoniſh'd and ſubdu'd i 


Think you, proud Cæſarꝰs beart will "NY a rival 2 


285 CAS AR A EOCYPT, 


Ptol. Theſe Romans, who contemn the thrones of F 7 
By this their inſolence to majeſty, + 
Betray the rancour of their vain Wem 4 
?Tis not the king they hate, but kingly right. 7 
They ſcorn our crowns.from want of birth to wear them: 
There's what recoils againſt their ſecret withes, | 


Enter Photinus. 


Now, bene the news from Antony? 2 
Pho. What greatly will ſurprize, and nay p reſerve you, 
Ptol. Haſt thou, from his audience, ought collected? 
Pho. Nothing from words: for I was wark's aloof, 2 

But if my eyes are faithful, yet enou 

To know, whate*'er might be his charge from Cefar,. 

The ſecret errand of his heart was We.. = 
Ptol. Thou tell'it me wonders" 20 What und th? af. | 1 

ſertion? ; 
Pho, Whether at Rom; erbere, 10 eaugbt weflame, | 7 
I know not; but his geſture, his approaches, <© 


His looks, his heaving boſom, his confuſion, 


She, conſcious of the wounds her form had BESS 
With all the blandifhments of glanci atze 
With ſoftning ſmiles, indulgent — oa Fa 
Unloos'd ber charms, to make the/conqueſt "TM VEE 
Anon, to ſtrike him with her various darts, 7 
When, to his ſpeech, her ſeeming woes reply 4, +. 
A ſtealing ſhower 'vt-tears roll'd down her cheeks, - 
Like dew-drops trickling o'er the bloom of roſes. 1 
When turning te diſguiſe —_— her 1 | 
Encountring my -obſervance, I retir 
Not chuſing, while J heard not, to offend her.” v 
Ptol. Cou'd you not gueſs the octaſion of ger t tears? 2 
Pho. I judg'd them artful,” to precede her ſtory, 
To heighten Ker diſtreſſes for compaſſion. J 
Ptol. If Antony ſhou'd love, love my befriend | 
Her cauſe to Cæſar. 
Pho. Or may ruin it. 
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1 SAR a EGYTEFT. 27 
Heroe's ground, at leaſt, to give him jealouſy. 


t it ſucceeds, her boaſted empire ceaſes ! 

E/ar will never be the flave of beauty, : 

FTamely to court, and kiſs the chain that galls him: 

: 2K o, Sir, her truth ſuſpected, ſets him free: | 

Or to be more the hero, his contempr 0 
May give her as a flave to Antony, 

Whoſe humbler heart may think the donor bounteous. 

\Z Pr. Confuſion ! how ſhe plays her ſex's wiles ! 

ne whole artillery of love to thwart me! = 

4 Her eyes wou'd lift his legions in her cauſe, 

1' Ind be the miſtreſs of mankind, for empire. | 

'F g [4 loud ſbout. 

Puo. But hark! theſe acclamations from the port 

Speak Cz/ar near our ſhore, : 
Pol. Haſte then to greet him. 
al- eme fitter time ſhall weigh this ſecret, Lift! 

. == „ [ Trumpets, 
NC gain the ſignal trumpet, from our gallies, 

All us to meet this maſter of the world! 5 
Nis pow'r muſt judge this prize, for empire play'd, 
Netwixt the monarch, and ambitious maid ; 

tif ambition be his fiercer flame, | = 
Me head of Pompey ſhall out- blaze the dame, [ Exeun!, 


£ 
£ 
> 
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SCENE opens to the Port of Alexandria. 


ier on one fide Ptolomey wearing his crown, with Pho- 
—Finus and Attendants. From the upper end, the Roman 
Litors and Officers with their faſces and military en- 
aus, &c. While they range themſelves on each fide the 
Maäeene, Shouts and trumpets are beard. | After which Cæſar 
gvanccs, aud Ptolomey, ineeling, adareſſts bin. 
2:07. Lord of mankind ! Imperial Julius, hail ! 
14 - — . K the firſt of men, „ 
Nawf mage, bows thy proſtrate Egyot. 
ſun, and Czar, A Cn equal Sos : 
as his beams extend, Cæſar has conquer'd ! 
r, tothe teeming-banks.of Nile more wiſht 
genial heat, than Os z5 to our ſhores ! 
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— : G «a ], 20 
What kings are ſafe, that dare oppoſe his glory? 0 
What people free, whom Cz/ar's arms protect not? * 

Take then this happier province to thy care, 8 
7 8 = A 

: 


[Preſenting it to Cæſar. 
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While heritable crowns entail not virtue, =O 
The boaſt were greater to beſtow, than wear them. 1 
But whence has Pfolomęy this ſingle power 1 
Of vaſt munificence, where equal right 1 
Might claim an equal merit from the bounty ? 2 
Beware no private wrong to Cleopatra 8 | 
Prompt thee to offer up a power uſurpt, | 
Leſt beauty ſhou'd prevail, on power ſuperior, 
To right her ſufferings, with the ſole dominion. = 
Ptol. If Cæſar's enemies deſerve to reign, = 
None ſtand before the claim of Cleopatra. | 1 Bu 
If on her will the fate of Rome had reſted, = 
 Pharſalie's field had given the palm to Pompey. 4 To 
Cal. aer ſiſter, prince, the foe you ſpeak . 
# er, JP 1 . 4 | 
Her ſpirit wou'd, in perſon, have declar'd her. 4 
Ptol. But if great Cæſar's foes deſerve their chains, 
Then gentle are the bonds of - Cleopatra, = - 


Cæſ. Let me conceive you, Sir,; at once, be plain. 
Ptol. What I have urg'd, then, plainly this confirms, c 
 [ Preſents. Cleopatra's letter to him, who ſeems to peruſe it 2 Ben 
Had not our vigilance cut ſhort that notice, = 

Pompey, forewarn'd, had now revers'd his fate; 


Had headed troops in Parthia, or in Afric, 


1 CASAR » E CY PF. 29 
1 light ſtill have vainly rais'd the duſt of War, 
Fro 3 the paſs of Cz/ar, 5 
C. Ha! revers'd ! 
Something tremendous muſt have caus'd this notice. 
"= Pho, Take comfort, Str, he ſtaggers at the proof. 
ſe 3 Cz/. Nor can I think her yet the foe of Ceſar! 
The ſtate of Pompey will reſolve the doubt. [ Apart. 
4 ans then Pompey to condemn the Dre 
Ptol. Let Cæſar be obey d — Achillas, ho! 
1 [To Achillas, avho is ſuppoſed at Some di ances 
5 pen the gazing throng, and to our view, - 
9 Advanc'd in air, upon thy javelin's point, 
I E Preſent our evidence of faith to Car. = 
4 [Czfar turning to the entrance, Maris. 
Cz. Stupendous vilion ! have my eyes their function! 
some god awake me from this frightful dream, 
Or 5 5 the living Pompey to the field, 
That I may meet him there, leſs terrible! 
E Hence! from my view, remove the ghaſtly form ! 
Nor give weak nature theſe reſiſtleſs pangss. 
29 3 Phajalia now has drawn the tears of Cz/ar. 
Pol. Photinus l oh! the ſtorm is rifing ! fave me! 
[ Afide to Pho. 
Dec. How has young Nele with words deceiv'd me? 
as this the ſeizure he had made of Pompey? 
= Cz/. Ev'n in the field, that fight were mournful, 
ut here, where benefits rely'd on ſafety, -_ 
Where obligations fenc'd him from' ſuſpicion 
To trample down the mounds of gratitude, 
„ ichoſpirabiy ſteel'd, and deaf to honour, 
To ſtrike the life to whom your crown was due, 
Pets univerſal nature in alarm, | 
Hud warns his foes, even Cæſar, to avenge him. 
" BE Pol. Cezjar! I grant the deed, that thus offends 
4 thee 
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no C. The deed ! Immortal powers! is there a erime 
i Beneath the roof of heaven, that ſtains the ſoul 
Of man with more infernal hue, than damn'd 
Aſſaſſination? O my curdling blood! | | 7 
Whene'er the image ſtrikes upon my brain, | 
3 3 
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Involuntary horrors ſhake my frame, 
And mock the force of intrepidity. 


[Ptolomey ers to ſpeak. | 


No more! Impartial juſtice wou'd be calm, 
Nor ſhall unheard condemn : when Cæſar is 


Himſelf, his patience ſhall endure to hear thee. A 

Dec. If virtue, or if honour might be judge, 5 
Caſar was never more himſelf than now. Abart. 
O Pompey, now might thy hard fate be envy'd ! = 
If thy great ſpirit hovers yet in air, 1 


Look: down, and triumph, in the grief of Ceſar. 


Cz/, Reflection has, at length, made way for judg- 


ment; 
Now urge thy motives for the fate af Pompey. 


Ptol. What words can ſave, what Cz/ar's frown con · 7 


demns-? 

If what is done to ſerve him, ean be wrong, 
Why firike his arms ſuch terror thre? the world, 
That not to ſerve. him, ſeems the greater evime ? 


W here fear prevails, what conduct can be blameleſs ? 


Will ede then reſent a paſſion, which 
Himſelf excites? Involuntary crimes? 
Will he oblige the blind to fee, the deaf 
Jo hear, or the diſorder'd brain to reaſon? 
Muſt Nature change her courſe, to act his- will? 


The wretch that fears to drown, will break thro? flames, 


Or, in his dread of flames, will plunge in waves. 

When eagles are in view, the ſcreaming. daws 

Will cowre beneath the feet of man, for ſafety ! 

Not folly is more ignorant than fear! 6 

If fear be guilt, twere guilt to give us fear; 

Then let the dread of ſeeming Cæſar's toc 

Anſwer, to Cz/ar's arms, for Pompey's fate. 

My life ! my crown, are equal in thy power! 

if Cejar for an enemy cou'd weep, 

Vhat kind of pity muſt invade his eye, 

When a miſtaken friend endures his vengeance * 
Cz/, It Cefur can deplore an injur'd foe, 


Can he, who: boaſts: the wrong, expect his friendſhip ? | 


Or vainly ſhall his friend preſume, the crime 
Will, at the colt of Cæſar's fame, be pardon'd 2 
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; But friend's a name I've not yet choſe for thee ; 


[was what my heart had ſtill reſerv'd for Pompey. 
Flalſe and deſtructive is thy zeal for Cz/ar / 

e' have ſav'd that life, had giv'n mankind repoſe, 
And made Pharfalia glorious! 'Fow'ring thought! 
Pitch what tranſporting joy, the harraſs'd world, 
Ilad, in one peaceful, public chariot ſen 

Lon pey and Cæſar, o er their jars triutgphant ! 5 
I hat forward fruit, that harveit of my arms, 

I hy curſt, officious, waſteful hang has ruin'd! 

Io paſs the crime, how might the (world. arraign me ! 


90 


How might the partial ſenate juſtify 


he rage with which their votes purſu'd me? | 
= Prol. Were J but Czjar's foe, I might have mercy. 

on. Ca. Yet, let me not, to footh my enemies, 

gu erve from the laws of confcious clemency ; 

ow black and horrible ſoe'er the deed, 

22 T1s not the fact, but will, creates the crime. [ Apart. 

Thuy youth and inexperience, prince, arreſt 2 

My arm, and turn the eye of vengeance | © 

On elder criminals, thy flatterers. 

Af thou wou'dſt prove thy penitence fincere, 


Ml 


Give up thy counſellors to inſtant juſtice, 


* 


s due oblations to the ſhade of Pomp. , 
Pho. Tis well! the war's begun! Cz/ar, thy heart 
May yet repent this arrogance of pow'r. Abart. 


Ceſ. And ſince the burden of imperial rule 
1 Out-weighs thy ſtrength, call to thy preſent aid 


* 


ny fiſter's right, to ſhare and grace thy throne. 
Had ſhe been heard, what glory hadit thou gain'd ! 
MW hat ſhame, what ills, what infamy avoided ! 

Wt poſſible, repair thy loſs ; but haſte ! 
Think that each moment, 'till her right's reſtor'd, 
But ſwells thy debt of royalty uſurp'd. 


- 


* — 


s | | [ Exc. Ptol. Pho. and Egyptians. 
O Decius] was there ever day like this? A 

ow ſudden are the blows of fate ! what change, 
What revolution, in the ſtate of glory? 

Xx Lec. Glory and empire ever will have heirs, 
hat Pompey once poſſeſs'd, is now enjoy'd 

By Cz/ar, 
| B 4 


3 There his ambition got the tart of Czſar. 
1 Dec. Virtue, like gold, will take the ſtamp from pow 17. 
Yet truth muſt own, in what has paſs'd this _ 
Had Cato's ſelf been witneſs of your conduct, 
| He muſt with praife, or envy, have beheld it. 
Caſ. Cato would term it but a ſpecious bribe 
For power: That Pompey's blood was, in regard 


—— TE 


That Cleopatra's beauty, not her cauſe,” 
Regain'd her crown : Yet Cato has his merits : 


The time may come, when his deſtructive-arms 
Shall well repay this ravage of the world, 
And force them, by obedience, to be happ 


And with.extended waſte the valleys drowns, 


And to the * oil a ten. fold barveſt yield, = 


* 


reer 
* 
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And men, one day, may change their thoughts of Ceſar, | 3 
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Cel, Yet the ſenate own'd his cauſe 1 
Which gave it, to the world, the ſtamp of virtue: $ 7 


To Rome, reveng'd, to court her ſenate's favour : - =} 


OO whe! the ſwelling Nile contemns her Wn | 4 | 


At length her ebbing ſtreams reſign the field, E | 


CESAR = EGYPT. 


a Effoſſum = cupide 4 eſcendit in antrum ;. 
Illic Pellæi poles wejana Philippi 
=. Felix prædo jacet, — wvindice fato 
* mins — Luc. lib. 10. 


rr = 


4 1 CEN E, | Before the Tomb of Alexander. 


CAESAR, D EC1US, ACHORE US.. 


G 


ECIUS, diſmiſs the train; yet guard the portal, - 
Obſerve the ſtricteſt order, in our watch: 


; Fhele ſons of NMile are faithleſs, ſervile, dangerous. 


he fate of Pompey warns us to be wary. 


B lier me, good Achoreus, th diſgrace 
mmends. thee. to the breaſt of Cz/ar : Here, 


Then Antony warne, here let him find me. 


[ Exit Decius. 


hy virtue ſeems a greater prodigy, 


han all the brood, or monuments of Egypt. 


hy juſt humanity, thy-zeal for Pompey,. 


came thy venerable years, thy function. 


hen holy guides neglect themſelves for heavenz, 


2 or fear t advance their precepts: by example, 


is then the gods are righteouſly rever d. | 
{cho. Ceſar, thy virtues, knowledge, and thy-power;, 


ite me now to bolder acts of duty: 


d ſince I find. not, in thy calmer ſoul;. +4 „ 
Lat fierce, untractable, remorſeleſs nature, 
here with thy enemies aſperſe thy fame, , 

B | 


6 


Fix on this mouldring monument thy eyes; 


This beſt might ſuit ambition's meditation | 


Let not my zealous a offend thee, Cz/ar, Rf 
If I confeſs I ſigh for thy ambition ! 0 


Ce/. Where it oppoſes virtue, charge me freely ! = 
Be bold ! If I am Fuſtify'd to one 1 
Good man, the millions I offend are railers. 
Virtue, like the ſun, ſhines not for applauſe. 

Acho. Ambition was my charge! which when it climbs | 
O'er violated laws, tramples on virtue ; 
Yet of the narrow mountain when poſſeſs'd, 
The footing how unſure ! the fall how dreadful ! 
Perhaps by treaſon ! Treaſon has ambition ! 
Or ſay thou wert ſecure, how vain the 
To ſtand in clouds, on eminence, alone! | 
And view thy happier ſocial flaves beneath thee, 
E'en then muſt thou deſcend ? Cæſar, behold, 
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Amidft the wonders that our Mie can boaſt, 


Of all the ſpacious earth his ſword ſubdu'd, 
Great Alexander, now commands but this. 
Cæſ. Soft, Achoreus! Lies Alexander here? 
Acho. Here reſt his bones! His bounds of empire, now 
Cz/. Here might indeed the moraliſt declaim. 1 
Acho. Here, when his ruthleſs deſolation ceas'd, 
When his tumultuous ſoul cou'd waſte no more, ; 
Himſelf receiv'd, and gave his ſlaves, repoſe. # = 
Cl. 9 when the awful gods wou'd on of 1 
eſs | 
Mankind, they give unbounded power to one, | [ 
The vice, or virtues, of the prince, create ; 
Their woes, or happineſs, | 
Alco. Woud'ſt thou from hence 
Infer, that Rome's obedience to thy ſway 
Might make her, with the loſs of freedom, 2 7 
Een benefits impos'd, are gentler chains. 
Or ſay the yoke of Cæſar might fit eaſy; | 
Yet, who ſhall hold the reins when Cz/ar is no more ?| 
Perhaps a Targuin, or a Ptolomey ! | 
A prince of ſavage, or too ductile nature. 
Why, then, O Cz/ar/ this diſcordant rage? 
Why is imperial Rome, that ſway'd the earth, 
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Herſelf at variance with poſterity ? a 
Why wage thy veterans war, without a foe ? ; 
Wt are her fires by ſons, brothers by brothers lain! K+, 
AIs mutual murder were the public welfare, 

But, Ce/ar, I am bold; pardon theſe tears! 
| F bink chat benevolence deplores, not envy chides thee, 


bs Caf. What thou haſt urg'd, Achoreus, "eaves my heart! 
1 Caſar forgets not nature, tho? victorious: | 
3 ; 9 Lyne to think the innocent involy'd © 


In ruins which the guilty have deferv'd! 
Flad Rome her ancient virtue, with her pow ® 
* 4 elan had trembled at her eivil wars: 
But luxury, corruption, vice and fraud 
Flave drain'd her down, e'en to the lees of Rome. 
Her honours, now, by publie price are bought; 
ler magiſtrates, by blows,” not votes, elected 5 25 
bus is the carcaſe of her freedom ton 
By beaſts of prey, each ferambling for his ſhare. 
Where men are wolves, what wretch wou'd be the lamb? 
here laws are violated, arms are virtue. 
Acho. Is Cæſar arm; d to ane, r laws | 1 
Ca ſ. Be patient. 
Pompey, in war, was great: Cæſar, ſeebes für: 
We fought, *till Rome was glutted with our Toile j 3 
Till ſhe grew jealous of the ſwords that ſery'd her. 
While I was abfent, Pompey's arts prevaild'; ß 
le wrought the ſenate to a partial vote, "fe AED > 
hat Cz/ar from his charge ſhou'd be recall'd, ge 
ad glorious Pompey in his pow'rs confirm'd.. | 
And to give greater luſtre to his went _ 
hey robb'd my conqueſts of their due demands: 
Nor triumph, nor a province, was affign'd me. i 
Acbo. Rome to her generals ever had been Careful, — 
his look'd, indeed, as if ſhe fear'd her Pompey. _ 
= Cz/. On this I paus%d*:—And to afſert my right, 
y their own Tribunes fent my grievances, 
Mich gentle termsof peace, and due ſubmiſſion; - 
Their haughty Conſuls, in contempt of Cz/ar, 
And of thoſe laws that make the Tiibunes facred, 
Deore them with violence from out the fenate : 
d, at the hazard of their lives, from Rome ;: - 
TT 0 
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Then call'd forth Pompey to oppoſe me. Him, 


Becauſe ſhe fear d, Rome choſe her general; 
And her, becauſe I knew not fear, my arms E: 
Defy'd.—!] paſs'd the Rubicon—She trembled ! = 
Pharſalia, ſince, has prov'd which gen'ral's ſword = 
Might better have advanc'd her glory. Cato, - 2 
« ?Tis known, no leſs oppos'd the power of Pompey ; _ 1 


Or if his virtues ſince have join'd his cauſe 9 
Twas that he thought, ſince one muſt be her maſterrrFFr 
Rome wou'd have gentler chains from Pompey's nature. 
This Cæſar dares deny; and time ſhall prove. = 

If Czfar, then, is queſtion'd why his arms. E 
Oppoſe the virtues he admits in Cato, 1 3 

Or why he makes them not his practice? Cæſartrtr 
Replies, — He will- but will firſt have power: == 
When that, like fate, is unconteſtable, oY 3h 

1 


7 


Then Cato's lectures ſhall give laws to Cz/ar. * - ' 7 
Acho. Cæſar, the gods, alone, can read the heart: 
Thy words, tis true, confirm me to revere 
Thy virtues ; heav'n beſt knows their ſecret motive. 
On this depend; the merits of thy cauſe _ 
Will prove, at laſt, the meaſure of thy fate. 
Caf. When fate ſhall call him, Cæſar is prepar'd,. 
„% ke ©» Wb Svc, an 
Now, my Decius“ why wear thy looks this ſadneſs? ; | 
Dec. When Roman matrons wear the chains of war, 


What Roman boſom but regrets the triumph? 
Never did Pompey's fate, as now, affect me! 


Pardon then, Cz/ar , if my fighs. inform thee, . 
The fair diſtreſs'd Cornelia is thy, captive... 
Caſ. Cornelia !] ha !. thy fighs, become thee, Decius. | 


Dec. The fell Septimius, Who purſu'd her flight, Mm 
Demanding, at the port, immediate entrance, 8 
To lead his boaſted captive on to Cæſar: 3 
I thought a Roman matron's bonds unfit 
To grace the vaunting of a Roman traitor! | 
And, therefore, ſtopp'd his triumph, with a guard, 
Till Cæſar's further pleaſure might be known. 
Cuſ. Cz/ar ſhall thank thee, Hecius ] and himſelf. 
Will make his pleaſure, to Septimius known. 
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of But hafte conduct us to this fair diſtreſs. wa 
When Roman virtue is-oppreſs'd by fate, 

*Tis meet the victor on the: vanquiſh'd wait. L Raunen 


A F SCE N E, 45 Apartment near the Port. 


Cornelis bound. Septimius Speaking to the Roman Guards. 


| Sept. Why loiters thus your. buſy offer? 
16 this fit treatment for the friends of Cæſar? 
Was't not this arm, that gave him, at a blow, 
The head, that fam'd Pharſalia cou'd not reach? 
en we, that bring him captives to compleat 
His conqueſt, wait, like ſuitors to preſent them; 
1 Miſtaken Decius may repent this inſult! 
1 I'll take no thanks, till Cæſar has reveng'd ts. 
22 4 Corn. Miſtaken murderer ?. talk'ſt thou of n 
Ip For any treatment, that inſults thy crime? 
; 25 tho? ſteep'd 3 in blood, abhors th? aſſaſſin ! 
His arms, tho' impious, frike no coward blows !' 
Y Shall murder claim-the reste conqueſt? 
If Cz/ar's cauſe provok'd thy hate to Pompey, 
Why, like a ſoldier, ſought'ſt thou not in battle, 
Where arm'd, where ſword to ſword thou might'ſt have 
7 charg'd him ?. 
There had his wounds, at leaſt, confeſt thee brave, 
And Cz/ar, then, without a bluſh had it thee. 
Hut as thou art deteſtable to man, 
= *T's ſome aſſuagement to Cornelia's woe, | 
That even the foes of Pompey muſt avenge him, . 
Sept. Enjoy thy empty notions of diſnonour! 
| Decifive blows, in ſpight of railers, have 
Their merit. Cæſar knows the uſe of valour: 
And, for great actions, mult have hands intrepid. 
Cor. Why did I waſte my breath on infamy 
But frantic ſorrow to the winds will talk! [4part, 


Enter Cæſar, Decius, and Attendants. 


Sp. Moſt mighty Cz/ar ] ere my tongue preſumes 
Caſ. D 5 to kear——thy deeds have ſpoke 
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Decius diſarm, and ſee him cloſely guarded. 
Till injur'd dignity pronounce his doom! 4 
Eornelia's bonds deform-the pride of war 2M 
Theſe are not Roman, but Egyptian fetters. 9 
The virtuous never wear the chains of Cæſar. = 
[Czfar releaſes her. Septimĩus 7s bound and led off. 
Corn. O Cæſar ] hadſt thou conquer'd thus for Rome, 
How greatly might this grace of power become thee! 7 
But while thy ſword is drawn againſt her laws; , = 
O'er every Roman, whom thy arms diſtreſs . 


Such ſpecious comfort is injurious inſult ! 


Cornelia cannot thank thee, for her woes! = 

If by ſome public crime I have deſerv'd them, — _ 

Whence then this pity? If I'm innocent. 

Let Cz/ar name the power, that dares t' inflict them? 
Caſ. When civil-difcords to the ſword appeal, 7 

From whatſoever part the wrong .commences,. 

Neither can boaſt of innocence in war! Y 
Corn. Give up thy own, but ſpare the fame of Pompey? / 

What ſenate own'd thy cauſe? r 
Cæſ. What gods crown'd his? 1 

But, oh! what gods, or ſenate, cou'd defend | 1 

The ſword, that brings Cornelia to affliction? == 

Corn. Cæſar, thou hurt'ſt me more by this compaſſion, 

Than all thy terrors, in the rage of war! | 

Yet boaſt not, victor, of thy ſword's ſucceſs 

Cornelia's tate has loſt the cauſe of Rome ! 

My cruel deſtiny has fought for thee ! 

To that, a victim fell my firſt lord, Craſſus + 

By that was Pompey vanquiſn'd, not by Cæſar / 

Thou, but the hand of fate that — — 

But that, th” inevitable will of 7π e ; 1 

Had long prefix'd my ruin, to thy fortune, "Mi 

The liberty of Rome had *ſcap'd thy chains, | 

Nor had thy impious arms o'er Pompey triumph'd. [= | 
Cal. Alas, we talk on too unequal terms. = 

The gentleſt truth, that juſtifies my arms, I, 

Wou'd now appear a triumph o'er Cornelia. ö 

Corn. Cæſar, no! ſo impartial is my hear. 

Wert thou but innocent, my tears wou'd ceaſe: i 

Had Pompey's fate been juſt, I might have borne it! 4 
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Baut while we ſee thy fierce ambition proſperous, 
And Pompey's cauſe attended with his blood, | 
*Z Mankind might think, that heaven itſelf were fack'd. 
hat dæmons had uſurp'd immortal power, | 
Revers'd their laws, and made rebellion virtue. 

* * Cz/. Thus virtue, when mifled, becomes injurious! ! 
> ZZ Thou talk'ſt of Cz/ar,. as if Rome were blameleſs! 
As if her ſenate had preſerv'd her free, 4 
Nor long fince fold her power to private hands! 
XZ While clam'rous guilt, and ſpecious patriot! zeal, 
XZ Wou'd caſt on Cæſar the reproach of tyranny... 
As if my wrongs, and infalts, after fervice,, - 
Were not the proofs of Pompey's ufurpation :. 
Of his o'er-bearing their dependant votes, 
Io cruſh the fortunes of rejected Czfar, 
PVhoſe only ſword eou'd bar His way to empire. 
cCorn. Fhou doſt defame him, Czfar ; he was true, 
Pirm, and devoted to the laws of Nome. | 

= Cz2/. O Cornelis! O! *tis with ſighs I tell thee, . 

Pompey's ambition ſhone thro' all his arts! 
Ken to contempt of Cæſar, it mflam'd him. 
Had he receiv'd my terms of peace with candor,. 
2X Theſedeſolations never had reproach'd us: 
Fach had been glorious in a private life; 
X Nor had Cornelia's widow'd'arms deplor'd. 
Corn. Provoking, groſs infinuation ! Peace! 
2X Thou know'it thy terms were offer'd as a feint, 
1 amuſe the ſenate, and protract thy ſentence. 
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Cz/. That feint ſhou'd have been prov'd: had I receded, 
Then had his arms But flatt*ring fame deceiv'd him; 
Iuvas ev'n his common boaſt, if he but ſtampft 
His foot, what legions, at the ſound, wou'd wait him! 
4 Corn. 8 it be boaſt, to think his cauſe might call 
8 em! | 
Cz. The caufe of Cz/ar—wanted not its numbers. 
Corn. When violence and rapine ſound to arms, 
Bankrupts and prodigals are warm for war. 
Cz/. Tis granted. Pompey's army was ſuperior, 
Corn. Superior far in virtue, not in ſpoilers ! 
His troops were cumber'd with the ſons of peace, 
Men train'd to civil arts, to laws, and ſcience! 
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4 C ES AR 4a EGYPT. 
Whom place and plenty had diſus'd from toil; 
Unſkill'd in war, yet, for their birth-rights, Romans / 
Souls that diſdain'd their bodies, when enflav'd; 
And therefore left them, on-Phar/alia's. plain, 
To taint the air with Cz/ar's:ſhametul glory. 

Cæſ: When Ceſar, like the ſenate, ſhall miſuſe = 
The truſt the gods aſſign, let gods forſake him. 1 

Corn. Cæſar, ſome ſay thou haſt a human heart, 18 
O'er private ſorrows melting to compaſſion. 
e I feel Cornelia's woe, tho? ſhe contemns: 
pity. .- | Bao! | | 

| 1 retract the pride: My heart | 0 
Is humbled, Cæſar, while the general woe == 
Thus bends me to thy feet, with tears for Rome“ _— 
Have pity on her wounds! her ſighs! her groans ! - 
O yet relent ! and conquer with compaſſion ! * 
Compoſe the wailing world, and yield us peace! bs 
Thy tender parent, Rome, is not obdurate ! Ee: 
I: know her, by my own remiſſive heart! _ -: 
In bare imagination of the joy, 1955 5 1 
It melts, forgets its private grief, nor more - 
With Pompey's ruin will upbraid thy glory ! 1 
O ! yet reſtore her freedom! yet relieve her! 
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Here end thy conqueſts ! Conquer Cæſar, now! 


And, like victorious Sy/la, crown'd with vengeance, . 1 6 
Reſign that power, which gods nor men cou'd ſhake, WM 
Cz/. While earth contains a Roman, that preſumes. Mm ? 


With means coercive to reduce my power, 


All thougtts of peace are but inglorious dreams. 
Let Fulius ceaſe tobe, or now. be Ceſar! _ 


Nome may deteſt, but cannot taint my power! 


] 

] 
What conquer'd Roman is not free to leave me? - 
What enemy, when captive, 1s not pardon'd ? 5 1 
What are the marks of C:z/ar's tyranny? EF 
But, O Cornelia! ſpite of all my boaſts, 7 
Thy pale calamities upbrgid ſucceſs, * 
And, like a chilling fo, deface my laurels! 


Cez/ar,. at beſt, can but revenge thy Pompey! / = ” 
There ſhall thy.tears yet triumph o'er his foes, LF 
And Caſar's ſocial grief revere his fame. | 
But I detain thy forrows from repoſe ;, 
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What comforts Egypt can ſupply, command: 5 
Decius, ſee thou her ſtate be equal to 5 
The Roman matron's dignity: her friends, 5 
Her followers, all receiv'd like friends of Cægqar. 

© [Cxfar retiring to the end of the ſcene, meets Antony. 
1 They ſeem to talk apart, awhile Cornelia ſpeaks. 
Corn. Am I, ye gods! ſo fallen! fo greatly wretched! 


= Cz/. But what, my Marcus, could fo long detain thee? 
Ant. To Cæſar ever has my heart been open: | 
From thee, there's not a frailty there conceal'd! 


Why was I choſen for this fatal errand ? - 
O! I have drank my ruin, at my eyes! 
Deform'd my faith, betray'd my truth to Cæſar / 
From thee, as from a conqueror, I came; 
Aſſur'd of triumph, but return a captive! 
Her tow'ring charms at once o'erbore my foul} 
II ſpoke for Cæſar, while J ſigh'd for Antony? 
Xx Cz/, We, Marcus, will be ever friends! a friend 
' VVV [Taking his hand, 
= Outweighs th' indulgence of a ſhort-liv'd joy. | 

& Prove, that thy fighs prevail'd upon her heart, 

And Cz/ar's cancel'd hope reſigns to Antony. 

Ant. This bounty, Cæſar, binds me to the truth. 

& Hope had I none, but what my weakneſs form'd.. 2 

Pleading for thee, I trembled at ſucceſ; 

While her advancing ſmiles. gaye-me deſpair! 

Wen, with thy conqueſts, I adorn'd thy flame, 

A conſcious pleaſure ſparkled at her eyes, 

& Unheedful of the wretch, that burnt, before her. 

If love were criminal, deſpair has-puniſh'd it. 

= Cz/. Deſpair and love ne'er vex the ſoldier long? 

Or abſence is a ſure relief. If not. 
hen Cæſar ſhall diſpoſe of provinces 
Eeppt may fall to Antony till when—— 
Axt. May Cz/ar's fortunes lead him to his wiſhess. 
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Cz/. Saw you my orders, to confirm her crown,, 1 
Obey'd ? 5 3 
Ant. During my audience; Prolomey, | > 
In ſtate approaching, plac'd it on her brow :: 5 
On which the nobles offering to renew. 4 
Their homage ; Vet a while defer, ſhe cry? 8 
4 This doubtful duty Ere I take my crown, —_—_ 
„% From Cæſar am I yet to know the terms .) 4 1 
Of wearing it! my brother boaſted to 5 1 


© Deſerve it whole: Cezfar perhaps has AT him 1” | 1 3 
Then darting her diſdain — ſhe -paſs'd*« VB 
The croud, and left them to their dread, aſtouih'd... 
What haughty conflict labours in her breaſt,. | f 

Her private audience better will unfold. . 2 A 
But = ſne comes O:Cojar gas thy heart! . ben. 5 | 


Enter Cleopatra, abu loving made lowly * reverence 7 
\ _ Cafar, he gently approaches , 1 1 


Caf Val wonder of the Nie! this grace to car, 1 
What ſervice can deſerve, what toils repaß? 1 
Cleo Cæſar, E come to undeceive thy bounty! Ti 7 Þ 
A crown reſtor d. which right, or innocen ce. 
Might claim, refedts its luſtre on the donor: | 
But let not Cleopatra's ſoul, by fraud, | 
Or vile concealment of a truth, receive it; 94 
Which might, if known, have undeſerv'd the 3 0 
Ce/.. In what can truth be Cleopatra s ſoG : ⁵³ 
Cleo. By Pompey's death, the earth and ſeas are ne 0 
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But Cleopatra; her power: prev vad 1 
Cæſ. Had rid, my rival to diſpute the title. 
Cleo. The charge 18 Just. ö 1 kad not tics bre. * 


Caf. "Twas not in ſpies, to ee the virtoe-s 
That ſtill retains its merit, tho? aborti ven 

Cleo. Then Czar is the hero fame 8 r r 4 
Now Erevere the grandeur E oppos'd LK 
My crown, in homage due-:o- Cz/ar, triumphs, 0 : 1 

Cal. If homage thow'd to dignity be paid,  ' 
Cx/ar might, rightly, kneel to Cleoftaira, 91 
Her generous en for Pampey's fate, L 
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i E Wichout the intereſt her charms might boaſt, 
Alone had been aſſur'd of Cæſar's ſervice. 
= Cleo. Since Cæſar gives me choice, that ſervice, 
As to the nobler motive, I aſcribe to virtue. 
XZ Cz/. Yet beauty, if ſhe pleaſe, may mend her choice ! 
Let us not rob the needy, for the great. 


: 4 Love begs a little! Virtue ſcorns reward; 
4 Conſcious of duty, ſhe content reſigns 


The thanks, that love with tranſport wou'd receive. 
= | Cleo. No, in the lover, Cæſar wou'd' be loſt ! 
Lore wou'd deplume the hero, to the ſwain, 
And dreſs ambition in a vulgar merit. 
Cæſ. Ceſar might ſcorn, like other men, to love! 4 
But Cleopatra 's charms exalt her ſlave, | | 
And crown his ſervitude, with dignity. 
Cieo. This is the language of our menial courtiers, 
0. Who, when their hearts are warm, deſpiſe our . 
P And find an empire on a Cynthia's bofſom: 
But Cz/ar's loftier views contemn the frailty, 
75 4 Cz/. A foul ſo tom ring, in a form. fo fair,, 
Asit might dart deſpair to fighing kings, 
[ 1 Gives the rough Ronan emulous deſire. 
FE Cleo e. wou'd ſuch foftneſs. ſuit with Cafer * | 
urels ? 
== Cz/. Nor gods, nor men refuſe the flame. of love! 
Nhat is ambition, if not crown'd by beauty? 
Can proud pre-eminence, or vain degree, 
Lift up the foul to equal heights of. joy? 
. Can all our pomp, our glory, boundleſs power! 1 
Jo puniſh or reward, revenge or pardon? 
Jo right the injur'd, Pars vip am a 
To call forth merit from o | 
And give its rags to gaudy floth or fraud > | 
Io chaſe rebelhous kings? To crown thi obedient 2 
To give, if poſſible, the world our lars, © 
And even compel the ſtubborn to be happy 4 
Can all theſe boaſted attributes of power, 12 
| RE Be, in the pride of doing well, rewarded >- _ * 
ln §vain the courſe by martial ſp eed is won, | 
lf ſmiling Venus ſtands not at — 
ln rain has 9 led me round . goes. 
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Have broke the ſlender promiſe off a flower. 


How wou'd my tranſport, thro* the preſs, make way,. - 


In vain ſhow'd clog the flight of my ambition. $ 
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If in the richer circle of this zone | 2 
The treaſure of the earth illudes my toi. 
Cleo, O Cæſar ] Cuſar ! ceaſe theſe flatteries 5. 
Nor give my heart a proſpect of delight, | 
Which only Latian beauties can enjoy!“! 1 
Such tranſports, there, to merit might be due;s, - 8 
But our Egyptian dames are born too near _ 
The glowing ſun, to boaſt of Roman luſtre! 1 
What I might boaſt, too early cares deface =. 
And, like an eating canker, in the bud, | = 


Bur were I miſtreſs of thoſe real charms, CEPT? = 
Which Cæſar's laviſh fancy has created, TG. 
He'd find my eyes, ambitious as his arme? =. 
My firſt of love ſhou'd bleſs the firſt of men! 2 1 
Gods ! how the glorious image ſwells my ſoul, 0 
T* have diſtant monarchs crouding to my court, =_ 

And, at my feet, their ſuppliant empires laid! = 
If, far behind the throng, ſome dazzling brow,.. „ 
Circled with laurel, caſt an awful look; OE 3 
Shone o'er their heads, and darkned their pretenſions f 4x F 


And dart, like Venus, to the arms of Mars. 5 
While crowns and ſceptres, catching in my robe, = 


Cz/. Inchanting viſion !. O! the Mars! thou foul.  ! 
Of Juno, wrapt inCytherea's- form. | 23 
Cleo. Forgivetheſe ſallies of a wandering brain; : 
The fancy'd being is no-more l tis loſt! ocnlh 
Por me, the gods have no ſuch hero found! =_ 
Unleſs my vanquiſh'd heart—might call him—Cz/ar.. 7 
Cz/. Be Cæſar, then—the Mars the gods aſſign thee! 
O take me, goddeſs, gently to thy arme! _ =_ 
There hide my heart, and mould it ta thy. wiſhes !! 
By heav'n ! there's magic in thy ſoftning eyes! = 
So look'd Idalian Venus on the ſwain, © . 
When, to her charms, the golden prize was givin, x 
Cleo. Cz/ar, thou grow?ſt too faſt upon my heart! | 
Spite of my boaſ t, » n 5 
My. vaunting wild ambition, I retreat, 2 | 
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A ſhrink, and tremble at thy power! defend me 

Spare me! ſpeak! for I cou'd hear thee talk for ever 
Cue. Is this a time for words! when blazing charms, 
Like glittering ſwords, in war, provoke the charge! 
Come forth, thou fair defiance, to the field 

Pf love, and prove the proweſs of thy beauty! 
Hence, to ſome ſecret verdant bower remove, 

y art or nature form'd for bliſsful love; ES 
XZ There wanton Czpids round thy couch ſhall fly, 
And kindling flames, for ev'ry charm ſupply. 
There ſhall, complete, the wreaths of Cz/ar be, 
And crown his conqueſt of the world in thee ! 
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——Zs alters vent. 
| Vi ima nobilior: placemus cade odd ITE 
Heſperias gentes: gugulus mihi Cæſaris hauſtus 
Hoc preftare poięſt, Pompeii cæde nocentes 
Li populus Romanus ame Luc. lib. 10. 


C 
PTOLOMEY, ACHOREUS. 


PTO LON Y. 
; ALK not of comfort to a-wretch forlorn ! 
My right, my hopes of empire have their period! 
My haughty ſiſter, in her charms triumphant, 
Now moulds the heart of Cz/ar, to my ruin! 
Her vengeance, like a whirling eddy, draws 
Me headlong down, ingulph'd, to rife nomore ! 
While Cæſar's confeious tyrrany enjoys 
The fruit of my ingratitude to Pompey ; 
Yet ſwells his fame, with inſults for the ſervice. 
 Acho. Vet, Sir, be calm; impartially reflect 
On Cz/ar's conduct: you upbraid him now, 
That in reſentment he regards his glory: 
en was it known he made it not his idol? 
To hope his friendſhip from the blood of Os 
Was mixing Cæſar in the herd of men! 
But ſince the awful gods diſtinguiſh him 
With a ſuperior ſway, to bow mankind 
Beneath their unconteſtable decrees ; 
Think it their will, and make obedience virtue. 
Prol. Can I then yield up, to his rage, my friends, 
For due obedience to their lovereign': s will? 
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PER Cou'd you abandon Pompey ! ſuch a friend ! 
\ nd periſh, to protect his murderers ? 

b C/ar to be gain'd, by farther-errors ? 

Pol. What courſe, in theſe extremities, can help me? 
þ This Cæſar chafes me, like the bunted lion! 

ye more I ſtruggle in the toil, the more 
4 In bound, girded, ſelf-tangled, in his power. 
Acbo. Ev? n, at the worſt, Sir, ſafer are you ene, 
2 han in thoſe hands that led you to the toi: 
7 Wight J be heard- 
b q Pol. O! had 1 never heard - 
ut thee, theſe miſeries had ne'er befallen; 
hen Cæſar's honour had been here my guard Gf 
1 8 or had the guilt of Poxpey's blood purſu'd me ! 

I ( 0 ! venerable ſage! yet help thy prince! 

flit me ! fave me, from this nodding ruin! 

And, with thy wholſome counſels, heal my heart. 
3 3 TE Acbo. Alas! my prince, what's left, admits no choice! 
*ZThoſe counſellors, that ſhook, muſt fave your crown! 
7 3» They, or their maſter, muſt be Pompey's victim! 
Without. a murmur then, to Cæſar yield them, 
he argument they urg'd for Pompey's fate, 
Now holds againſt themſelves, neceffity ! 

II there be room for mercy, may they find it? 
a bar, appris'd that I deelar'd for Pompey, 
olds me in ſome degree of truſt and un, 1 
then a puriſſunent, on this fide death, | 
May ſatisfy their crime, myſelf will beg 
he mitigation, for my prince's honour. 
Pol. The virtues of Achoreus ſhall redeem it, 
Acbo. See, Sir! Photinus, and Achillas, come, _ 
ich downward eyes, e what muſt fall? a. 
it befits Achoreus to inſult 2 
Nee grief which virtue warns me not to comfort, | 
rmit me to retire Now, Bar, ert 
he wes de fa ithful to yourſeif, and _ [Exit 


4 


pee Enter Photinus and Achillas. 55 * 
Pil. Why am I driven to theſe ape: 11 E 
Iny yield you not yourſelves to Cz +-morey? 812 LA 


; * you bound, like nas? 1 


48 CESAR x EGYPT: 


And come myſelf; in evidence againſt you? 
If in your hearts there liv'd that truth you boaſt, 
When you perceiv*d his rage at Pompey's fate, 
Why ſtept you not undaunted forth, like men, 
To claim your ſhare of glory, in the deed? 
But baſely left your prince deſerted, loſt, 
To ſtand, alone, the ſhock of his reproaches 1 2 5 
Achil, If P tolomey diſdains to be himſelf 
Our judge, we ſcorn to kneel for Cæſar's mercy. 
Pho, Nor came we, Sir, to juſtify our errors; 
The infirmity of nature; we confeſs them; 
Cz/ar's vain-glory has deceiv'd our hopes 
But if, for Ponpey s fate, our blood muſt anſwer, 
Our ſovereign” s will, not Cz/ar, ſhall condemn us. 

- Your victims, Sir, ſhall be themſelves your prieſts, 
And pierce theſe honeſt hearts that fail'd to ſerve you, 
Achil, Septimius hand has taþght us how to die! 

P tol. Septimius] ha! | 
Achil. Yes, Sir, the inſolence 
Of Cz/ar, like a Roman, he reſented ! 
When, to complete his late Phar/alian conqueſt, 
He brought Cornelia captive, to his preſence, 
The tyrant's pride diſdain'd to give him audience, oy 
And, in the bonds his priſoner wore,  confin'd him: 
'The ſting of which diſgrace ſo ſwell'd his heart, E- 
That the ſame dagger he employ'd on Pompey, W... 
In his own breaſt he plung'd, in.ſcorn of nn ” y 
Pho. The noble, Roman, "foul ! 1 | Ic 
Ptol. Septimius dead! | | 
Acbil. I faw him, on the pavement, ſtiff and breathleſs 1 = 
Pho. Now what's this mighty tyrant's outſide greameſs?] ” 
That ſtorms. at your ingratitude to Pompey; , ,, ẽ 
And while he reaps the profit of your crime, — 
Yet ſtiles his treatment of Septimius, virtue! 
That daring hand, that gave his pride the For "i 
But all is of a-piece.! Not crowns eſcape him ! . 
The ſov'reign lord of Egypt is his flave, | 
And, in his fight, muſt crouch, and lowly bend 
To watch th imperious bidding of his eye! 
Muſt give up all, his friends, his 2 een. 


The yet untainted: honours: of his race, 1 
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opal ſiſter's violated fame, 
Wo glut the riots of his pamper'd power. 


A | Ptol, Said'ſt thou my ſiſter! born for my undoing} 


= Pho. This night, devoted to voluptuous love, 
Fneſe paramours, like deities, have revell'd, 
Pall the luxuries of ſenſual joy! 

ne ſcane ſelected for their amorous rites, 
now that bower, ſhe terms the Paphian court, 
Perſelf the Venus there! the ambient lake, 
nich from a thouſand: gurgling fountains flows, 
WM ately train of filver ſwans ſurround, | 
Ike naval ſcouts to guard their citadel ! 

IX ſignal ſtreamer, from the window wav'd, 
iſes or falls the golden drawbridge down, 

To paſs or to exclude attendant ſlaves, 
ſolitude incites, or cloys deſire: 

down the diſtant vale, in order rang'd, - 
Mien pavilions form the camp of :Cupid / 
Where new delights for every ſenſe are ſtor'd. 
Meir banquets beggar Egypt to ſupply ; 
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uw bands of mimic maſkers, light-heel'd Gauls, 
lodious virgins, or the warbling eunuch, 
I guile the languid intervals of love! 

ſoft enervate ſounds, their fouls diſſol ve, 
fame and virtue were the ſcorn of greatneſs. 


Wd forked li btnings rivet their embraces ! 
anton, and toying with the fate of Zg ypr. 


w | horrors? 

able to avoid, or to revenge them. FE, 
. Tis therefore to your view, Sir, I preſent 
give your vengeance choice, on whom to fall 
Moether on us, whoſe arms wou'd ſet you free, 
on this waſteful tyrant, that enſlaves you? | 


IS fave thyſelf, wou'd plunge thy prince in ruin 


0h, VF; 


if they meant to waſte that world he'd conquer'd. 


5700. Diſcordant thunder drown their harmony, 


Pho. Methinks I fee her, in her am'rous dalliance, 


tol. Villain! how dar'ſt thou rack me with theſe 


201, What vaunting project brooding in thy brain, 


.. It Sir, our lives can youk loſt crown retrieve, 


49 


ben 1 


13 * 
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? 


* t W 


Take them! and bury, with our bones, the ſecret. 


Theſe hands, that have endanger'd, ſhall preſerve . 4 4 ö 


_ Conceal'd within our, walls, ſome choſen troops, 


Beneath this town, whoſe entrance we command, 


The ſecret paſſage I approve, but while 
. Surrounded by his guards, how _ our force, 


Approach him ! failing of our blow, we periſh. 
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Achil. But if our prince dares urge us to the proof, 


Ptol. So confident ! unfold this myſtery. 2 

Pho. The moment that I read, in Cz/##*s rage, 
For Pompey's death, the lowring fate of Egypt ; - 
Conſcious, that open. force were · vain t it. ages him; 
I gave Achillas orders\todetain, 


'T hat might, in our diſtreſs, revenge our chains: 
Cz/ar returns, this evening, to the palace: 
But knows not, that a ſubterraneous vault, 


May bring your vengeance to his doors, and at 

A blow—give Egypt, and the world repoſe. 

Otol. Now by the:injur'd mazeſty of kings 

The viſion wakes my ſoul! bright eee naman eee 

O ! for a moment ot reſiſtleſs ruin, | 

To cruſh the head of this enormous tyrant! ES 

Gods ! *twere too much ! the thought o'erbears my fu 1 4 

Ev'n Pompey's head, by Cæſar's, were d, 1 

And Rome wou'd owe her liberty to Egypt! . 8 
Achil, Nay more, the conquer 'd world, to Ptolomey 
Pho. Howe'er her ſenate favour'd Pompey's n 8 

Yet his ſucceſs had been, as Cæſar's dreadful ! 

Pompey preſerv'd had been her equal maſter: 

But both deſtroy'd, ſecures her triendſhip, 

Confirms her freedom, and your fame immortal. - 

Ptol. But, oh! my friends, in vain is all this ardoul Sha 

Unleſs our hopes were ſure of executionn 


Without aint, or chance of his eſcape, 


Acbil. That, Sir, by hands who ”_ acceſs, 4 


reach him. 
Some dating pirieg in Corvelia' $ train, 
Impatient to preſerve the Roman laws, 
Already have embrac'd our enterprize. . "NR 
Pho. When next the tyrant. deigns to give the * 
rudience, 55 3 
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"FI hich oft, with ſmiles imperious, he allows,) 
Men ſure and ſudden ſhall the blow be giv'n ! 
m. When on a fignal, from the dreadful vault, | 
Mrrſting like thunder, ſhall our troops ruth forth, 
I c'cn defy his guardian gods to fave him. 


8 


#79. O thou haſt fir d my ſoul, with vengeful triumph! 
| # bs 7 &/ Ofris.! Pharian gods ador'd, I. 
line this day propitious to our vows! 

I glorious will your ſacred altars blaze, 
een ſuch a victim to your vengeance bleeds ! 

"What terrors muſt this waſter of the world 

may, when from the teeming earth, revenge, 

l meagre death, impetuous ſhall affail him 2 

o when the prouling wolf, on Ztna's vale, 
hirſting for blood, o'erleaps the rural pale, 

"High o'er his head the dreadful mountain roars, 
In — the ſpouted ſulphur ſoars, 
nnd boiling to the plain a blazing torrent pours. 
in vain the ſavage from the ruin turns, | 


- 
. 


hut ere he dreads his fate, amidſt the deluge burns. 


| |  LExennt, 
"3X SCENE opening to the Bower, &c. _ 


4 2 lar and Cleopatra appear fitting at a banquet, attended 
all by Women, Cæſar attentively reading letters. : 


o. Cz/ar, theſe laſt expreſſes have diſturb'd you, 
le walk forth? or ride? or fail the Nile? 
ba ps this cell's too ploomy ; ſhall we change it? 
. The place might charm a deity ; but while 
ce ſmiling eyes, with ſuch a ſoft concern, 
Faw forth their quick'ning glances to my heart, 
Mortal powers might change their heav'n with Cæſar. 
. Cz/ar, howe'er this flattery charms my ear, 
(ſenſe is not ſo lull'd, but that I faw | | 
read thoſe letters with a penſive eye! 
ly were they ſuffered to invade you here? 
== this a place for buſineſs to intrude? 15 
l uas your command, my queen, I ſhou'd po- 
ruſe them. 3 
7 *W 3 
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Cleo. "Twas that my heart, then, . cou'd refuſe yo 


nothing. 
T'll know this ſecret, Cæſar, that affects you. N 
Czf. Away, you jealous one! there ! tire your pi 
tience. | [Gives her the derten | 
Cleo. My jealouſy is cur'd! nor wanted 1! tf 
Jo ſearch the ſecrets, but the heart of Cz/ar. 
Since you permit me, 8 no more am curious. 
Gies back the lin 
Cæſ. If I ſeem'd penſtve, twas the lover's fear; 5 
The fear of being torn from Cleopatra. 
Cleo. Nay, then I am concern'd, to Know the ca 
Cz/. The reftlefs world, I find, envious of en, 
Reſolves to ſpin reſiſtanee to the laſt. | "0 
"Theſe letters from Hchain, brin me word. 
That Scipio, Appins, Fuba, lately join'd, EE 
Have call'd en Cato, to commaric their forees; 3 
Who from Corgira, ſince, has put to ſea, 1 
To head the conteſt, and revenge ?har/alia. i 
Cleo. Alas, vain men! have they not d their Ce} By 
Since they prefer their-ruin to ſubmiſſion, A 
Tis but to march?! to meet them! and to conquer! 4 IF 
Leaf. ag” ſoon, that march, from Egypt might 5 Tt 
Call me, | 
Was what o'ercaſt my thoughts, for Clecpatrn. 4 le 
Cleo. As Ce/ar's fame, in arms, firſt warin'd her he: * 
So. what ſupports his glory, feeds her flame! * 
But vacant moments ſnou d indulge defire ! | 
Ce. O ceaſe, thou ſoft'ning 3 thus to chant! 
| Leſt, while I gaze, and liſten to thy voice, = 
I bury, in thoſe arms, the 'Czjar t at fubdu'd thee! 4 a 
Cleo. What is this feeret charm, in martial men, 


That more than others, finds gur ſex fo eaſy ? 1 | 
Cf. _ brave, and fair, methinks, become 1 
paſhon, | 3 
Cleo: And yet they tell: me, Cz/zr, once you v0 
An Ethiop queen! was it her crown Hhatt charm'd you} 
How cou'd you bear a Demos in your atms'? 
Cz/. She ſerv'd fömetimes to kill the foldier's cate, X 
And guarded nature:trom the charns-of- beauty. = 
Soldiers but ill — their POO leader! 
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you 4 leo. Yet Antony has led victorious legions, 
po' he now ſends ſucceſsleſs ſighs to love. . 
C/. For whom? ſucceſsleſs ſighs! impoſſible! 4 

ZC1/co. Indeed, I fear me, Cz/ar, he's thy rival, 


tr Ahr while I gave him audience, - his confuſion 


e. Was what became the ſoftneſs of his ASP 
o. If he were guilty, you cou'd pardon 
1 £/; Pardon | | 
1 V re it his crime that Cleopatra's fair? ? | 
Su'd I condemn him, that he thought like me? 
ere not his paſſion juſtify'd by Ceſar 82 
aus i Cleo. Cæſar, Tlove you not, ou're all ambition! 
ary b u can you love, ſo free from Jealouſy ? 2. 

1 . 175 Why ſhou'd I either doubt my friend, or wrong. 
L ?. Where I love; I truſt ! 
zen'rous flame's the vigour of the ful? 4 
B E hamefac'l ; ealouſy is mean defir fe! 
Y IT ere once fulbicion enters, Czlar's nad 
"Matt leave the banquet to the next invited! | 
Bit why theſe necdlef-wiles, toalarm „ 


| a Peart too willing of itſelf to Nele 
r! . Forgive me, Julius!“ it a heart, like mine, 
ht inks art a duty to inſure i its wiſhes ! e 


l be to ſecure I don't complain ! 
"8 | when I've cauſe, =P ſuf rings {hall be filet. 
. Thou ſoul-o 
4 Pleo. Let us have — 2 Cuaſar. 
Pleaſing ſadneſs hangs upon my heart, 
Dich 1, methinks, wouy'd ſooth with harmony. 
2 Indulge the 1 08 and inflame thy alen. 4 
Rome, thy envy of my fortune, now., 
Nee juſt! reproach me ! hate me! file me tyrant ! * 
(. rail, bus thus let Selen t trium ph ! 
ne | [ Empracts. her. 


N [4 trumpet is heard at a diflance. 
of d peo, Sikawal that unbidden ſound ? Look forth, .my 
you Charmion. Exit Charmion. 


-£/. A trumpet here [can call on none but Gz/are 
Llco, A thouſand various apprehenſions ſhake me: 
e raſhnefs of the king, t aſſert his power! 
«4 Fear not, my 8. while Cæſar is thy guard. 
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Give me the terms of inſolence, that ſpoke them? 


Now loud they curſe the raſhneſs of their cauſe, 


Peace they reſolve ! and as they're Romans born, 


„% CESAR is EGYPT, 
Re-enter Charmion. 7's 


Cleo. Now ! th? occafion. 5 

Char. Madam, *tis Antony, © MY 

1 5 9, +l 
With earneſt voice he hollows o'er the lake, | 1 
For fpeech with Cæſar. | 

Cleo. Antony ! 
Ca. Your leave, 3 ! 
My queen, for his admittance. | 4 
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Cleo. At Cu ſuar's pleafure. i 1 
But let not me be preſent to his audience. ; bh 
Cef. Think you, I fear to truſt your interview? 8 
Cleo. Cou'd it oblige my Cz/ar, I might ſtay. 8 
But in my fenſe, *twere kinder to retire. i; 73 
[ Cæſar leads her forth, and returns. 
Cæſ. I like not this alarm Some new diſorder! 
I've been remiſs—but tis the life of Cæſar, 1 2 
To ſtruggle with annoyance. 5 - 
Enter Antony. L 
Now, the news! 4 


I read it, Marcus, in thy looks, unwelcome ! 

No matter, ſpeak it whole, nor ſpare thy terrors. 
Ant. Cæſar, be now thyſelf! the terror's new ! 

The captams of thy legions mutiny, 3 
Cz/. They muſt be quetl'd ! Proceed! their grievance 


Ant. Tho' of themſelves, too prompt to murmur at 
Their toils, while Czfar revels out the war! .n 
I fear the gen'rous freedom you've allow'd 
Cornelia's followers, has inflam'd the tumult! 
In friendly bowls they mingle with our chiefs; | 
Where ſons with fires, brothers with brothers meeting 
Ruſh into former fondneſs ! Foes no more! 
Remorſe, and ſhame of mutual guilt, ſubdues em. 


Renounce their hatred, and embrace in love. 
Swear, they, no more, will aggravate their crime ; 
Nor glut, with Roman blood, one man's ambition. 


Are tree, and have as ample right to end, 


* 
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+ C ſar to commence the war. 
Ce. My patience! 


1 


Has conqueſt then ſo pam per'd them! ſo high, 


1 n jauncing pride, that they diſdain their rider?;̃ 
Ant. Nor came they hitker (thus they talk) to quell 
Eo yptian jars : nor, for a-wanton's lip, | 


Jo proſtitute the terror of their arms. 


TT 


Ciſ. Where, Marcus, may I face this bellowing herd? 


Phat, like the lion, Cz/ar may diſperſe them. 


8 
28 


Ant. I left them ſwarming in the palace court, 
here Decius, to prevent the ſpreading flame, * 
ZHolds them in parley, while I made ſpeed to Cæſar. 
=X Cz/. Tis well; they ſhall be judges of their general! 
muſt be ſo ! No time for cool reſolves ! 
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1 H he cure muſt, like the malady, be deſperate-! 
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Fight let the torrent ſwell, to part us ever! 
=. — me, Marcus, in this exigence ; 
Wait thou the queen, inform her what has chane'd, 
ell her, what dire convulſions tore me hence, 
Put that I left my friend, my dearer half, 
ro 'ſuage her fears, and mitigate my parting, [Zatt. 
"2 Aar, What pleafing terrors fill, at once, my ſoul ! 
bat ſolitude !' what ſcenes of ſoft retirement! 
he place infuſes languiſhing defire ! 
Ehe fair alone, and'penſfive ! Antony 5 
Fommiſſion'd, as a friend, to ſooth her fears, 
To pour out all my full benevolence | 

f heart, to calm her ſighs for Cæſar's abſence ! 

== umultuous joy - But oh! the torturing taſk ! 

How, in the friend, ſhall I conceal the lover? 5 
ow, for my rival, can I plead fincere ? 

hen ar own ſuff' rings want her ſofter pity ? 
hy haſt thou bound me, Cæſar, by thy truſt, 
To loſe this cr of complaining love? 
by happier ſtars, thy pow'r, thy conqueſts, fame, 
Have ſtrew'd thy way with roſes, to her arms! 
ut what, alas! can lift my hopes ſo high? 
Ny laurels ſprout but from the root of Cæſar; 
Pbſcure, and ſhaded, by his loftier boughs ; 
eſpairing Antony, at * but brings 
4 | | 4 
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But the lov'd idol of his ſoul is power! 


How his conflicting ſoul for Cleopatra 


Has wedloek bound me tame to his obedience, 


And can I bear this cold prudential flame, 


The worſt ol tortuxes bliſs, to ſilent Fes 
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A bleeding heart, more paſſionately fond, 
Yet. that, forbid, by honour, to complain. 


Enter Cleopatra. | I 

Cleo, So ſoon diſpatcht, my Ce/ar . Antony! 42 
[Surpriz 7 

Ant. Receives this honour, by the leave of Cz/ar. Þ 

Cleo, My trembling heart! What would * en 3 

F 

2 


IC aße elt * 9 
The leave of Cefar / did you aſk. it ? 


Ant. No! EL 
Cleo. Did he impoſe i it ? ſay ! or did he "Vu Þ = 
The bounty greater, to prevent * = EE 
Why has his abſence thus inſulted me! | M0 
That from another” s mouth, I. muſt receiv, RT 
What Cz/ar's will decrees of Cleo atra / 4 


Ant. Cou'd you be calm, you'd find his anxious bote H 
Cleo. Talk not of love! his heart is all ambition! 
Beine has only charms, for uſeleſs hours! 


To that, as to his deity ador'd, 
He kneels, and thinks no vows. but thoſe are ſacred! 
Ant. Had yon been witneſs of his pain to part, 


. 8 oe 


Cleo. Why ſtaid he not himſelf, to farisfy —_ 
My heart ? can mine be eas'd by deputation 2. HH 
Ailign'd, like irkſome bus'neſs, to a proxy 2 
Ev'n bus'neſs is preferr'd to Cleopatra, / 


J hankful to wait his leiſure of deſire & 

Have I not ſcorn'd all pomp of bridal honours ? 
Deaf to the diſtant ſighs of Afa's kings, 

To make my heart a Proven worthy Cefar ? 
Yet came I free, and ſpotleſs to his arms, 
Unclogg'd with janguid 1 laws of happineſs. 


That when his int'reſt calls, obſequious flies, 
Calm to my love, regardleſs of my peace? 
Ant. Am ] forbid: to vindicate his love? 
Cleo. O, had he everlov'd, he wou'd have thought þ 


leo. Forgive theſe ſallies of a heart alatm'd: 
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Aut. Has Antony offended-Cleopatra? ho 


1 


0M 
a8 


q C/ar's love, from ought I've ſaid, ſuſpected ? 
ame but wherein, and execute his vengeance * - 
ere with this dagger wreak it on my heart! 

r I dare die, to prove the faith of Cæſar. 

Jo fond and faithful, for its own repoſe ER 

I have offended you! Paſſion uncurb d 

In preſence of the innocent, is inſult: 

I am not unworthy of your pardon, 
kind, and diſſipate my doubts of Cæſar. . 
Aut. Ye gods! how great! how ſoft her diſpoſition ! 
= - FELIPE > | [ Aparts 
Cleo. What dire miſchance cou'd foree him thus away? 
Ant. His life! his glory! love! were all at ſtake! — 


om cauſes, now, too tedious to relate, 


is menacing Centurions mutiny! 

Muſh'd with ſucceſs, and vain of ſervices, 

hey call their general to account his conqueſts ! 
ad he not timely flown, to quench the flame, 

Mie ruin might, ere this, have reach'd him here. 
e knew, 'that parting love counts hours but moments—- 
Ind therefore ſeiz'd that moment to preſerve you. 
leo. How are we ſure he may ſuppreſs this tumult? 
Ant. Baniſh your fears? leave Cæſar to his fortune! 
las genius never, at his need, forſakes him: 

is cloud will paſs ;. let but his view confront them, 
piercing eye, like the Gorgonian ſhield, 

Rall turn this big-mouth'd monſter into ſtone! 
hen when like Perſeus he returns, in triumph, 
eſerr'd Andromeda ſhall claſp the hero. 

Cleo. You Romans want not wiles of adulation !“ 
u ſooth and play, like-wiſhes wich:our hours 1 
hen I'm in fault to Cœſar, plead for me: 

be tongue of Antony were ſure to gain him! 

d our Egyptian court, in all its pride, 

e nymph, that of his heart might boaſt her conqueſtz. 
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s power might then reward his faith to CEſar. 


Aut. Egypt has found the face but Antony. 
28+ on himſelf impos'd deſpair ! the ſpace 
A twixt his heart and hope —is earth andiheay'nd* 
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Nor can my ſighs reproach her cruelty, 
Who e e her pow'r, is innocent. 


* 
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While in my breaſt the anguiſh I retain, 
Enduring virtue triumphs 1n the pain, 

The fighs of honour are not ſighs in vain, 
But ſhou*d my falſehood once reveal my care, 
To aſk her pity might deſerve deſpair. ? 
When by her eyes inflam'd, upon my tongue, 


Burning to ſpeak, 'my ſecret pangs have hung, 1 


My conſcious honour then regain'd the day, 4 

And bore me guiltleſs, from her charms, away. {[ Zi,” 
Cleo. O Antony ! had Cæſar not been Cæſar, £ 

A heart like thine had taught me gentler paſſion. 

But thirſt of empire ſeizing on my ſoul, 


4 
Has drove me down the ſtream of fierce ambition. 


* 


Why did I dally with his gen'rous flame? - ig 
Searching the wound, I never meant to cure? 


But beauty, wild with pow'r, delights to reign 
O'er hearts victorious, and enjoys their pain; 
And yet how greater far the glorious lore, 

To keep one ep of merit in our pow'r, 

Than making thouſands from the croud, adore? 
Be my ſole triumph, but of Cæſar ſure, 


My N fame ſhall with his conquer'd world en- i | 


ure. 


Fe 
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Quem non ille ducem potuit terrere tumultus? 
rata ſed in præceps ſolitus dimittere Ce/ar, 

| Portunamque ſuam per ſumma pericula gaudens, 
= £xercere, wenit: nec, dum deſeeviat ira, 
= Expettat; medios properat tentare furores. 

| Luc. lib. 5. 
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1 
SCENE, The Polace- Court. 


prclus, with vera! ENT URIONS and 

a Inferior Officers of CES AR's in mutiny. | 
2 CENTURION. | 
ECIUS, away! in vain wou'd words appeaſe us! 
Our civil war, or Cz/ar, is no more. 


Dec. Is Cæſar, in one day, your enemy? 
2 Cen, *Tis time, that Romans ſhou'd with Rome be 


i Tn | 
1 Cen. Have we not ſpent our lives, in Cz/ar's ſer- 
vice: 3 5 
Diec. And wou'd you baſely cloſe em with his ruin? 
. Cer, We ſee no end of his infatiate arms. 


Have we not ſcatter'd ev'ry region round us 
Vith Roman bones, now whitening to the ſun ? 
nd what have the ſurvivors gain'd, but war? 

ore blood and war is all the hope that's left us. 
e are determin'd! on, to Cz/er ! forward 
Dec. Yet ſtay your madneſs ! think of milder meaſures! 
== <mper may bring him NY to your wiſhes, 


* 
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1 Cen. Behold theſe hoary heads, that bend beneath 
Their helmets, and are blanch'd in Cz/ar's wars! 
Theſe wither'd hands, that feebly graſp their jawhins ! 
Harmleſs as rural crooks, meer itaffs for age 
Is war ſupportable to lite, like my ? 

Is it not time to let diſeaſes end us ? WW. 
Have not-our toils, at leaſt, deſery%d an urn ? 1 
Or that our wailing friends might eloſe our e *- = 
Scill ſhall we leave our mangled carcaſes : 
Unbury'd, to manure the earth, for Cæſar? 
' Or knows he not the ſtrength, that yet is left us, 
Might, by one ſtroke, ſecure the peace of Rome? 
And, with his head, repay the plunder'd world? 
Dec. So obſtinate ! be on yourſelves your fate ! 
He comes, the dauntleſs, and the dreadful Ceſar ! f 


Enter Cæſar avith a javelin, > 


Caf. Who are theſe lordly fires of civil powers. 1 
That ſummon Cæſar to their bold tribunal? ä 
That, tir'd with toil, would talk mankind to reſt, 

Reſt rain the valiant, And command their leader? 
1 Cen. ez Cz/ar, ſtands the power chat made cee 
reat ! 
3 now, to give mankind repoſe. 
Cſ. Repoſe be thine ! ! Command and toil be Ceſar | 
LXIIle hin. | 


Who next advances to receive diſmiMon 5 

Ve noiſy! turbulent! vain-glorious rout ! 

Are you the arbiters of Caſar's cauſe ? 

Like fate, to limit, or with-hold his con aueſts 7 2 
Sou'd you preſume, that your . ag aid withdrawn, 
Wou'd leave his ſtandards.naked in the field? 

Tf Pompey's routed cauſe, o'er burning ſands, 

Can draw ſuch numbers to reſume the * | 

Can Cz/ar's eagles droop, in full ſucceſs? . 

Can the victorious fail of worthier hands 

To bear our trophies, and. divided ſpoil, 

To Rome? While you, inglorious in repoſe, 

Are deafned with the clangors of our triumphs? 
Hence, from my: fight, ye murm' ring heartleſs heard! 
Ye undeſervers of Hen, honour ! 
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Zuck daſtard ſpirits are unfit to follos _ 1 
"RE Where Cz/ar, and his fortune, leads the brave. 
*X Hence, to your abject homes! there. pine in corners! 
There waſte your winking lamps of lite away, 
And leave your general to be ſinghy glorious! 
Dec. O mighty Cæſar ! ſee thy ꝓroſtrate bands 
Confus'd, and ſuppliant at thy feet for pardon! 
O calm thy dreadful brow !' thy Decius kneels ! 
„ [ey all throw thesmſolwes at Cœſar's Feel. ; 
Convinc'd of what their truth, by me, . pronounces !. 
3 Thy warlike ſpirit has reviv'd their flame! 720 
While they behold their gen'ral's breaſt thus fir'd, . 


n 


. Fenn 
4 ” 1 2 2 
* 1 A 
* 2 
ay 


bus blazing on ward in the courſe of glory, | / 
Their glowing hearts imbibe the martial ardor, 

Forgetful of their toils, or wounds unheal'd, 

PDlarſalian vigour ſwells their: ſtreams of life, 


And pants for conqueſts, to retrieve'their Cæſar. 
” Ce/. Decins,. to thee, Caſar conſigns their fate: 
Diſperſe them to their poſts: There, man by man, 
© Examine to the ſource of this diſorder: 
If treaſon ſprung it, or meer martial licence, 
Thoſe who are ſound in heart, retain and pardon;: 
The factious and the ſtubborn bear to juſtice. —- 
Vet ſtay—If I miſtake hot, in the croud,,  - 

J fee a face, that has a claim to pardon !' 

That's he! Soldier, come forth—thou ſeem'ſt diſabled ff 
2 Cen. Ceſar, Lam: the ſine ws of this arm 
Are uſeleſs. | | Fond 

__Cz/. Thou wert wounded at Pharſalia? 8 

2 Cen, Has Cæſar then forgot? when o'er the head 
Of Brutus there, this arm was rais'd in airr,, 
Thy haſty ſword, to ſave him from the blow, 

2 Unſtrung theſe nerves, . before his fate cou'd reach him. 
== Cz/. I remember what mov'd thee to this tumult ? 

2 Cent. Reſentment of thy broken promiſes. 

Cz/. If in my courſe of cares, thy merit ſcap'd me, 
hy ſought'ſt thou not oceaſion to remind me?: 
2 Cen. Becauſe I found it eaſier to deſerve, 

Than aſk reward > which. due from Cz/ar too, 
l thought ſeeure; but felt my arm forgotten, 
Aud therefore rais' d this other to revenge it.. 
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62 C S AR a EGYPT. 1 
Cz/. Thy charge is juſt, and turns thy crime on Ce/ar; 
Thy bluntneſs ſpeaks it but miſtaken virtue, _—— 
Gwe me thy pardon, ſoldier, for thy wrong. 
2 Cen. Cæſar, I lov'd thee ever, but was griev'd, 
To think the wound, my gen'ral's mercy gave, 
Had only mark'd me to reproach his honour. 
Cæſ. Decius, this inſtant let a donative 
Of ten great Azzick talents be his meed ! 
And to ſupply the wreath he might have torn 
From Brutus head, tothe finſt vacant cohort 
Be his command preferr'd. | 
2 Cen. What Roman heart 
Beats not at Cæſar's virtue? 
| Caf, If on ſearch | o | 
Thou find'ſt, among theſe numbers, men whoſe age 
Has led them to the verge of drooping life, 
Let ſums proportion'd to their ſervice be - 
Diſburs'd, and convoys order'd, to their country. 
Omnes. None, Cæſar, none! our ſwords, our lives, 
are Cæſar's. | | ; 
Cz/. Then Cæſar is again your fellow-ſoldier, 1 
| 11279 . pont. 


For further thanks, my velerans, attend me. 
Lead tp the palace.. 1 8 


| | Enter Cornelia. 
Corn. Ceſar, guard thy life! | | 
Czf. Let danger face me, and the guard ig preſent. 
Corn. Revenge, and treaſon, in theſe walls, determin'd,. | 
Lie lurking for thy blood the moment that 
Thou enter'ſt here, a thouſand furious daggers 
Will claſh their points within thy boſom ! This 
Contains the plan, the means, th? accomplices ! 
E [Gives a-ſchedule. 
Czf. Gods! I am. rivall'd by Cornelia s virtue! 1 
O Roman ſpirit! let my envy thank thee? | 
Corn, Thanks I refuſe ;: thy envy were my glory !. 
This juſt diſcovery to myſelf was due. . 
Without conditions, therefore, have I made it. 
Yet I muſt own, one life e'en honour ſtands 


Engag'd to aſk ;. be that in Ceſar's breaſt, * 
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Cæſ. Cornelia's honour, here, gives law to Cæſar. 
Corn. Fulvias, a faithful.ſervant in my train, 
"7 (Whoſe zeal impatient in the cauſe of Rome, 
Z Had raſhly join'd him in this enterprize,). 
Reflecting how the deed abortive might 
© Involve great Pompey's relict in the ruin, 
In duteous confidence reveal'd the ſecret ; . os 
Z*Twas thus Cornelia's, and from her, tis Cz/ar's / 
Ca. O Pompey ! envy not Pharfalia's field! = 
XZ Tho? Cæſar conquer'd, thy Cornelia tnumphs, EY 
= Corn. Yet think not, Cæſar, that I've ſpar'd thy life, 
To form a friendſhip, where my hate is due; 
No, I preſerv'd thee but to uſe thy power, { 
In what I know thy glory is concern'd, e 
To wreak thy vengeance en my Pompey's: murderers ! 
"ET hat paſt ; again, I give thee to the ſword, | 
A nobler victim to the laws of Rome. 
= Czf, Each moment of that life, thou haſt giv'n to 
„ (a ſar, 5 | 
Is loſt, while Pompey's vengeance is delay'd l. 
I gave thee orders, Decius, to demand . 
Tb' aſſaſſins, and adviſers of his fate, 
Are they ſurrender'd? 1 
Dec. Cæſar, no l— the king ; 
undes thy power: Ere his unwilling ſearelr 
Purſu'd them, we have cauſe to think, he ſent 
His private notice to adviſe their flight. 
*XEEv'n in th* Egyptian camp, they're now protected! 
Where fierce in menaces, they brave thy vengeance. 
Ce. Brav'd by Egyptians! let our troops be form'd! 
XX Purſue them, by a trumpet ! if refus'd, 
Say, Cz/ar, by his legions, will demand them. 
Call from the fleet our Germans, to enforce us! 
This ſcheme deſcribes an aqueduct, a vault 
x Thro* which this earth-born treaſon is to ſpeed, 
Draw out five cohorts, to ſecure the ſtreets, - | 
And guard our pioneers, while they dig through, 
And with a barrier wall cut ſhort their march; 
Theo, from the ſluices, drown them in the cavern. 
Cornelia! when this treaſon is ſuppreſt, 
(bar will give due order for thy freedom, 
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With convoys, to whatever port, thy friends, 
Thy hopes, or fortune of thy cauſe, ſhall call these. 
Corn, Caſar, in vain J leave this fatal ſhore, 
Unleſs indulgent to my, woes, thou grant 
One farther boon. 
Cæſ. Cornelia might command i it. 
Corn. Of all the trophies thy Pharſalia as, 
Yield to my ſuppliant ſorrows, Pompey's aſhes. 
Cæſ. Philip, his faithful manumitted flave, 
Having preſerv'd them, in too mean an urn, 
Ltheffio re charg'd Achorexs to provide + 
Corn. Tis not the caſket gives the treaſure ralue, 
The meaneſt urn is dignify'd hy tears! 
The bones of Pompey will adorn his tomb. 
Ge/, Achorews with the mournful object ſhall: 
Attend * 3 


br Antony. 


Ant. Cut ſar, to arms 
From the Egyptian camp, our ſpies inform us, 
That for ſome ſudden, hoſtile enterprize, 
Their march is ſpeeding onward to the city ! 
That fierce Photinns, and Achillas? rage, 
To ſave themſelves, or to redeem their king 1 
From Roman power, have blown. this tempeſt up. 
Determin'd on their own, or Cz/ar's fate, : 
To ſtake the chains, or liberty of Egypt.” K 
Cæſ. Thy news has but confirm'd our earlier native. = 
Ant. O! I foreſaw this beauty wou'd be fatal ! 
Cafe. Let Marcus then be warn! d by Caſur ner: 3 
r, 1 i 
The time yet ſerves to mend it. now my weterars / 11 
2 Cen. Now, Caſar, we'llredeem-our: blaſted honour, 1 
And guard thy glories, from the fate of Pompey. 
Cz/. Since to prevent, our arms arriv'd too late, 
Like Romans follow, and revenge his fate. 
[I Exit, cum ſuis. 
Corn. 1 Caeſar, to deſtroy thee, tho gere juſt, 
Revenge is mean, when ſtain'd by treachery ! 
Pharſalia, Rome, and Pompey' 8 blood, demand 
An * a, of thy fame 
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Tn at thy legions head, in open field, 

Where conquelt gave thee uſurpation ! there ! 

EF here, to deplume thee of thy ereſted glories! 

ZW hen my victorious father, and the ſons 

Df Pompey, may like echoing hunters chaſe thee, 

With all thy branching honours on thy head, 

Ind circling round thy fall, enjoy thy ruin! 

hen, then were Rome—and Pompey's fame reveng'd ! 

aut from this blow, the gods and honour guard thee ! 

por, O! thou wert his victor, not aſſaſſin! | 

And howſoe'er thy cauſe reviles thy arms, 

et Roman juſtice ſcorns the ſword of treafon.! 

"»* Enter Achoreus with Pompey's Urn. 
But ſee ! the holy prieſt obeys ! and from 

he gates of plenty comes, to feed my woes 

Poith Cæſar's charitable dale of death: 5 

he dear, the mournful, laſt remains of Pompey. 

Acbo. From mighty Cz/ar, to diſtreſt Cornelia, 

ET heſe honour'd, jacred-relicts, I preſent; | 
ut that thy piety g'erſways his will, : 
nobler urn had grac'd thy hero's aſnes. 

Go thou, Aaboreus, (ſaid the gen'rous victor) 
cCompoſe her ſorrows! mitigate her-wailings ! 
XX Tell her, her virtue has ſecur'd her vengeance, 
“Binding the life of Cæſar, to purſue it. 
But till more glorious monuments can riſe, 
Entreat her to accept! his previous victims. 
hen bending to the great remains, he ſigh'd, 
mbrac'd them —paus'd-iet tall a tear, 
nd with an awful kiſs, gave baek the charge. 
orn. O ſacred virtue ] teach me to receiyxe. 
ich thanks, theſe obligations of my foe ; 5 
or let ungrateful envy lead my foul, ' OS 

No wrong the generous by mean ſuſpicion ' 

Xt hat tho? he riſes by the fall of Pompey / id 50798; 

hat tho” his arms oppoſing-Pzo/omey, . is won bat 

lay fix ambitions Clropatra's crown Won hs bc queuing ff 
ball I upbraid the vengeance, whoſe effect: 
= {perſes benefit co more than me? 
eornelia, no !: *twere impieus to revile 


3 


n 
111 
E 10108 


— — — — "= 
—̃ — — 
r rag” . — — 


Seien oo 1 7 Ka 7 — 2 >, 
_ pk — — = = 
SB — — = —5 — — — 
rr —— — = 22 
j—— "woo u»dtiw" if: r W > — 3 —— — 8 
3 — —— — — 
— oy 1 —— 
4 —— — 


2 1 $ 
$1 _ 


— — — 


— 
— — 
. 


_ 
— — 4 


With care obſerve the ſallies of: her-ſoul, þ 
[To ber attendants. 
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The ſun, for that his beams are general! 1 

Judge Cz/ar then in this, to think like thee ;- 

Believe the nobler motive rules his heart, 

And own the debt of his revenge, and tears. 
Ascbo. Thus virtue never is defac'd! unchang' d 

By ſtrokes of fate, ſhe triumphs o'er diſtreſs, 

And ev V bleeding wound adorns her beauty. 


But "AY ! th* alarm is = 'n f and Cſar now 

Again is dealing the decrees of fate! 

In time retire! the ruin here may reach you. 
Corn. What ruin can come nearer to my heart? 


[Folding the urn in her arms. | 


O grudge me not this dear repaſt of grief ! 
Grief is the only food my ſenſe can bear 
Love has reſtgnid its fondneſs to affliction, . 
Which with the ſame impatience ſeeks its object, 
And thus wou'd. feed its woes with full deſpair, 


L Shout. Charge 2 
[S opens the urn gently, and gazes into it Eneeling,| i 


while Achoreus ſpeaks: 

Acbo. Again! the ſtormof war approaches! gods! 
She hears it not! immers'd in deeper woes! 
Did ever grief chus. dignify the heart ?- 

See how- her agonizing frame endures !” 
While tears run back in wonder of her woe. 


[ Trumpets, 


While I explore thi impending danger Guard 
Her griefs from violence, till my return 
May judge, if courts, or e may protect her. 


Corn. Tis done! the debt of nature is diſcharg'd| q 
Great, injur'd, peaceful, dear remains, farewel ! 


Grief. has enjoy'd its ecſtaſy of pain! _ [&lfes the urs. 1 


And now a nobler duty claims my ſoul, 
Revenge and Rome demand me back. to life, 
To animate our cauſe, till liberty 

Regain'd, may raiſe its altars to thy name; 


Q Pompey ! / that laſt hope alone prevails ; 
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vor that bleſt hour, I patient breathe, beneath 
heſe loads of dire calamity. Nor dare, 
*ZPTilt that's accompliſh'd, lay the burden down, 
*ZThen ſhall Cornelia, thro? the gates of life, 
Ruſh foremoſt, with the tidings to thy ſhade, | 


Enter Achoreus. 


XX Abo. Away, Cornelia ! fly, thy foes have conquer'd! 
Lear is loſt ! and Egypt triumphs o'er 
he fate of Pompey. 5 
Corn. Gods! it cannot be! 
Say how! the terrors of the day deceive thee ! 
XX. Acho. O no! the king, who warily, at firft, 
Seem'd neutral in the fray ; on his ſucceſs, 
Exulting now, avows the enterprize, 5 
EA pplands his vengeance, and abſolves the crime, 
Corn. Still am ] loft in wonder? Was not Cz/ar 
By me appriz'd, forewarn'd of this wry = 3 f 
Acbo. Too ſhort the warning, when ſo near the blow ! 
For tho? his care no moment loſt, to ſtop 
HFis latent danger, from the aqueduct; © 
vet, ere his cohorts from their ſhips cou'd land, 
Or thoſe within the town be drawn. to order, 
Pur ſpeedier troops, impetuous as the tides os 
of Nile, came pouring thro? our gates! while Cæſar, 
Now, like a veffel from its anchor blown 
Acrift, and uſeleſs, down the ſtream is borne, 
3X Loft, and unaided, by the wrecks around him? | 
b Corn. Vet hold! nor let me hear of Cæſar's fate ! 
== Leſt Rome, diſhonour'd by the means, ſhou'd owe 
Her liberty to vile Egyptian falſhood Y © 
Leſt the perfidious Prolomey ſhou'd buy, 
With Cæſar's head, his pardon, from the ſenate, 
And ward the vengeanee of the gods, for Pompey! + 
„ Acbo. Who next muſt bleed, the gods can tell; but 
In dread confuſion, fly the Roman eagles, 
Pireſt, and retreating to the Pharian iſle; 
here only have the valiant choice, to fall 
On pointed ſpears, or periſh in the ſeas 
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Behind them. The revengeful Prolomey, - 
Impatient to reſume the reins of empire, 
Flew, on the news, to make the — his captive; 
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| Pretending, now, ſhe is the kingdom's foe, 
| Confederate with Cz/ar, to its ruin! 1 
Fly then, Cornelia, from this rolling danger f 
| Outrage and ſlaughter fill the ſtreets, and ſweep, 
Th Without diſtinction, innocence along! 
1 To Ii temple haſte ! thy virtue there 
1 ecure may wait * will of. heav' n. 
wal! | Corn. Juſt gods! | 
1 Had 1 but life to loſe, the tumult here 
| Might end my woes; but lefler cares muſt wait: 
611 To guard theſe deal n, I wave wy kae. | [Ear : 
17 nal The S Cc. . N E opening fo thi Palace a! Jer ; 
Wt. Cleopatra guardel. | 
1. Suard. Here our commition ends. The oceaion 7 
"Ml YN 5; 1 03 | 
5 of your confinement now, the kin himſelf 1 
Ml TOR anſwęr he — 6m ws [ Ex. Guards. 1 
1 | Enter e ö 2 
1 Pol. Gods! I thank Pe 
{If This hour has well repaid the wrongs of empire... 
"18 Thou fatal Rain, to the Lagæan race ! 
„ Inglorious Helen to the PICS of Egypt! 
5 Where i is your Paris now. ; Your revelier 5 . 
5 Your champion, Ce/er, who, difloly/d in pleaſures, 
if Contemn'd the royal vengeance, that ſurrounds, F 
148 What, are thy. boaſted charms abandon d, loſt! . - 
5 Has then this glorious robber left thee . S 
Wil; From thy unguazded honour ſtol'n the gem, 
1 And thrown-thee, like a uſeleſs caſket, "by Wi 
vi To make his flight more ſpeedy # ? Now — 
5 Cleo. Cæſar beſt knows his Seri von ſay he' led: | 
ap The flying live] the living may return bon . 
«FM Pol. So deſperate ! canſt thou then form a hope, 
oi On * 8. life? : Are male factors aid ey” | 
1 
. 
1 
1 
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bro live, when ofer their deftin'd heads, the ſword 

Of juſtice rais'd in air, is falling to the blow? 

Such is the ſtate of Cz/ar, coop'd in Pharos / 

| Cleo. On Ce/ar's fate, I know my own depends: 

Nor will precarious life, when he's no more, 

Be worth my care: yet in his vanquiſh'd heart 
I reign'd one day, the world's imperial miſtreſs ! | 
All empires have their period: mine, tho? ſhort _ 
On earth, ſhall, perching on the wings of Cæſar, 
Be borne through ages to a deathleſs tame ! | 
What beauties yet unborn, reading my ftory, 

Shall find their virtue ſtagger, at my conqueſt, 
And ſigh for Cæſars, that, like mine, might love! 
f Ptol. Confuſion! dar'ſt thou vaunt thy infamy ? _ 
ls kindling ſhame a ſtranger to thy cheek ? | 
That nor thy race diſhonour'd, nor the breach 
Of ſacred laws, can give thy crimes a terror? 
Cleo. Talk' ſt thou of violated laws! whoſe heart 
On cool deliberation, cou'd renounce them ? 7 

Who deaf to obligations, to thy crown reſtor'd, 

To honour, gratitude, or faith of nations, 
Cou'dſt baſely pierce thy benefactor's boſom, | 
And ſtain thy foul, with bounteous Porpey's blood? 

EX While I, at hazard of my throne and life, 

WE Strove by his ſafety to prevent thy crime. 

f, with rattle; I fitice have leaguꝰd 
With Cz/ar, to retrieve my crown ; accuſe _ 
Thy own injurious arms, that firſt uſurp'd it! : 
Did I not warn thee too of Cz/a's love? * 
Didſt thou not know my ſoul was form'd for empire à 
und cou'dſt thou hope, that maiden modeſty, 

Lu peeviſh coyneſs, wou'd reſtrain ambition? 

Pybat are the laws that ever yet confin'd it? 
Cho' love to Cz/ar's merit might be venial! 

Zut nature's whole conſent abhars th' affaſſin. 
Pol. Tis well! this ſpirit ſhall have further trial? 
W Who waits? our guard? os 

Enter Gaard hafiily. 


What means thy breathleſs terror? 3 
Gard. Look forth, and ſee, Sir--Pharos is in flames. 
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With Antony, a while ſuſtain'd the day; 


Nor loſe a moment to regain the day! 


— 


Ptol. Confuſion to my eyes! [ Going to the window, We: 
Cleo. It muſt be fo! * |  % 
The brand of vengeance is in Cæſar's hand. { Apart, 


Enter Photinus from the other fide. 


Pho. O horror! horror ! ruin, rage, and ſlaughter, 
With Cæſar's fortune, follow at our heels! 
O Sir! with ſhame and terror, I pronounce it, | 
Fly, fly, while yet occaſion ſerves to ſave you. "= 
Ptol. Gods! let me know the danger that compels me, 
Pho. While Cæſar in the Pharian iſle was hemm'd, 
And to all eyes, that ſaw him, deem'd our prey, 
Death every moment feeding on his front; 
And on his rear, no hope, but ſeas to ſink him; 
Vet fortune, in his laſt deſpair, redeem'd him. 
While on the narrow mole, fierce Decius, join'd 


Himſelf perplex'd, and raging at his fate, 
As if, he dying, had reſolv'd to light _ 
His tuneral pile, with dread Phalaric darts, - 
That kindle as they fly, he fires the city ; 
Nor ſpares our altars from the blazing ruin ! 
And now far caſting o'er the main his eye, 
With trembling indignation he beheld _ 
His diſtant fleet inactive to his aid. | 
Then heav'd his breaſt, and ſpringing with the thought, 
He headlong plung'd him in the waves ———. 

Cleo. My Cz/ar ! 3 OED 

Pho. In one rais'd hand aloft above the tide, 
Some ſcrolls of high importance he preſerv d, 
And, with his other, plough'd the ſurge before him 
As oft, athwart the rapid floods of Nie, | 
Some monſtrous crocodile, in queſt of prey, 
Rolls his huge length, thro' ſhowers of darts along; 
So, fearleſs of the hiſſing ſhafts around him, 
Swam the fell Cz/ar foaming to his fleet. 
His troops, that from his ſhips beheld his danger, 
With ſhouts, that echo to the heav'ns, receive him, 


. 


Now loaded galleys ply their e PEST 
And in an inſtant pour them on the ſtrand, | 


bY 
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They form! they march! thus Cz/ar re- infore d, 


N Furious as 4 whirlwinds blows his foes 
Before him. 
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Prol. Gods! as e were his Gans 1 [ 


A ; Cleo. Born to ſubdue the world, and charm the fair! 


2 [ Exultings 
= P:ol. What hope can fave us? 


Pho, On this fide the Pharos, 
here yet our fainting troops diſpute his paſſage, 
light-fail'd veſſel hulls about the fliore. 
hence only can your fortune ſave you. 
Cleo. Hold! 8 
et ere you periſh, hear a ſiſter's counſel, 
Ppite of my injuries, a brother's blood 
Pets nature in too horrible alarm ! 
And not preventing, is to urge thy ruin! 
rom Cæſar's arms, what earth or ſeas can ſave thee ? 


3 If then thy fear ſuggeſt, thou haft deſery'd 
I is dread reſentment, truſt me with thy fate: 


eber ſhall theſe knees unbend from Cæſar's fight, 
Fill Cleopatra's prayers have ſeal'd thy panther t 
Ptol. Audacious inſult! Pardon ! Shall my crown, 


Pependent on a wanton's ſmile, compound 
by crimes? the pandar of my own diſhonour ? | 


Cleo. Thy fate be on thy head! 

Ptal, The fate of Cæſar, | 
Alike with Prolomey's, is fix'd and certain: 
ho firſt muſt periſn, to the gods is known. 
At leaſt, this hour ſhall honour loſt attone; 

y rage ſhall on his heart revenge our fame. 


0 r ſcorn the life, chat dares ſurvive the ſhame. 


| [Exit Ptol. andPho, 
Cleo. Ungrateful ay: thy parting arrogance | 
2 the rooted rancour in thy ſoul : 


: Had Cz/ar not eſpous'd my injur'd right, 


Or had my eyes engag'd his arms, for thee; | 
hen, what thou term'ſt my ſhame, were courtiſogney' 


1 thought thy youth miſguided by thy creatures, 


at they alone had wrought thee, to the tyrant ; 


| But find thy nature, to their hands, had form'd thee. 


Piy woman's heart, forgetful of my wrongs, 
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Wou'd have commended thee to Cæſar's mercy; 
But now, while thus thy hate diſdains my care, 
It his juſt vengeance, for.the blood of Pompey, 
Shou'd overtake thy guilt.; reproach thy ra _ 
My tame's acquitted of thy wilful fate, * ; 
And grief, in rifing amis, mall forget thee. 8 
| [4 fourif, 
Hark! hark! the Roman trumpets, like the voice 
Of fate, pronounce to Cz/ar's arms the 1 f | 
My hero! ſee where joyous Antony BED) 
Flies with 2 lover's haſte, to bear the news. 


Enter Antony. 


Ant. Hail! bright imperial monarch of the Nite! ! 
For ſuch have Cz/ar's fortune, and the fate 
Of Today oda nett: „ 
What Jreadfut 5 couꝰd ſo ſoon ofertake him? 
Ant. As Caſar round the blazing Pharos | 
Led his ell-order'd troops, to quench the flames; 
Forth from the palace, in diſorder'd haſte, 
He ſaw the king, Photinus, and the guards, 

Ruſh thro? a band of Romans to the ba; 
Where Prolomey's young arm ſo bravely fob," 
That Cæſar, in the conflict, call'd aloud, 5 

Spare! ſpare the king! He, ſcornful of his merey, 

With double fury now renew'd the fray ! 

But, oh! in vain | breathleſs, at laſt, he ſaw 

Photinus, and Achillas, by his fide | 

Expire ! a death for their vile crimes, too glorious! 
At length, his fortune deſperate, he broke, | 

With: + ks , thro? the tumult, to the mole, = 

From whence, into a floating bark he:launch'd, — RS" 

His laſt retreat and hope: but here, his friends, ; 

Too zealous for his ſafety, urg'd his fate; | Co 

Such crouds of followers, his flight attended, | 

That ev'n in Cæſar's view, th' of er- freighted boat 
Sunk foundring down, and periſh'd in the deep. | A 
Cleo. Such is the vengeance of the gods for Pompey! MW oy 
Aut. Well has his death atton'd his errors paſt, I. 
Since K Cleopatra, by: his fall, : 


9 eee eee 
W — 83. 722 
2 1 
. 
TC nd IS; 
n e 
= 


5 


88 
. 
2 8 
8 
e 
3 35 


5 EX 2 
DAL» 
„ 
93 Sar r n 
N 
F 


2989892652. ld os, 


CESAR i» EGYPT: - 3% 


Enjoys, at laſt, her undiſputed empire, 
Eon Cæſar fought not for himſelf, but you: 

his moment to your people he proclaims 

vou queen, and to conciliate to your crown 

Their hearts, and render Ptolomęy forgotten, 
Confirms the laws and native rights of Egypt. 

XZ Cho. Can Caſar have a foe, that is not fuch 5 
Jo virtue? 17 L FHouriſb. 
Hark, he comes; my conqueror.! 

My wiſhes lord, and glory of my heart. 


WY 
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Euter Cæſar. She runs to embrace hin, 


Caſ. O my forſaken fair! my toils, at length, | 
In peace and tranſport yield me to thy arms |! | a f 
n all the conflicts I've, this day, ſuſtain'd, 
My fears for thee ſunk deepeſt in my heart.; 
And while the ſoldier fought, the lover treinbled. 
But here my heart, collected to its joy, | 
Pours out my cares, forgotten on thy boſom. 

Cleo. Now ye chaſte matrons, that reproach my love, 
Behold my Cæſar in this blaze of glory! | 
O let the dangers of this day but ſpeak him! 
Let impious treaſon, thro? the earth, aſſail him! 
Or, in the Pharss, dreadful flames ſurround him, 
Thence hurl him headlong to devouring ſeas'! 
While, like-the. ocean's god, he rides the billows, 
Behold him, thro? this war of elements 
Victorious'! then! then bid theſe arms refuſe him! 

[Shout 


3 


K : 5 
F 5 
. 
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| Enter Decius. 
Dec. Cæſar, the public joy, in crouds impatient, N 
Swarms round the palace to behold their queen. I 


Cæſ. A moment, and the queen ſhall greet them. 
Cornelia, „„ | 


Enter Cornelia on the other fide, 


BY Corn, Cæſar, with a divided heart, I come 
At once to gratulate, and mourn thy arms: 
Since Pompey, here, no more revenge can hope, 
This fatal ſhore is hateful to my eyes! 

Vo, V. D : 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


I therefore now remind thee of thy word, 
Thy promis'd convoys, for my free departure. 
Hence let me wing my flight! with Pompey's urn, 


'To rouze the drooping life of liberty, 


And arm another world, to blaſt thy laurels ! 


O Cz/ar! tremble ! for my ſoul preſages! 


Howe'er thy lawleſs arms may ſwell thy power, 


Think not that Rome, tho? conquer'd, will endure thee?! 
Her genius, like a lion tam'd, one day | 


May turn, when leaſt ſuſpected, on his keeper, 
And ſtalk, in triumph, -o'er the limbs. that aw'd him! 
Such may be Cz/ar's fate! the gods have warn'd thee ! 
Mou'dſt thou be truly glorious, yield us peace 

To Scipio, Pompey's ſons, and Cato now 


1 bend my courſe; if thou haſt ought to offer, 


That may concern the harraſs*d world's repoſe, 
Cornelia ſhall report it. 5 
Cz/. Tell them, this! | 7 
The laws they fight for, Cæſar will maintain; 
Nor are they ſafer, in their hands, than his! 
When I look round the world, and fee 
What miſeries attend abuſe of power, a 
J judge my conqueſts by the gods aſſign'd, | 
To give their laws new force, and mend mankind ; 
Tf then ambition prompts me to excel 
The greateſt patriot fam'd for ruling well, 
© e. envy burſt her ſwelling heart, 
My conſcious virtue ſhall perform its part. 
C A ſar his period to the gods ſhall i" | 
Nor can, till gods forſake him, think his arms unjuſt, 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs, O L DFI EL p. 


AS it not bold, from flated rules to roue, 
And make the Tragic Muſe commode to loue? 
= To ſhew victorious Cæſar turn'd gallant, 
And what, in-life, the greateſt warriors want !. 
' That all the glorious battles they may gain, 
Unleſs the fair are kind, are fought in wain /! 
Prim prudes, be ſure, will urge, that laxwleſs fire, 
Ii death and deſolation, ſhou'd expire ! - 
== That tragedy ſbou' d fright your hearts from ewil, 


And. /hew, that love unlicens dis the devil 1 
= $2po/e this rue——Yet, who's to judge the error? 


mou d Belles and Beaux refuſe the joy, from terror? 
X Our Author, therefore, tells the downright flory, | 
Aid lays his Madam's frailty fair before you: 
Say, nymphs ! who've ſeen this Cleopatra die, 
i ere you then cur'd of love? or did you cry 
= O ged! my lord! wou'd you were Antony! 
Can you then blame a muſe, ſubdu'd, to write, 
On what gave Czſar's port ee Full delight 2 
Since you in muſic found his charms ſublime, 
Make not a little common ſenſe bis crime: 
Zis true, he had not all the charms in faſhion ! 
His laurels gave not, like tupe*s, temptation. 
Romans, of old, were no ſuch killing cattle, 
Nor wore their hair, like cocks, new trimm'd for battle 4 
Nor knew of paſte, and puffs, the modiſb air, 
With heads, like frozen mops, to melt the fair ! 
Our dame's, at leaft, loſ liable to ſatyr, 
Tho' frail, ſhe choſe the grand, not petit maitre {! 
Beſide, if Cæſar at her feet con'd lie, 
Your tears may flow more juſt, for Antony ! 
Since then, bis World well Loſt, your hearts admire, 
| Let her with Cs Ax live, with ANTONY expire, 
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Mr. Dogget's Faxcx of the Country Male, alter'd after 
the manner of the Beggar's Opera. 

Agreftem tenui meditabor Arundine muſam. 
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Frien A tleman in love 
dhe FR Mr. Fernon. 


Hob. A ſimple country fellow, Mr. Moody. 
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Flora. Niece to Sir Thomas, 1 Mite Young. 


love with Friendly - 
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HOB IN T. NM E WW EL ©, 


ACT I. SCENE Ft: 
Mer the Overture. Flora and Betty diſcovered. 1 


AIX I. 
To the Tune of, At noon one ſultry ſummer's day. 
FLORA. 
OW eretched are awe orphans made, 
y dying parents wills betray'd 


To guardians powers, - who oft invade 
Our freedom, to our oft ? 


Like err they their awards conſina, 
Pretending care; but with deſign _ 


To profiitute * em for their coin, 
To whoe" er bids the moſte 


= 


"Bev, Maida. 

Flo. It's a ſad life I lead here. | 

Bet. Life, indeed, Madam, is a ſad thing any where 
to lovers that are uncoupled. - 

Flo. Wer't thou ever in love, Betty ? 

Bet. O moſt cruelly, Madam; but the man 1 lov'd, 
had another more darling miſtreſs—call'd Clare: for 
whoſe ſweet ſociety I was 2 
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FE So RD Ar Oe 
AIR II. Ye beaux of pleaſure; 


" The men of pleaſure, 
Who count the ſeiſure 
Of virgin treaſure 
A pleaſing taſk ; 
No ſooner gain 10 
But they refrain it, 
| Nay, oft dijaain it, 
For Bother faſt. 
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Flo. And how do you find yourſelf now } » 3 
Bet. As moſt folks are, after the loſs of an old lover, 
Filo. How's that? | x 
Bet. Ready for a new one, E 
Flo. Wou'd I were of thy humour. — But my Glly 2 
heart? s ſo ſet upon Mr. Friendly, that all mankind befide | 
are no more than my own ſex to me. 2 
Bet, Then you muſt have him, Madam, or you'll go 
into a conſumption 28 
Flo. Ay, but how ſhall I come at him, Betty ? 
Bet. Why run a riſque, Madam. | 
Flo. What riſque ? | 
Bet. Run away with him. | il 
Flo. Pſha ? How is that poſſible ! when my uncle "OK 
me up as it I were his only bottle of brand 
Bet. You know, Madam, I have 1 the keys 
of both in my keeping and if you pleaſe to uncork 
ur conſcience, I'll undertake, in eight and forty hours, 
Mt. Friendly ſhall Have at leaſt half a dozen g0-downs 
Our 
lo. Ah, Betty ! I'm afraid you fatter me. 
Bet. Nay, Madam, you are as good a judge of that as 
F! for you muſt own, he has a very promiſing perſon, 
Flo. Pſha ! I don't think of his perſon, 
Bet. If any other woman thought half fo much of it, 
you wou'd pull her commode for her, 
Flo. Pooh! but I mean TI am afraid you are not fin- 
cere in your advice, and that if I ſhou'd truſt 'you with 
=: defign of _ nature, you Mw diſcover it to my 
uncle. | . 
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HOB n mw WELL. 81 
= 7-; Ah! but if I were to live with you, and have 
- | my wages rais'd, after you are married—I know whoſe 
WE fuſpicion does me a great deal of wrong. | 
| Flo. Swear then to be true, and I will truſt you. But, 
dear Berry, be out of the taſhion for once, and keep your 
= oath ; III tell you why I fo earneſtly entreat you. 


XR AIR LH. I, who once was great, now little am grown. 


Cuſtom prevailing ſo long *mong ft the great, 
Mattes oaths eaſy potions to ſleep on, 
Which many (on gaining good places) repeat,. 
Without &er deſigning to keep one. 


For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virg in's fair ſame;. 
A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good name 
A lawyer to truth; a ftateſman from blame; 

Or a patriot heart in a courtier. 


£ 


Be,. Here then, I ſwear, by all my hopes and per- 
quifites: by the ſweet profits of my place in view, and 
double wages in reverſion; by your lac'd ſhoes too big, 
and thoſe too little; by the filk gown you'll give me at 
pour wedding: by all your mantuas, heads, hoops, ſhort 
WE hoods and cloaks, and as I hope your laſt blue atlas never 
vill be worn again l. I ſwear 
Flo. That you will inviolably keep my ſecrets, and 
aſſiſt me to your utmoſt, in running away with Mr. 
Friend! 's | | 
Bei. I ſwear. | TIM | 
Fo. Then I will truſt you; and when I'm married, 
Leih, every article of your oath ſhall be made good to 
9 ou—Look here then, here's a letter I had at Writs 
ien to Mr. Friendly, wherein I've promis'd, at twelve 
clock to-night, to be upon the mount in the garden; 
Yad if he will take care to meet me on t'other fide, and 
eet a ladder againſt the wall, I'll toſs over my band-box, 
enture catching cold in the dew, and take my fortune 
With him. . 66 EE 
Bet. There's metal in the propoſal, Madam—Let's: 
ee che letter, he ſhall have it in a quarter of an hour, 
ao” I carry it myſelf. Io 55 
D 5. 
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82 F L O R A: Or, 


Pl. But I won't venture neither, unleſs his anſwer 
tells he'll be ready—So, dear Betty, be careful, I have 
no mortal to truſt but thee. 5 
Bet. And no mortal fitter to be truſted. Lais 3 
Flo. So, now my heart's at eaſe—I find my reſolu .- 
tion's good at the bottom; and fince I have ſet my head 
upon running away, tis not my old uncle, nor the gar. 
den- wall ſhall ſtop me, tho' he were as wiſe as a biſhop, 5k 
and the wall as high as a church ſteeple. ; 


„„ N. imagination. 


Do my uncle firives to immure me, 
My lover's voice will lure me, hs I, 
To leap from the mount o'er the garden-wall, 
And fly ibis bated place. 
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Oh, a i day to me 618; : 
But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 


AYER as ne roe (at my hero's call) 
. Pl elude wy bunte det. 
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Ab ! 
Enter Sir Tho. Teſty. 


Sir 70. How now! Mrs. Irrewerence ! Am I ſuch : 
hobgoblin, that you ſtart at the fight of me? 1 

Flo. Sir, I did not think any harm; 5. but when you 3 
come upon one Unawares— . 3 

Sir Tho. Unawares ! What! 1 ſarpriz'd you then? 
Your head was full of other matters, which, I ſuppoſe, 
that cloſe committee of the fleſh and the devil have 
abſolutely reſolv d to be the fundamentals of * con- 
. 


AIR v. A1 was walking chro- FREIE 


When a rl fifteen years tots atait, 
Lowe's follies invading her brain, 
' Her virtuc's held by a reins 


H-OB z we WELL. 


For equipage, hurry and noiſe, 
Gay cloathing, and ſuch female tays, 
Shell forego more ſubftantial joys. 
Toa feather or/powder*d tufce 
Her heart Joon a captive wvou'd be, | 
To keep fuch a one chafte, wwe muft lock her up faft.: 
That maxim beſt pleaſes me. 


| Flo. Lord! Sir, how flrangely you talk to one. 
== Sir 77. Talk! you malapert; why whq ſhou'd talk 
to you but I? Who am I, huſſy? Who am 1? 

2 Flo. You are my uncle by relation, my guardian b 


= my father's will, and my jailor againſt mine. 


Sir Tho. Then while you are my priſoner, huſſy, how 
dare you take ſuch liberty? 3 „ 

Flo. Becauſe liberty, Sir, is the ſweeteſt thing a 
priſoner can take. e 

Sir Tho. Don't you think in your conſcience now, 
miſtreſs, you deſerve to be lock'd up? 

Flo. T think in my conſcience, you ought to let me 
matry, ſince I've a mind to't _ 


Sir Tho. Provoking! Dare you own this to my face? 


Flo. Why, Sir, is't a fault? You have kept me in pri- 
ſon for theſe ten months, and I did not know but my 
confeſſing it might deſerve a little of your mercy. 

Sir Tho, Aſtoniſhing ! The devil has harden'd you, 
hufſy ! you are a fight ! Go, go, to your chamber; 
people will ſtar2 at you; I would not have you ſeen 
abroad in this condition for——O Lurd ! Your brain's 
turn'd ! You ſhall bleed, miſtreſs; I'll have your room 
darken'd : Water-gruel, diſcipline -and water-gruel ! 
ye gods oh - | 1 

Ho. Look'e uncle, I find you have a mind to drive 


me to a hard bargain; therefore, to let you ſee that I 


am no hagler, I'Il make you an offer which ſhall fairly 

come up to the moſt you can make of me—as thus— 
Sir Tho, What new diſtraction haſt thou got in thy 

head now? ©: ©: 2 Hr 

Flo, Hear me: You know I have 8000/7, to my for- 
tune; and that by my father's will, you are to be al- 
low'd the whole intereſt of 5 till J am either married, 
| | J 
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or of age, to reimburſe your expences in maintaining 


me; which ſaid maintenance, by a 'modeſt computa. 
tion, may ſtand you in—Let me ſee—about ſeven or 


eight pounds a year (for I've had no cloaths but my RR 
mother's)— Now, Sir, if you'll immediately | bg me 

to, I'll 
engage he ſhall. conſent to the throwing of my fortune | 
into the public funds, the minute you throw me into | 


the liberty of marrying the man I have a min 


his arms. So you ſhall have the uſe of my pence till I AR 


am of age, a 
of my perſon. 


Sir Tho. Hum! The girl begins to talk ſenfibly—— = 
Look e, 
child, when you have perſuaded your lover to make 
the ſame propoſal under his hand, I ſhall then believe 
you are equally mad to come at one another—In the 
mean time, let me adviſe you to your chamber, from 
whence. 1 will allow you the lovely proſpect of the gar- 


But *tis not yet proper to underſtand her 


Flo. You may chance to fret for this, my very wiſe 


uncle.. f Exzte. 


SCENE: I 


Enter Friendly and Servant. 


Friend. What a watchful old rogue is this! 

Ser. A very dragon, Sir. 3 

Friend. To uſe a young creature ſo unmercifully,. 

Ser. Nay; Sir, ſo uncivilly.. | | 

Friend. How, firrah ? 

Ser. To force her to ſuch extremities, to make her 
ſtraddle over a. great wall, and riſque ber neck down 
a ladder at midnight, when he ought to lend her his 
hand into a coach and fix,. and out of his great gate at 


ndon- day to come to you, Sir. But the raſcal has no 


breeding. 5 
Friend. By Mercury, I'Il be even with him. 
Ser. You have reaſon, Sir; for tho? I fay it 
Friend. That ſhou'd not ſay it. | | 


Ser. She is a lovely piece of temptation, Sir. 
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s a premium for advancing to him the uſe 


HO B i d WELL, 8g 
Triind. What's o clock, firrah ? | 


Ser. By the moon's riſing, I. believe It may be about, 


about, a—paſt ten. 
Friend. Then, ſirrah, about paſ.— twelve 
Ser. Vou'll have one of her blue ſilk ſtockings ſtrad- 


ling over the wall,. Sir—- 


AIR YE At paſt one o lock, and a: cold folly 


morning. 


Friendly Sings. 


At paſt twelve o'clock, and a fine ſummer's morning, 
When 2 in the village Nec pleaſantly, 
Cynthia's bright beams, all nature adorning 


Shall guide my ſwift fleps to my lovely ſhe. 


Then my fair Flora, franght with kind æuiſbes, 
{PII fold in my arms, with amorous kiſſes, 
Which ſerve as Preludes to more ſolid bliſes— 


Soon as the vicar has made us one. 


But where's the country fellow you promis'd ſhould carry 
my anſwer to her letter? 

Ser. Who, Hob, Sir? Here be is; and if any ſuſ- 
pects his face for a pimp's, L have no ſkill in the 
icience,. Sir. 


Enter Hob. 


Friend, Well, Hob, can'ſt thou carry this letter to Sir 
Thomas Teftly's houfe for me? 

Hob. Yes, Zir, yes. 

Friend. Do ſo, and give it to Madam Fora; but take 
care nobody ſees you deliver it, 

Hob. Yes, Zir— But muſt I carry it to-night ? — Tis. 
main dark, 

Friend. You-muſt go immediately. | 

Hob. IJ hope, Zir, there's no difference between your 
and Zir Tomas. 

Friend. Why do'it hope o! "DP 

Hob. Why truly, Zir, I do hear there be; and there- 
fore. L don't care to meddle or make between friends; 


95 F LO R A: Or 


for tis but an unthanful office ; and ycu know Zir Toma; 
is very cruſty, and if he do's but zuſpect that I ſhau'd 
eonzarn myzel, mayhap he may take the law of me; and 
- you knaw, Zir, that law is a vrighiful thing. | 


AIR VII. She got money by th' bargain. 


The terrible lawv, when it faftens its paw, 

On a poor man, it-gripes till he's unllone; 

And auuhat I am doing, may turn to my ruin, 
Tho rich as the Lord Mayor of London. 


Therefore I'll be wary, «what meſſage I carry, 
Unlef5 cue firft make u xure barg nin. ; | 

T will be *denmify'd,  throughly zatisfy'd, 
That cl'am fhan't zuffer a vartling.. 


Frienil. Piſh, the law ſhall never trouble thee, I'll 
ſecure thee from any harm. | _ 
Hob. Very well, Zir, very well, that's as much as I 
ean deſire: But pray don't take unkindly what I zay, 
. for you know no man is willing to bring himzel into a 
primunire if he con help it. | 
Friend. No, no—Prithee be gone. 5 
Hob, I will, Zir, I will-for—for—Pray, Zir, be 
as*d to read the zuperſeription for- me. 5 
Friend. S'death, how I am tortur'd with this fooli 
fellow, and I can ſend nobody elſe without being ſuſ- 
cted— Don't trouble thyſelf with the ſuperſcription, 
t deliver it as I bid thee. 6 
Hob. Very good, Zir, very good—'Tis main dark 
MWou'd it not do as well, Zir, if I ſhould carry it in the 
morning? I had rather go in the morning. 
Friend. Why ſo? © pl. lt 
Hob. Why, truly, Zir,. I'll tell you: At the lower 
end of Zir Tomas's orchard, one of our poor neighbours 
being in a diſparaging condition, has gone and hang'd 
himzel—Now there is zome do zay that he walks by 
night in zeveral zorts of ſhapes. L | 
Friend. What, and ſo you are afraid, are you? 
Hob. No, indeed, Zir, ch'am not afraid I thank 
marcy, I defy the devil and all his Works. 
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Friend. A. pox on thee then, get thee gone. 

Hob. Tho? I muſt tell you, I have a great concait he 
will appear to me, vor, you muſt knaw, to-morrow 
the crowner's queſt is to zit upon him, whereof, d'ye zee, 
I'm to be one ; and who knows but he may have zome- 
thing upon his ſpirits that may make him break his mind 
to me; and if zo, let me tell you, I'm afraid it will. 
make a bad day for zomebody—vor, if Zir Tamas had 
kept his fences whole, mayhap this man had ne'er been 

tempted to ha' gone into his ground to ha' hang'd him-- 
zel. But be that as it will, I'll do your buſineſs vor you; 
therefore pray take you no care, Lito 

Friend. Prithee about it then. | 

Hob. Ay, ay, I'll warrant you, don't trouble your- 
zel no vurder vor if Iũzay I'll do't, I'll do't, that's my 
humour. | | [¶Zæeunt. 


Enter Sir Thomas and Servants. 


Sir Tho, *Twill be a hard matter to fink any of the 
principal, indeed; ſo that cou'd the girl make good the 
propoſal, I wou'd not care how ſoon ſhe were kiſs'd 
black in the face; but ſhould T give her the leaſt liberty 
upon't, 'tis poſſible when ſhe has made uſe on't, her con- 
ſcience might defire to be off. And I dare ſwear her 
lover will ſpare neither care nor coſt to come at her 
without my conſent, and gold in particular has a pre- 
vailing influence in a love affair, therefore I muſt watch 
my ward myſelf—Servants may be corrupted. 


AIR VIII. Well learn to be merry and wiſe, 


| x o guard my Heſperian tree 
r 8 Requires more care than of old ;\ 
s Bs That was'robb'd by a half deity, 
d And without the afſiſtance of gold. 
y - | 


But in this age, gold ſaftens the mind, 

- A governante*s tongue "twill lay mute; 
k (barm prudes, make a C0 Virgin kind, Th 
Whilſt a lower («with eaſe) ſteals the fruits 


9s F LW a: Ih. 


Dy'e hear, raſcals, look ſharp, for this is the uſual hour 
that your ſoft os a rogues run a caterwauling. 
yonder” s ſomebody with a light coming 


Ser. Sir! Sir! 
down the field. 
Sir Tho, Stand ſti} then, and obſerve. 


E nter Hob, whiſtling. 1 
Hob. Zo, this is the houſe—now let me ſee—how 
ſhall I go about to do this zame buſineſs If that old: 
fox, Zir Tomas, ſhou'd 'ſpy me, he'd maul me vor zar- 2 
tain——But let me alone, I'll be cunning enough vor 
him, Tl warrant ye—lt he zees me, he muſt have more 
eyes than two. Hold, hold, now let me zee vor this 
fame letter—O, here it s. For Madam 0‚ .? 
Flo Madam Flora. | 
Sir Tho, Where are you carrying this letter friend ? 
[Sir Tho. fnatching its 
Hob. Lener, Zir ? 
Sir 770. Letter, Sir! ay, letter, Sir! who did you 
bring it from? 
Hob. Bring it vroms ir; 1 brought i it vrom-nobody, 
not J. 
Sir Tho. How came you by i . 
Hob. By it, Zir; I did not buy it; bod I vound.it 
in my pocket, Zir. 
Sir Tho, Found'it in your pocket—What did'it grow 
there then, ha? Where are you going with it? 
Hob. Going with it, Zir ? I dan't knaw where ch'am 
going with it, not I. 
Sir Tho. What do you do here at this time o*night ? 
Hob. I can't tell what Ido here, not I—PlI'go.home,, 
Zir, if you.pleaſe—I wiſh you a good night, 
Sir Tho. Hold, hold, a little, friend, let me reward: 
you firſt for bringing i it, however, 4 
Hob. Not a varthing, Zir; indeed, I muſt not take | 
one varthing, for Maiſter Fiend! ly charg? n me to wy 
contrary ,. therefore pray dan't offer it. | 
Sir 730. O, did he fo bur ſomething I ll” give 
you, however : Pray take that, and that, firrah. 
- ; [Beats hin- 


Ebb. © Lard! O. Lard!. what do ye ſtrik'n. vor? 
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WE letter carrier? there's more for you, . firrah, 
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: Favore Gad T'll take the law of you, zee-an I don't— 


what do you go to murder me ? 
Sir Tho, T'll law you, you rogue 


are you their 


Hob. Bear witneſs, bear witneſs, zee an you dan't pay 


5 for this. O Lard ! O Lard ! TE 


Sir Tho. Here, firrahs, lay hold of him; till J exa- 


nine the letter. Let's ſee—To Mrs. Flora—right., 


The propoſal you mention, in caſe of extremity, will 
certainly do, but it will be a much pleaſanter piece of juſ= 
tice to bite him for his barbarity. [A ſon of a whore, he 
means me to be ſure.] The ladder, and all things ſhall be 
ready exattly at twelve to-night, [Oons !] 7f you have 
any thing farther of moment, this fellow is honeſt, and. 
will convey it ſafe to your eternal lover, 
| | Tom. Friendly. 


Ves, yes, I find he is honeſt, with a pox to him, and 


| 4 I'll reward him accordingly—Here, defire . that . honeſt 


iy F 


Indeed I won't 


gentleman to walk down to the bottom of that well 


And let him ſtay there 'till I call for him. 
Hob. I con't do it, as I hope to be zav'd I con't ; 
pray vorbear, and don't murder an innocent man. 

| 7 [Falls on his knees. 


AIR IX. My father he left me a wealthy eſtate, 


Wo Sings. 7 never *till now was conzarned 'in Hriſe, 


Habe mercy, Sir Tomas, and * poor Hob's life, 
And give me my vreedom, as I had beworeñ h- 


[ll be a good boy, and Lil do zo no more. 


Sir 756. In with him, I fay | : 
Hob. © Lard! Maiſter 8 I. vorewarn you, 
dan't be conzarn'd in this: Conzider what you do. | 
dir 20. Oons! in with him. | > 
Hob. You are alt principals, there are no *compliſhes. 
m murder, Help! Murder! N 3 
| { They put him down, and Exeunte. 


reren A: Os 


SCENE III. 4 Chamber. 


|. 1 Es | 3 | k 

I | Enter Flora. "7 

l | Flo. I heard a ſtran og noiſe without; I wiſh: thing 1 
| 80 as they ſhou'd— My heart beats, as if Mr. What 
1 d'ye-call-em were in my arms, — wel, this ne 'Y 

| | terrible thing Wou'd the worſt on't were over, Lu 
; 


afraid I ſhall never be able to go thro? with it,-] an 4 
fure here's an odd buſtle about it. . 
Euter Betty. 5 
| j How now! 4 
WW. Bet. Undone ! undone ! Madam! Youruncle has! 1. 
cercepted Mr. Friendiy's letter in anſwer to your's, an 
. 1 all you defign's diſcovered ;. he raves and tears like a 
. „ man, and in his paſſion has thrown the poor fellor 
1 that brought it into the great well —and ſwears if anf 7 
body offers to help him out, without his order, hel 
Wo throw them in after Him. £ 
ll: | Flo. Well, if I am here alive, I thought it wouilf . | 
1 - _ come to nothing—It vexes the heart of me. | 0 
1 Bet. But come, Madam, don't be wholly diſcoun- Wa 
. d, for P rn tells me, tis a hundred to one but the 
„ How's drow nöd. 
. Flo. Piha! I wiſh my uncle was 1 in his room. 
1 Bet. No, Madam, but he'll be hang'd, and that 
= as well. 5 
* K Hi. Do you really think ſo bi 
1 Bet, Poz. a, 
= Flo. Then Fll marry in ſpite of his teeth. 
= - Bet. Right, when he's in one nooſe, you may {lp 
. into t'dther, - 
= Flo. Dear Betty, ſtep out and ſee how 'tis with the 
| fellow, for I'm in a thouſand frights; and' if thing 
| are you · know n when tlie aſſizes begin. 

| WY [Exit Bets en 


ra: 
the 
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AIR X. The laſs with the nut- bw wn hair. 


To forgive ſure is great, 
But revenge for wrong's ſweet, 
So for once let reſentment prevail; 
My guardian relation, 
iu d ſituation, 
hould move à ſoft breaft to bewail, 

But his fordid cruelty, 

Has ſo fun _ 

 T can hear of his death avithout pain; 

When he's ſwinging in — Shoes, 
c pier = rt Wor * 


And (with Ju ice) great ot Rull „ 
Exit. 


SCENE Iv. The Will, br. 


Euter Old Hob and bis Wife... 


0. Hob. Come, wife, never trouble thyzelf, a wall 
po. a rawging 2z0metimes, and there's an end r © 


Wwull come home aga.n I warrant un. 


Mie. I think o' my conſcience it's no great matter 
whether he does or no. A baſe raugue to be out of the 
way at ſuch a buſy time as thick is: The zun has been 


Jop this hour and quarter, and that grauceleſs boy, L. 
Warrant, has not been a- bed yet; prithee, huſband, ſtep 
and zee, a'n he be'nt zotting at the park- gate, and Il 

0 TH water in the mean time. 


O. xy. . Do you then. Exit. 
Miſe. This boy's the plague of my. life, I think 
'twere more than time the gammon had been boiled by 


now. And now the volk will come to the wake bevore- 


he be cold—and then it waun't be vit to be eaten 
jackanapes ! when 1 bid 'en, and beg 'en, and prayed. 
en to ſtay, and he wou'd go—And yet notwithſtanding - 
all J have zaid, cou'd 1 lay eyes on him, I ſhau'd vor- 


get his roguery, and vorgiv'n. 
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Here how I been. blaming the poor boy for not t mil 3 


band back bevore I've drawn a drop of water. 
Lud, lud, 'tis main heavy—Heyday—I believe o 


t'ye, is the woman in her tantrums ? ' 


| —here's a rout indeed Wauns! I think the devil be i 
the bucket—But. now I have got 'en half way, ' PI knan 
What zort of a devil? tis, and if he ben't a zivil Ve, Pl 
+ Zouze en and zop en in the bottom agen. 
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In a word for you, I think — Who's there? Hob? 


*tis Hob indeed what! in the name of lemons doſt tho 
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AIR XI. The Logun water is ſo deep. 


Sings. The fvepberdeſs with looks diſmayed, 
Becauſe her faw'rite lamb has fray'ds. 13 
In angry ſearch ber time employs! 
But Rnd —that paſſion's loft in joys. 


So awill it be, with fi ily me, 
When next my truant boy I ſee ;; 


My heart pleads flrongly"on bis Ade, 
Aid I ſhall rather Ki, then chide. 


ing his buſineſs, and at the ſame time neglect my own; 
1 muſt haſte to wind up the bucket, or I ſhall have bull L 


[Goes to the well and Angs; Did you not hear, N 4 


Nick's in the bottom. oꝰ the bycket, for my part. , 1 
eries o.] Oh; a ghoſt! a ghoſt! 2 
[Hob app appears in the bucks, and Oe lets ih 

x TG go, and he 28 again. 


„ Enter Old Hob. „ 
O. Hob. Heyday ! what's the matter, with a murri 


Wife. A > ghoſt * a ghoſt ! Hoss ghoſt in the well 
ah !—— 
O. Hob. The woman's tum'd val; I thick et me 


C 

_ \ 

2 
zee; if the devil be in the well, I'll vetch 'en out on! 1 
[vs 


1 


V. Hob. Ah ! hau'd vaſt, vather, tis «hat tis I! 
Wife: Ah ! *tis there agen. 
O. Hob. Hau'd your peace, I zay, the devil can't gf 


V. Hob. Ay, vor love's zake pull away, vather. 
O. Hob. Prithee lend's thy hond, wife —Bleſs my eyes! 


kere, lad? 2 


1 = 2 es „ 
N58 2 Jed . 


= Y. Hob. Ah! dan't aſk queſtions now, vather 
et me home—Zir Tomas has don't; but if there be 
u in all the king's kingdom, I'll capias 'en vor 
urtain; I dan't knaw but it may prove the death of 
e; I'll zue him next hizi-prizis, an't coſt me vorty 


EM 


on't make him pay vor't. 
AIR XII. To an % tune. Trio. 


Wife. Oh! my poor boy, 

O. Hob. | His looks are ſtark wild. 
Wife. Cou'd Sir Tomas deftroy | 

O. Hob. So hopeful a child ? 

Z. Hob. I' revenge if I con. 1 
1 Wife. Ab! talk o no more. 
0. Hob. He's a great mon, 


” 0. Hob and Wife. And que are but poor, 
T. Hob. All you do zay can 10 nothing, 
; Ill capias en wor't, let caſt what it will. 


Wife, Go to bed, boy, whilft 4 get thee dry cloathing. 

O. Hob. Think thou art taught to return good for ill ? 

Y. Hob, DUI indi en ith" crown, . 
And bind o er to the ſeſion, ES 

Tho'f I zell my heifer, and the auld mare, 

Udſblead I'd hang en or drown *en ; 

O. Hob. © VHorbear uch expreſſions- 

Wife. Prithee worgive, and be not zevere, | 

2. Hob. J never vorgive, and will be xeuere. 


5 Wife. Oh, poor Hob ! come along, child, and T'll get 
ce a little zugar-zops to comfort thy bowels. 
(5:1 44635 BBS; ID SH ET [os [Excunts 
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S N KL . 4 Chamber, 3 


Enter * Thomas and Servant. 


Fir TH O MAS, 


OHV, what's. become of the fellow that fell int 
| _—_ well laſt night, has any body taken any care 
LY OT him. 1 
Ser. No, Sir; your worſhip ſaid he ſhould lie ther 
till your worſfüp was pleaſed to call for him 3 
Sir Tho, Oons, firrah, you have not drown'd: the fel. 
dow, have you? 23 
| Ser. Who, I drown him, Sir! nay, -nay; hau'd i yer, 
Wo I am but a ſervant, and Was you bad me; an any miſ -. 
i chief ſhou'd come don't, tis you muſt anſwer 'it-—Fleſti! 
* What _ 5 to do with it? Z 
1 Sir Tho. You impudent rogue! would yeu put your 
Wh willainies upon me: ri Did u . | ler ene 2 
not you la 5 — __ upon im Arne and am not 
Ja witne inſt | 
Ser. Eard f Lard*! wh this rate, a man had: 25 go 
be a gally ſlave, as a ſervant If one don't de as one“ 
bid, one's head's broke; and if one does, one's to be 
hang'd fort't—but come what will, the gallows will hold 
two, that's the beſt ont. 
Sir Tho, He ſays true, faith—Well; well; keep your 
coden counſel, ſirrah, and Tl ſee what I can do to ſave 
Ou. 
7 Ser. Nay, nay, as for that, do you ſee, do as you 
ſee cauſe—let it go thick way, or let it go thack way, 
- ?tis all a caſe to me, go which way it will; one good 
turn will require- another.. 
Sir Tho, Hold your peace, Sr be 8 
{Exit Servant.] This ſurly dog is not to be frighted, | 
ee; I muſt (as is cuſtomary with a man in power) pro: 


tec this fellow in his roguery for = own ſake, 


ro OO AMP". SY HY 
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M1 R XIII. I have left the world as the world 
1 | found me. | 

Sir Thomas Sings. 

A rogue that is hired | 

To do what's required, 3 

And ne er flick at honour or conſtience, 
To compaſs his ends, | 
Will deflroy his bft friends, | 
For @ villain's ſure friendſhip is nonſtnſe, 


Yet flill he may laugh, 
Well afſur'd bes ſafe, 
| And deſpiſe all attempts to accuſe bim; 
For tus-patron-oft-1:mmes- 
Promoting bis Crimes, 


Muft (for ſelf- preſer vation) excuſe bim. 


nil. | | 
fi! Enter Servant with a leiter. 


ou] rr. Sir, here's a letter for you. 
dd Sir Tho. Who brought it? 


not Ser. Mr. Friendly's man, Sir. | 

* Sir Tho, Let's ſee. (Read.) 

e' | Sir, your niece informs me, that ſhe. has made you A pro- 

H be Hbpoſal concerning our marriage, which I am willing 

holl to ratify, whenever you will pleaſe to do me the honour 
Na meeting. | Tours. 1255 

ogy Tumph ! that meeting may be.to meet with my niece, 


or ought I know—1 muſt have the particulars under 
__ hand, before I ſeem to-underſtand him : Therefore, 
Jar 1 don't underſtand” him, ſhall be my anſwer, — 
bs n the. mean time I'll put on a ſmoother look-to the 
Se rl, and ſnew her a little of tlie country diverſion 
rom the mount in the garden; and if they are in 
1 arneſt, that good humour will werk her to work him 
p to my price Zid the fellow ſtay till I write him 
t anſwer. e e e 3 22 T4 +5 OO 


ls 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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E Ne ENE *. The Mood and Garden- Na. 
Enter Old Hob and Wife. : | 


Fife. Come, huſband, now the boy has got on his | 
dry cloaths, let him be ſtirring a bit—Come, come, 
make haſte, the town will be vull of volk, bevore we 
ſhall get vitted, E 
. O. Hob. Don't trouble chyzelf, wife, every thing i 
"28 within doors is ready, and there's nothing wanting but 
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1 the zign to be put up, and look'ye, that ſhall. be done 
Wo _ preſent Hob! Hob ; | 


Wo . Hob. within. What zay you, vather ? 

1 O. Hob. Tap the ale, quick, quick. . 
Wy V. Hol. Ay, ay, vather. —_ 
1 O0. Hob. There — now he that will drink good ale, let 


. | 
4 him come to the ſign of the pot-lid—Cane, wife, let's 
ul o our buſineſs within, - © © [ Exeunt, 
i Enter Friendly, diſguiſed ; Servant, and Country People.. 
Friend. If this diſguiſe does not conceal me | 
. 


Ser. You'll then be out of countenance to no pur- 
poſe, Sir—But pray, Sir, what A you prapoſe by 
turning ballad-finger ? 

Friend. I do propoſe that Flora ſhall know me by my 


voice, and that conſequently her wits will ſoon be at 
1 work to come at me. 

3 Ser. Well, Sir, but of what uſe can I be? for I can 
1 no more fing, than I can faſt. 

Friend. But you can help to draw other gaping fools 


1 about. me. 
Wo; Ser. There's ſome ſenſe in that indeed, Sir. 


Enter Sir Thomas, Flora, and Betty. 


Sir Tho. Come, niece, if you muſt ſee the paſtime, 
you may have as fair a proſpect of it here, a | in the 
-.croud, 

Flo. 1 like it very well here, Sir, _ 

Friend. Well, ho ! this ſame is intitled, An excellent 


mew Ballad, in praiſe of the eee 
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Sir Tho. Hark ! we ſhall have a merry ballad, 
Flo. Bleſs my eyes !—1s not that he, Betty? 
Bet. The very he, Madam—but huſh, 


AIR XIV. A Ballad. Rare doings at Bath, 


y | 7 985 

e, 8 Friendly lings. | 

„e . | os : 
l fg you a ditty, and warrant it true, 

'S _ Give but attention unto me a avhile, 
2 


Of tranſactions at court, and in country too; 
Toilſome pleaſures, and pleaſing toil, 
lccept it (1 pray) as your help-mates you take, 
| To ſome *twill give jey, SM 
| And ſome others annoy, 
24; fair. at a country-wake, Alls fair, &c. 


At courts awe ſee patriots noble and juſt, 

Fit. for employments of honour and power 3 
Hut then there are ſycophants, unfit for truſt, 

© Blend ith the great, and in number are more; 
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ur- Faves, who would honour aud honefly flake, 

by | « With ſordid intention, 

| Fo get place or penſion; _ . 
my Strange nexus at a country-wake, Strange neut, &c. 


i II. 
Wome ladies at court are fliPd unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no ill; 
Vhilft others awho ſparkle in diamonds bright, 
Are ſ!ript of their pride at baſſet or quadrille, 
Till their loffes at play do their lord's credit fhake 3 | 
Then their toys to recomer, = MY 
They'll grant the laſt favour ; 3 5 
herange neus at a country-wakes Strange neaus, & c. 
. 
Tere moſt of our 8 patriots are, 
Tho wery bad ſtateſmen, I freely conſeſi; | 
Hey deſign harm to none-—but a fox or a hare, 5 


llent | | 
Aud are always found loyal in wvar and in peace. 


gs ＋ IL. O X A. Or 


The farmer*s induftry does earth fertile mate; 
Ly The huſovandmaiis plowing, | 192 
His planting aud ſoꝛuing, | 
Gets health and good cheer at a country-wake. Gets, &c. 


S 5 8 . ; . £7 
Our girls blooming fair, without waſhes or paints, L 
From neighbouring willages hither reſort ; Dh 1 


They kiſs faveet as roſes, yet virtuous as ſaints, 
(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court?) ; 
No avorldly cares ver em afleeþ or awake, q 
But their time they improve : 
In peace and true love, : 
And innocent mirth, at #he country-auate. And, &C. 
| VI. 


The ſchemes of à conrtier are full of intrigue 
Here's all fair and open, dark deeds wwe deſpiſe: _ 
Set rural contentment *gainft courtly fatigue, 
Who chooſes the former is happy and wiſe. 
Now let's pray for the king, and, for England's /ate, 
From all faction free 9 
May his ſubjects agree 
A,. avell at-the court as the country-abate. As well, &c. 


— 
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Do you think ſhe knew me ? f 
" Ber, Knew you, Sir! why I bought one of your bal 
lads for her, and ſhe tipt the wink upon me, with 
much as to fay, deſire him not to go till he hears fron 
me.—Suppoſe,. Sir, you took a cup of nappy here, 
paſs away the time a little. | 
Friend. Call for what you have a mind to. 
Ser. Here, houſe !——  _ | 


Euter Hob. 


Hob, Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. Your zarvan, 
Maiſter Friendly, I'm glad to zee you, you're welcom 
to the vair. 

Friend, I thank you, honeſt Hob. 3 

Hob. I ſhau'd knaw that gentlemon - Maiſter Richarh 
„ | 
Ser. Ay, Hob; how do'ſt do? 
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= 77, O Laird, Maiſter, haw d'ye do? Come, pray 
Wi down. —Maiſter Friendly—Come, pray ſtay, and 
arink one pot avore you go. | 3 

= Fiend. Sit down, or this fellow's impertinence will 
make us obſerv'd. What do'ſt thou do with an apron 
on, Hob ? . 1 | 
= 77. Adod, I put'n on but juſt now; vather will do 
s neighbours do, and every one i'th' town almoſt zells 
ale on vair-day—But now we zell ſeveral other zorts of 
iquors, and wine too, an occaſion be. | 

=_ Friend. Wine! 

Hob. Ay, all zorts of wine. | 
Friend. Say*it thou fo 7 Bring us ſome Claret then. 
Hob. Claret, Zir! We have no Claret, we mun not 
ell Claret, 'tis againſt th' law,—Now you may ha' 
Wome o' your Port, your Red Port now, or your Mitte 
Port, or ſuch zort of ſtuff. 

Friend, Such ſtuff as thou haſt then, prithee bring us. 
Hob. Yes, Zir—Ch'am coming—Now in my mind, 
Fir, what do you think of a little zack; a little zack 
ow, and zome o' your zugar in't, is main good. 
Friend. Prithee bring what thou lik'ſt beſt thyſelf, 
Wor I'm ſure *twill pleaſe no palate but thy own. | 
=. h „„ 24 are Hem 
Ser. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, TI don't yet diſcover 


ba ny great hopes from this ſame project of yours. Pray 
th ir, how do you propoſe to come at the lady 


Fricud. While the garden door's ſhut, and that old 
iragon is ſo watchful of the fruit, there arg but little 
opes indeed. However, I won't quit the plate; T:rtune 
ay yet do ſomething unexpectedly to betrien 8 


fron 
re, 0 


Enter Hob, with pots, tobacco, bread, cheeſe and ſu gar. 


van H. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. Here, Zir,— 
com Friend. Where's the ſack, Hob? Rong 

: Hob. Zack, Zir! Odd I dan't knaw, I thought you 
ad you had rather have ale.—Ale is indeed much 
'holſomer for your Zzgliſh ſtomachs, —For my part, 
rather have ale now. Maiſter Richard, bite a bit 
rore you drink; come, and in the mean time T'11 pur 


E 2 


char 


— — — 
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a little zugar in the ale, and make it as good as I con fer 
you. Come, Zir, againſt you're diſpos'd. | 
Friend. Thank you, Io This fellow's kindneſ 
will poiſon me. 1 [ Afice, 
Ser, Not at his rate of taſting, Sir; for he has not 
left a drop at the bottom. po _—_ 
Hob. Adod, tis main good, Zir,—Will you have ME 
renner por, Zire _. - Ges ah” | 
Friend. No; prithee drink this too, and then fetch 
us a couple. | | g | 
Hob. Yes, Zir, I will ;—Ch'am coming [Exit Hob. 
Sir Tho, Come, my merry countrymen, every man 
take his laſs, and give us a dance or two, and then we'l 
have the cudgels out, 5 
Count. Ves, an't like your worſhip, we are all ready, 
Come, Scratch, ſtrike up. V 
Enter Hob. . 

Hob. Ay, marry Zir, well done Ralph, zet to u 
Joan, zet to un.— GY | 

Wife, within, Hob ! Hob! 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming—Toll, lo!l—ln 
Mary———Sides all now——Sides all. — „„ 

Friend. Hob! Hob? OP NS 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming, Maiſter. Toll, lol. 

O. Hob, within, Hob! Hob ! AS” 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. What 
plague ails vather, trow ? An old vool !—Udiblead, he 
makes more a noiſe—Set to now, Wilam—Ah, rarely 

done! In, Mary; ah, dainty Mary! Turn her about, 
 Fobi—now, now! a murrain !—You're quite out.— 
Look, Ralph ſhould ba' caſt off; and while /n had 
turn'd Mary about, Tomas ſhou'd ha' led up Nay, and 
2 met Ralph at bottom agen; mean-while, Joſm ſhou'd 
have ſided with Mary, and then Mary ſhou'd back 
back with Ralph, and then Tomas had come in again, i 
his cwn place; and ſo all had been right Come, beg! 
again.—Strike up, Scratch. Tol, lo“. 
O. Hob, abithin. Hob! Hob! Where be ye? 
Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming: What a den 
can't you be quiet a bit.— Tol, lol. | 
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ef | . Enter Old Hob. | 
„ 0. Hob. Hey-day | Hey-day! This is rare ſport. 
not Udsblead, I'11 ſtrap you, you baſe rawg ye—Mulſt you 


WE be dauncing here, and your mother and I at work? 
re Ds [ Strikes him. 
H. Hey-day, what's the matter now? What, mutt . 
<> WT be beat all days o“ my life? | | „ 
= O. Hob. You graceleſs rawg, mind your buſineſs then, 
ob. do; yonder's your poor mother within, a ſcawring and 
nan ſcawring 'till ſhe ſweats again, and no body to draw one 
en drop of beer. | | 
Hob. I don't care a varthing—I won't draw a drop 
dr, mere, if you go to that; do your worlt, and take your 
, WE courſe. | | | 
o. Es. Sirrah, come in, and dan't ſtand dauncing 
here, dan't ye. | Eh | 


un Hob. I won't go in, zo I won't: if that trouble ye, I 
vill daunce, and daunce agen. 70%, lol, lol 
„ FM +S*2. XV. 
| 5 gare never Vas en ſuch 4 , . 
lol, Thou worſt of undutiful boys, / 
Thy tongue, like the builders of Babel, 

at 4 _ Confuſes the car with its noiſe, 

rel | Remember thy dreary 1 | 

out, When out of the awell thou waſt brought, 

1.— Thy mother and I toil'd with wigour - | 
had To ſave thie—And now thou*rt worth nought. 
and | „ | 

1ou'l Ah! thou'rt an untoward boy as eber was born, Marcy 

ck u borgive me for begetting the. [ Exit O. Hob. 


1, n #795. Marry come up, what's here to do, I trow ? 

hegil Count, Here's the cudgels, an't like you; will your 
orſhip pleaſe to have us begin? i 
Sir Tho, Ay, ay, by all means; make haſte, Roger, 

devil nd bring forth the hat and favour. N 

| Roger, Here *tis, an't pleaſe you. . 
Sir Tho, Hang it up _— and he that wins it, let 
; | 


202 'F LO kk. - Os 
im wear it The fr Somerſetſbire man that breaks 
head, here's half a crown for him to drink ; and he that 


breaks that rogue Hob's head, ſhall have another. 
Hob. Shall he? 


AIR XVI. Go vind the viear of Taunton Dean. 


Go wind the wicar of our torun, 
And he'll hauld ye an angel o my head, 
And Il bet you another, and flake it down, 
| That I break both his, and thy bead 


N Pew bouts will ſet theſe matters right, 
For my cudgel, an't prove a good one, 
Shau d make no diſtinction tauiæt yeoman and knight, 
Sing heydon, 9 cudden, &c. 
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Look ye, he that breaks my head fhall ha' zome what to 
do, I'll tell you that.—Let'n be who he wull, he fhull 
earn his money; ecod I'll rib'n; and look ye, to begin 
here I'll take up the cudgel—and now let the beſt ma 
here take up the t'other a'n he dare If he be a Zr 
1 merzetſhire man, let'n be a Zomerzetſbire man. 
13 I fight for Gloucęſterſbire, I don't care who knaws it, 
118 Sir Tho, At him, at him there, what! is there 1 

body dare venture upon him? Neighbour Pxzzlejat, 

take up Yotner cudgel. | 

Puz. Not I, an't pleaſe you, I have enough of 0 

already, he broke my head but laſt week. 

Sir Tho, Roger—Sirrah, do you take up t 'other cul 

gel, and thraſh him, d'ye hear, thraſh him ſound), 

Sirrah. . 

Rog. I can't promiſe that, Sir; I'll do my beſt, I 

break his head if I can, in love; ; and if he breaks mine, 

much good may do him. 

Friend. So! if Hob does but get the better of the 

combat, the teſty knight will certainly be . 1 

come down, and then we ſhall have ſport. Dic, hel 


to encourage him. 4 
Serv, Well ſaid, Hob! O brave Hob ! now for Cl = 
t 


cefterſhire, Hob ! 
Hob. J warrant ye, maiſter ; let me alone. 


$2 
hat 


. 
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Friend. Here, Hob, there's an angel for thee, and if 


chou breakꝰ ſt his head, Fll give thee another. 


Hob. Don't ye vear, maiſter; ecod I'll *noint 'en. . 
. Rog. Do, if thou canſi——1 don't fear thee, Hob. 
Hob. S'blead, I'll dreſs thy N Pl dowſe thy "mg 


WT merzet/hire coat for thee; 


| Rog, Will you? ; 
KIR XVII. In Taunton Dean. 


In Taunton-Dean 7 was born and bred, 
And tis knawn I don't value a broken head; 
Nor /hou'd Efear Hob, were he flout in his wrath, 
A Hercules, or Goulding of Bath. 
Pe Fal, lat, &. 


Come on. 


Srv. O brave Hob! 
Al. O brave Roger F FE 


Hob breaks his head, takes down the hat and Ja- 


vour, puts it on, and firuts about. 


Hob. Ecod I have don't, I have don't, efaith. 


AIR XVIII. Now comes on the glorious y Tn 


Now, brave boys, the fight is done, 
And I the prize have fairly won ;. 
For I knew I cou'd beat'n four to one; 
And that hel] fore n. | 
* F. yy lal, &C, 


Sir Tho, Foul, 8 foul. 

Hob. Fair, fair, m 

Sir 7. You lie you dog, 'twas foul. 

All, Huzza. | 

Friend. Stand upon your guard, Hob, the knight's 
coming down. | 

Hob, Is he? Let'n come and welcome ; here T'll 
ſtand : I'll take no other than St. George s guard. If be 
let's drive at me, vore gad, I'll hit'n o'er the ſconce, an 
he were a Knight of gold, FR | 


me. — 


we L OR A: Or, 


Sir Tho, Where are theſe bumkins ? gg who ſay: 
*tis fair? 1 ſay tis foul. 
Hob. 1 ſay tis fair. 
Fae Thomas engeawouring 40 come at Hob, s 
held by the country you» 


5 + Wh 93 + Come, ſound up your trumpets. | 


Pray let'n come, neighbours, for I ben't afeard : 

Doft think PI] be ſcar'd, like a child at a rod? 

DPI keep my ground bravely, aud & 7 George's guard. 

Take care then, Zir Tomas, I' nbint ye, ecod. 
With a fal, lal, &c. 


[They let him go, Hob breaks his head; be dra:s 
his ſword; Hob and countrymen run "wa, Sir 
Thomas purſues, 


Friend. to Flo, Now, now, deir creature, if ever you 
would: redeem yourſelf or me-from eternal bondage, be 
kind, and fly into the arms of liberty. 

Flo. What wou'd you have me do 4 


A IR XX. Come, open the lo freer Betty. 


O fly from this place, dear Flora, 
Thy jailor has left thee free, 


And 2755 the next' bluſh of Aurora, 
You'll find a guardian in me. . 
Flora. Fain would I exchange for the better, 
 Þ » Confinement can have no charms, 
Friend. Think which of your pri ſons is foveeter 2 
* or a young. ver arms. 


21 buy b=s on. 


| - Madam, Four uncle has left the Enden door apen 
there's no mortal now to oppoſe your flight. Scout, 
cout, you dog, and ſee that the _—_ don't rally Wl 
upon us. 
Serv. Ay, ay, Sir. [Exit Servant: 
Flo. Ah, but conſider, if my uncle ſhould ſurprilc 


* 


Bet. Conſider, the door? 8 open, Madam. 
Friend. Nothing but — 7. can ruin us. 


455 
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| tip of your heart upon her humble ſervant, I'll be over 


every joint of me; now whither will you carry me ? 


Thieves! 0 Murder! Loſt! Not to be found! 
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Flo. O Jear, I'm in a thouſand frights! _ 
Bet. This is downright provoking ! Sir, fince you ſee 
there's no hopes of my lady, if you can ſettle the leaſt 


the wall in a twinkling. 
Flo. Hold, hold; rather than you ſhould break your 
neck, I will venture Well, here I am, I tremble 


[ They come down. 

Friend. To a doctor, that ſhall cure thee of all fears 
for ever To the parſon, the · parſon, my dear angel. 
Flor. O Lurd ! but if he ſhould not be at home now! 
Bet, What ſhould we ao for ſomething to be afraid of ? 


"A x R XXI. Ranting roaring Bil De 


Thus Maidens bel ly their deſires, 
| Yet languiſh for what they refuſe; _ 
And tho their breafts glow with lowe's 7 "BE 
Seem cold to the joys they would chooſe. 
| The tongue and the bears are two factions, 
We jcarce reconcile till made brides ; _ 
Like flateſmen, our ſpeeches and ations 
Hawe commonly contrary fi des. 
| [ Exeunt. 
Enter Sir Thomas. 
Sir Tho, There, you ruſtic rogues, you hard-headed 
dogs, I think I've at laſt met with your ſculls I be- 
lieve I have notch'd ſome. of your noddles for you. | 
Hey-day ! the garden-door open, and my niece gone:! 
my mind miſgives me conſumedly—Niece ! Berzty / 


| Emer F riendly? s Servant. 
Ser. So, here he is, and 1 muſt bam him till web * 


ſineſs is over. 

Sir Tho. Thieves ! Thieves! 

Serv, Pray, Sir, what's the matter? 

Sir Tho, Oons, Sir, let me go, or Pll.run my ſword 
into your guts. 


Serv, Sir, I'm afraid your brain's. ſomething out of 
| 5 


x06 „ , 


order, and therefore *twill be but a friendly part in me 


to take care of 


you. 
Sir Tho. Blood and thunder ! you dog, get out of my 


Way, or | by 


Serv, Nay, then— [Preſenting a-piſtol, 


AIR XXII. Stand, who comes there ? 


Stand; have a care. 
Stand; have a care. 
One fleh to move, 


Will fatal prove, 
For 1 know 22 you are. 


Come, Sir, make your thruſ..— 
Sir Tho, What the devil are you, Sir? 
Serv, A philoſopher ; ; and this ſmall pop is my argu · 
ment. 


Sir 750. Oons, Sir, I believe you're a highwayman, 


and your pop there is your livelihood. 


Sera. Sir, you may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe 


provided you don't paſs this way. 
Sir Tho. Sdeath, Sis, what buſineſs have you to hin- 
der me? 

Serw. Sir, I have no buſineſs at preſent, but to hinder 
you. _ 
fine? Tho. But pray, Sir, how comes it to be your bu- 
ſineſs? 

Sera. Becauſe, Sir, tis my buſineſs to do my maſter's 
Buſineſs ; and E have ſome modeſt reaſon to believe, that 
he and the parſon are now doing your niece's buſineſs. 
Sir 70. The devil! Murder! Where are they, vi- 
lain? 

Sera. 1 Sir, compoſe yourſelf, for they are here. 


Enter Friendly, Flora, and Betty. 


= Oe Your bleſſing, Sir? 

| Serv. Does not that 3 a ſweet temper in him nom, 
0 aſk it of you, that are but his bare uncle? 

Sir Tho. I am ſtruck all of a heap, and dumb. | 
Serv. Come, Sir, don't be * . coves 


) 
n 
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tous father at the end of a comedy, ; conſider, the main 
action's over, you had as good be reconciled. | 
Sir 7. Oons, Sir, I can't be reconcil'd. 1 
: [ Ex. Sir Tho. 
Serv. Go thy ways, like a croſs-grain'd old fool. 
Friend. Let him perſiſt in his obſtinacy, it gan be no 
bar to our happineſs. You look melancholy, my love, 
Flora, I think I've reaſon—You promis'd Pony me 
to a doctor that ſhould cure me of my fears. But, on the 
contrary, I find that the malady increaſes, and in no- 
thing more than the dread of your inconſtancy. Lhaye 
for ever loſt my uncle's favour, and have now no friend 
but you——Shou'd you hereafter eſtrange your heart 
from me, I am wretched indeed Reflect on what I've 
faid, excuſe my ſuſpicions, and remember there is no re- 
turn of ſeaſons in love. :. 


AIR XXIII. "Twas on a ſunſhine ſummer's day. 


Flora. Sweet is the budding ſpring of love. 
| Next, blooming hopes, all fears remove, 
And when poſſe/s*d.of beauty's charms, 
Fruition, like the ſummer, warms. 
But pleaſures, oft repeated, cloy,, 
To autumn wanes the fleeting joy, 
Declining till defires are loft 
Succeeded by eternal froft, Succeeded, &. 


Friend. Baniſh thoſe fears, and be aſſured they are 


groundleſs Diet 
r | SEA | 

Friend, Run, and call our country neighbours back. 

2gain to their diverſions, in which they were interrupted 
| by Sir Thomas ; tell them they ſhall be merry with me to 
day, to make them amends for being frighted, [ Eæit. 
Dick.] *Twas a happy interruption, for it gave us an 
opportunity to be for ever fix'd in love.—Look merry, 
my dear, Wy „„ 

Flo. My concern vaniſhes, now I've diſcloſed my 
kars, and chearfulneſs OY reſume its throne. 
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Friend. You ſhall never have eauſe to mention thoſe 
fears again -- 5 0 ee 

Flo. It is eaſy to talk thus now, but the difficulty will 
be to ſpeak theſe ſentiments, with truth, a year hence: 
However, as TI have run all hazards for you, honour 
will oblige you to conceal your inconſtancy from me— 


ſhou'd'you be guilty of it. 


Flora. Let me not diſcover 
In thee a faithlſs lower. 
Friend. Dll never prove a rover, OE 
FA Baut true as @ turtle to thee, my dear. 
Flora. Tope prompts me to believe thee, 
| Do not then deceive me. 
Friend. My conduct ne er. ſhall grieve thee, - 
Toei this ſuffice; my heart*s fincere. 
Flora. Let our lives be ſpent : 
Friend. In merriment ; | 
Flora,—— With the fweet cement 
Friend.———Of /oft content. 


Flora. May our joys augment 
Friend. May. no dire event | Th 


— — 


Enter Dick, Hob, and Country Polks, + 


Hob. Is Zir Tomas gone? „„ Canter 
Friend. Ay, Hob; come in, what art afraid of? 
Hob. Sbled, I was woundily afraid of 's zword ; had 
he kept to ftick, I'd thraſh en to mummp y 
Friend. I'm ſorry, neighbours, Sir Thomas's paſſionate 
folly diſturb'd your ſports one way; I'll endeayour to 
make you all ſatisfaction; this is my wedding-day, and 
conſequently a day of jubilee. | , ODE 
Countigfolls. We with you joy, Maiſter. Friendly and 


— 


miſtreſs ; | POR” 
Hob. I wiſh ye joy too, But when.I was zopp'd i' th 
well, Llittle thought I ſhould hve to tell you zo. 2 
Fricud. Hob, chou ſhalt laugh at thy danger now 1 
orer. Come, we'll have a ſong and a dance, and hafte 
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to my dwelling, and finiſh the day with mirth and hearty 
cheer: The night I'll dedicate to love and thee, {To Flo. 


AIR XXIV. Friendly. 


Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion . 
_ Of what I love much dearer than life ;; 
The coming night ſhall give me fruition 
Of all I can wiſh in a lovely wije. 
To enjoy the faveets the country affords,. 
Who would not forego the ſerwile flatt'ry of courts ;: 
To hunt, fiſh and fowl, 
And taſte the full bowl, 
There is nothing /o healthful as rural ſports. 


CHO 8 


All friends loyally - 
wh 0 eas me, Our guardian divinity,. 
o bleſs the king and queen, and royal progeny. 

Send us peace, trade*s increaſe, health and proſperity. 
May Cupid's darts flrike ſur. ut be the cauſe the cure; 
In virtuons deeds delight Happy all unite 

| {a friendſhip and love. 

[A dance, and Exeunt. 


Now from enwy free, 


5 


\ 


END or Hos IN THE WELL. 
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Dramatis- Perſonæ. 
MEN. 
8 
Major Rath. An old humour- mY Pale "> Wy 


| Tome, wicked fellow. 
Young Raki/h. His ſon, whom 

he keeps at ſhort allowance. Mr. Mills, 
Friendly, Friend to young Rakih. Mr. Oates. 
Maſter Johnny. The School-Boy ; 

a childiſh ſurly ſprig. Mr. Cidber. 
Father Benedict. A French Jeſuit, Mr. Williams. 
Tom. Footman to young Rakiſh, Mr, Wilſon, 


WOMEN, 
dy Manlove. Moth al. 
Lady 4 — 5 Mother to Maſ. MM Baker: 
. 410 Her Maid. | Mrs. Garnet. 
Betty, Another Won, Mrs. , Jun. 
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EIT 
SCENE I. The Park. 
Enter 2 a Rakiſh and Friendly, meetings 
"Young R 4 K IS H. 


What ſays the old ſpark your father; does his 


good humour hold ſtill? 

V. Rak, His humour's indeed the ſame, though I 
cannot ſay much for the goodneſs of it. 

Friend. How io! are you not as free with him, as you 
us'd to be? 


V. Naß. Ves, and he's as eee me too: the foul 


of me at leaſt, my pleaſures, I mean; of all the vices 
this town affords, and (heaven bleſs the reformers) 
there's a pretty conſiderable ſtock ſtill left, I can't keep 
one to myſelf for him; he out-does me at my own wea- 
pons; out-drinks me, out-whores me, out- ſwears me, 
out- lies me, out-wits me, and (Which T'll never forgive 
him) —he out- lives me too. N a 


E AR Friendyy 7 | | | 
Friend. Ha ack Rakiſhh ! how goes the world? 
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Friend.. That indeed may be the worſt part of your 
fortune.. What, has he not increaſed your allowance yet? 

V. Rat. The title of it he has,. but my income is: 
much leſs than ever it was. 

- Friend; How do you mean? 
V. Rak, Why, he has obliged me, upon d. ing | it 
up two hundred pounds a year, to play with him every 
quarter for ſifty pounds, at piquet or backgammon; 
both of which he underſtands ſo much better than I, 
that I conſtantly. receive my rent in nothing but repiques, 
eapotts, gamons, and doublets. 

Friend. Why at this rate he allows you nothing at all. 

V. Rak.. Not ſo much as the deal or the dice, by 
Jupiter. 
Friend. How can you live without money ?. 

V. Rak. Faith I am heartily weary of it, and was 


this minute. a of a 9 to 1 him to better 


articles. 


Friend. Can I aſſiſt vou 
V. Rak; I can't tell but you may: You muſt know 


Lam (or may be at leaſt) His rival in my Lady Manlowe. 


She has given me encouragement, which he is ſome- 
times very uneaſy at; now I have no way ſo likely to 
carry my point, as by flatly telling him, unleſs he im- 
mediately complies, 1 am poſitively reſolv'd to purſue 
my fortune there. 

Friend, You could not have thought better; ſtand to 


it ſtoutly, I warrant you bring him down, to the ready 


down. 


V. Rat. D'ye think fo ? Egad, old gentleman, look 


to yourſelf, or I may chance to jump into the ſaddle be · 


fore you. But ſee, here he comes; ten to one he is 
now going to viſit her. 
Friend, Hark you, ſuppoſe you give me had to try 


| his good-nature: firſt ; you'll then have a fairer excuſe 


for taking his miſtreſs from him. 
F. Ral. With all my heart: Til be near enough in 
the next walk to over-hear you; but if you can make 
nothing of him, I'll ev'n attack him myſelf, and come 
down point blank to the buſincle, | 

Friend. Away | [Exit Y. Rak. 


Pg 
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Enter Major Rakiſh, faxing. 


Maj. Toll, toll, dum, dum, &c.——Ha! my little 
Ned, how 1s it ? 

Friend. At your ſervice, Major : You're briſk and 
hearty ſtill, I ſee; how does your ſon, pray? 

Maj. O! a ſad dog! the boy's ruin'd, ſtrip'd, firip'd, 
every day! The puppy will play, tho' he knows no 
more of the lay than a milkwoman : Why yeſterday, 
now, I paid him fifty pounds for his quartridge, I war- 


rant by this time, the bubble has not fo much as a ſingle 


guinea to play at even and odd with, 
Friend, He tells me, that you always ſtrip him, and 
have oblig'd him to play with you once a quarter. | 


Maj. That's true, for if I did not take care, he 


would be throwing it away next minute: So I am forced 
to oblige him to play with me, tho* I know the dog 
would rather any ſcoundrel ſhould win it than his father, 

Friend. But this is allowing him nothing in the end, 
Major. | 


Maj. Nothing! why don't 1 pay him conſtantly, 


every quarter ? | 

Friend. Ay, but you conſtantly ſtrip him every quar- 
ter: Faith, Major, this way will but drive him to ſome 
extravagance at laſt, ; 

Maj. Extravagance! a hang-dog ! Has not nature. 
given him a ſtrong back? Let him live by that, or let- 
him do as I did, turn beau, and live upon tick; let 
him be civil to his laundreſs, fay ſoft things to his 
ſempſtreſs, help his taylor to cuſtom, dine with my Lord 
Openhouſe, bilk his lodgings, and now' and then ſharp a. 
play in the fide-box. | | 

Friend. This, I know, he's very often forc'd to do; 
but I believe he's. heartily weary on't ; for I heard him 
ſay lately, he had ſome thoughts of marrying my Lady 
Manlove Now, in my opinion, ſhe wou'd be a much 
properer match for you ; therefore I would even adviſe 
you to pay him his allowance clear, and let him quit his 
pretences to her. . | Vf 

Maj. His pretences, a poor dog! from what! his- 
eſtate! Three ſhirts, two wigs, and a ſnutf-box ; Does 


] 


Sir. 
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the nouſe crown think to frighten me there, I'll try that 
preſently. Tl viſit her this minute; the dog ſhall ſtarve 
this twelve-month for his impudence. 


Enter Young Rakiſh. 


F. Rat. Say you ſo, old gentleman ! Nay, then tis 


time to look about me, Sir. 
[Pulls the Major by the ſleeve, 
Maj. Ha art thou there, my dear ſmock face? 

V. Rat. If you're not in extraordinary haſte, may J 


beg the favour to know whither you are going? 


Maj. Why doſt thou aſk, my chicken? 
F. Rat. Becauſe, Sir, Lowes reaſon to believe 


e may be to my Lady Manlome; therefore I thought fit 


to inform you, it would not be a very proper time, Sir, 
for I'm going thither myſelf. 
Maj. Adſo, that's true, I hear thou'rt going to ry 


her, 


V. Rak. That's as I mall think fit, Sir. 

Maj. Hah! haſt you nothing. elſe to lay to me, my 
dear Dacky? 

Y. Rak. Sir, if you have any thoughts of going, in 


plain terms I ſhan't care to ſee you there. 


Maj. Hah: b is 

Y. "Ret. For my buſineſs with her is * 

May. Is it? 

V. Kal. NR your company will but diſturb us, 


Maj. Diſturb MY ha!. | 

V. al. I hear, Sir, you make pretences there. 
Maj. Doſt thou? 

Y. Kal. And 1 adviſe you as a. friend, to give them 
over. 7 


Maj. Gay 1 no mord, my little Dacty. Going. | 


V. Kal. Sir, I have a n deal more to ſay. 
Maj. Say it. 


V. Rat. In ſhort, Sir, I find your e and 


my fortune are ſo _ low, that I am reſolved to marry 


her. 


Maj. To marry her very f But upon: 
condition I will Pay thee . hundred pounds a yeas 


© OY % 


wont ,,,, 


7 
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conſtantly, tax and play free, thou art willing to renounce 


all claim to her, ha! Is't not ſo, my little Dachy? 


Come, ſpeak, you dear bluſhing rogue you, ſpeak. 


V. Raf. Look you, Sir, in conſideration that you are 
my father, and one I would not willingly be a rival to, 
make it four hundred a year, and Pll have no more to 


ſay to her. 


Maj. Four hundred, my child! wilt thou *bate me 


nothing? | | 
Y. Rat. I'm at a word, Sir. = 


Maj. At a word, my little Dacky'! Nay, then for a | 


quiet life, do you ſee, Iwill give,—I will give thee, —let 
me ſee, —what ?— Oh! the devil a groat, my little 
Dacky ! Bye, Ned. Toll, toll. [ Exit ſinging. 
Friend, Faith, Fack, this I confeſs is provoking ; 
what will you do? ; | 
VF. Rak. Be reveng'd, and rival him this moment. 
Friend, Can I ſerve you?  _ © 
V. Rab. Can yon lend me your lodgings this afternoon, 
if a man ſhou'd have occaſion for em! | 
Friend. Any thing J have is at your ſervice, _ 
V. Rak. I thank you, dear Ned. Adieu. If I ſuc- 
ceed, you ſhall hear from me. 
Friend, Good luck to you. 37 
V. Rat. Let me ſee! Here have I revenge, a good 
eſtate, marriage, and an old woman all together in one 
diſh, Now to conſult my ſtomach a little ; revenge 1s 
a pretty hollow bit, that's the truth on't ; and fifteen 
hundred pounds a-year is well enough for a ſtarving 
young fellow to piddle upon. But then again, marriage 
is hell, and an old woman is the devil Well, and 
what's a young one? The ſame after a month's poſſeſ- 
ſion. Old, would ſhe were fourſcore; for egad, upon 
ſecond thoughts, whema man is to be nooſed, who the 
devil would complain to be tied up in a rotten rt 
VE Eli. 
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8 C E N E H. Manlove'; Houſe, 
Enter Lettice Sn Betty. | 


Bet. Well, Lettice, thou liv'ſt in a rare family here; | 


thou wilt certainly pick up a fortune; and that's the 
thing, you know, that picks up a huſband. 

Let. Nay, I have no reaſon to complain of my lady's 
humour; for at any time if I have but a mind to a ſuit 


of knots, or a gown of a week's wear only, *tis but com- 


mending her ſhape or complexion in aontrary colour, 
and the buſineſs is done. : g 

Bet. And if you have but a warm intrigue to enter- 
tain her with, her ſoul's your own. | | 

Let. Right. Did I never tell you = erved an 
amorous book of Major Raki/b's to-day ? 

Bet. No; how was it, prithee ? 

| Let. You muſt know, he recommended one of Scarron's 


| novels to her; but withal told her one particular page in 


it was a little ſmutty. | 
46 Bo. | | | 
Let. Upon which ſhe very diſcreetly deſired him to 
double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid it; but 
when ſhe return'd the book, that poor leaf was more 
thumb'd and blurr'd than the beginning of a ſchool- 
boy's accidence. £ 
Bet. Ha! ha! ha! And no doubt ſhe took as much 
pains to get it by heart. But now you talk of a ſchool- 
2 „ how ſtands your affairs with my lady's ſon, maſter 
Fohbuny? 5 
Tet. O! in a very fair way, child! Tho' he pre- 
tends, upon our late quarrel, to comply with his mo- 


ther's perſuaſion of going to St. Omer's, (by the way, 1 


hear ſhe intended to make a prieſt of. him) now I know 
tis only to try whether or no I ſhall be contented to 
part with him. 

Bet. How came you to quarrel with him? 

Let. He happen'd to catch me alone, as I was making 
his bed this morning; his ſtomach was up, it ſeems, and 
the young gentleman was going to tall to before the par- 


me. 
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fon had ſaid grace ; upon which I gave him a box on the 


ear, and vow'd I'd never marry him as long as I liv'd. 
Bet. Marry him! why I thought you had only de- 


| ſigned to make a fool of him, 


Let. That's making a huſband of him, I think; but 
ſee, here he comes; away, dear Beigy, for now's my 
only time to manage him. 5 | 

Enter Johnny, % «<yalks by Lettice ſcornfully. 

John. Dick! go and ſee if the horſes be come. What 


| dolt thou dangle after me for ? 


Let. Well, fquire, I knew the time, when you 


| would ha” been glad that I wou'd ha' follow'd you: But 


I find now you never lov'd me. [ Cries, 


John, It's a lye! I did love you, ſo I did, Mrs. 


| Snoppiſh. 


Let. Vod wou'd not have the heart to leave me then, 
Oh}... | „ Crics, 

John. Remember the back cloſet up two pair of ſtairs, 
young gentle woman Yaah ! You cou'd ſquall louder 
then, when J did but offer to ſee whether you garter'd 
above knee or not. | . 

Let. Why I don't garter above knee, you may feel 
here then. N | | "iy | 

John. What do I care! I won't feel there, I'll do 
what I pleaſe, or elſe I won't ſtay. | | 
Let. No, ſquire, you are mitfaken in me, I am not 
ſuch a one neither; I'll die, before I'll be your whore. 

John. And I'll be hang'd before I'll be your fool; 
why Dick, why doſt thou not get the horſes ready? 

Let. You ſhall not leave me then. [ Leans on him.] 


| If you will ſtay, Þ'11 be kinder to you; do but try me 
| till to-morrow : I won't cry. out no more indeed. You 


ſhall tie my garter where you pleaſe, if you won't go. 
John. Will you let's buſs you then! [ Surlly. 
Let. Yes, in a civil way. [Kiſſes ber. 
John. Well, will you promiſe to love me now, and be 


free with a body? 


Let. I'll love you as long as I live, if you won't leave 
2 [ Squeals. 


| John, Well, well, what do you whawle for ? 


you; pray, dear ſquire, don't go. [ Lowwaer, 


vou 5 won't go Let's buſs you again. 


on't ¶ Afide.] But won't you forſake me then, and uſe 


1 don't meddle with her. [Lets 90, 


ſkall not be able to ſtir them this twelve-month. 
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Let. Pm ſure 't wou'd break my heart to part with 


Fohn What do you keep ſuch a bawling for; I tell 


Enter Lady Manlove, wnſeen. | 


1 Man. What's here? My young rogue, and that im- 
pudent quean in cloſe conference. I'll obſerve them. 

Fohn. But will you promiſe to _Y me to-day if 
won't go. N = 

L. Man. So! | [Afr 

Let. Marry. you, ay, poor fool, you may be ſure 


me ill? 
: "hee I tell you, I won't uſe you ill, you fool you. 10 
Man, O! I han't patience, Why how now, fir- bo 


| rah! What are you doing there? and you, Mrs. Flirt, * 


I'll teach you to debauch my ſon, I will, you ſtinking BMW | 


Jade you. [Slaps her. nn 


John. What do you ſtrike her for, Mother ? what do wit 


Fou ſtrike her for? you ſhan't ſtrike her no more. 108 


[ [uterpoſing, : 
L. Man. How, firrah! ſhan't I ſtrike her! you ſawcy Ti 
rogue, I'll fell you to the ground. IP 
John. Will you? I'll try that. [Holds her hand;.] 
Now ſtrike me to the ground, can't you! Let's fee you 
ſtrike me now. _ [They ſtruggle, 
Let. What an unfortunate diſcovery was thee ? Tobe 
caught juſt as we had agreed upon articles: But, how- 
ever, I don't fear him, for I know he will marry me 
now, if it be only to contradict his mother —— Dear 
ſquire, don't anger my lady ſo; pray, Sir, let her go. 
Fohn. Why, it ſhe will be quiet, with all my heart; 


L. Man. O! O! The rogue has ſprained my arms; [ 


John. Look'e, mother, I am ſorry for't; I did not de- 
ſign you any harm, not I: but why ſhould you offer to 


ſtrike the poor girl ſo? 
L. Man. Sirrah, 4 s that to you ; how dare you 


juſtify her ? 
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Jobn. Why, may be, I had a kindneſs for her, what 
then? And look you, mother, to tell you the truth, in- 
| deed I do think, you ought to be acquainted with the 
buſineſs — You muſt know, I deſign to marry her. 
I. Man. Dare you tell me this to my face, firrah ? 
John. Why, how fhould I tell it you, behind your 
back ? 5 833 h 
L. Man. Sirrah! How dare you think of ſuch a thing! 
you Jack-a-napes ! — 4s . 

John, Don't you call me names, mother; don't call 
me names: But, if I do think on't, how can I help it? 
And pray why ſhould not I think on't as well as you? I 
ſuppoſe you thought of a huſband, and why ſhould not 
I think of a wife? You' have had your ſwing already. 
Icod my father was no flincher ; was not TI born of your 
body, pray? And why ſhould not I get ſomebody on 
ſomebody's elſe body? _ 4 

L. Man. Was ever heard ſuch impudence ? Sirrah, I 
ſhall turn over a new leaf with you. Your governor 
will be here preſently, and he ſhall know what a wicked 
rogue you are! I'll make him flea your backſide for you. 
| John, I don't believe you will; and he meddle with 
me, I may chance to lay him on his back ; he flea my 
backſide ! he kiſs !ﬀ=—=won't he? | 

L. Man. So, fo, this is very fine language! 

John, Lettice, do you flip away into my chamber, and 
I will come to you preſently, [Afide to Lettice. 

e [Exit Lettice. 
Enter Faiber Benedict, booted, &c. 
ar L. Man. O Father! I am glad you are come; your 
- Wipil here, my fon Johnny, has been making love to one 
t; f my impudent maids; and tells me to my face, he'll 
arry her, he won't go his journey, not he! 

F. Ben. Leta me alone! leta me alone! come! come! 
adam, *tis better to give him de good vard—How 
ou do, young gentleman ! how you do? Me ſal be ver 
lad to ave de care of you. 1 ck hh 

John. Ay, and you had beſt have a care of me. 

F. Ben, You no feara dat, dat 1s ver well ; now you 


) yet oe fo en 


ene good ſhild—— [Pats bim on the head, 
Vor F +: fn girn? © | els eh 


— 2K „„ 8 
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4 gerhead you, who will os. have the whip for? ha! 


» What do you tap me o' th' head for? [Serlih, 


Ben, O' me lofe you, Maitre Feanny, me loſe you 
L Chucks bim, 


| John, Let my CV. alone, will you. 
[ Strikes away his hand, 


; of Ben: Vat you mean, firike a me ! vat you mean} 
me ſal ave de vip for you. 
Fohn, Who is that you'll have the whip for, you loy, 


| Dowling his ff 
F. "Bow. Loggerhate, jernie bleu, vat is dat loggerhite! 


12 7 You may go . it's ſuch a fool as you are. A 

Ben. De foole, a ha! me underſtand dat ver vel; 0 

vou call a me de fool, humph., _ — 
* Why, don't you hear I do, dunderpate. 

Ben. Dunderpate! je vous Prie, Madam, vat is du of 
dunderpate? b1 
I. Man. A very ſcurrilous name, sir; Won't yo 
br. ak his head fork ? 

F. Ben. O, letta me alone, Madam; ecoutes Mam ' 
Feanny, vat vil vou ſay, if vor de loggerhate, vor dk f 
tool, and for de durderpate, me ſal give you one, two dl 
tree fl: ps of the chops, Maitre Jeanzy? Humph. | 
Fou. Why, I fay, if you give me ſuch anothe 
word, I ay. chance to wipe you *croſs the jaws. yoi 
F. Feb. er well, where 1 is de reverence you ave vr L 
me perſonne? my 


L. 2. O Lord, Sir, I do Sir-reverence your pern, 
Ben. Milons, den alla me de e, aſka me d 
ar 

85 Febr. Aſx your pans for 8 For what! Cu 
vou tell, you owl your? Aſk your: pardon here, gin 
;the poor boy his hat ; there, now, I.aſk, your pardon 
8 Strike; of Hrs be: au Hei 4. and diſcover s bis crow. ile 


A hey! what a dickens have we got here? Fo 
. Ben. Ad la grande, malkeury vat ſal me do? Hehe 
ci er myrcouronne. Ks 
L. Man. Undone, Mel W © tall never ger the wehr 


to go now. 


Jol Pray, Sir, hat trade are you 13 


18 pril. 
; 3% an. He is no end ban; but a , viyih fob 
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gentleman, that I have prevailed with -to be your go- 


vernor. 
John. He my governor ! what, to make a papiſt of 
me ! look ' ye, Madam, as tor religion, d'ye ſee, I han't 


d 1 taught much of any ſort : But adſuckers, this I 
row, that I won't be a papiſt ; it's a hard caſe, if a 


man mutt go to the devil, he can't take it out in what 
ſort of wickedneſs he pleaſes : For my part, I'll even go 


0. 

5 the way of the fleſh, I'm reſolved the ſpirit ſhall not 
carry me: Odds-fleſh! ! I won't be prie{t-ridden thither : 
Not but I believe this ſame gentleman knows the road 
e. as well as a Dower poft-horſe. But I am not ſo hot up- 


on that journey, and ſo will pull off my boots, d'ye ſee. 
'—Toll ; lall, lall. [I [Sits down and fings. 
I. Mar. Yau impudent young raſcal, how dare you 
offer to pull off your boots ? Sirrah, I'll Have your bones 
broke; I'll make you change your rune. 

John, No, you ſhan't—7 ol, loll, loll. 

L. Man. You ſaucy rogue, do you laugh in my face, 
[ll whip your eyes out. [Qfers to take Benedict's whip, 

F. Ben. No trouble yourſelf, Madam, letta me alone; 
allons ; Put on your boote, Maitre Feauny. 

= Toll, loll, „oll. [ Looking iu his face. 


your boote. {Grects his auhip. 
John, Ay, it's no matter for that won't civage 
my tune ; toll, loll, Joll. 
L. Man. Hold, Father, don't be too 8 1 Gul 
there is no dealing with him; we muſt even try what 
fair words will do. 
F. Ben. Ma toy, Madam, me believe dat is de beſt 
Way, * 
L. Man. Jalimy, my dear Jolnmy, don? t be ſo wilfal, 
prithee mind what I ſay to thee. . , 
John. Why, ay, mother—Now your note's altered, 
le ſee, I don't care if I do change my tune. 


| good boy, prithee put on thy boots again ;- ſee, 
re's money for thee ! Thou ſlialt have any thing thou 
anſt aſk 3g | We 

22 Say you ſo? _— "then u erre you a brave 


wich 


ſobe 


Ben. Vat i is dad, Toll, toll, toll? Me ſay put on 


L. Man. Now, thou art a dear child! come, that's 
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trick! that money will buy Zeztice a pure topping u 
her wedding clothes.—Why, look ye, mother, becaut 
you give me good words now, it you'll give me thy 

_ purſe now, d'ye fee, and make Vather Bald-pate wall 
down ſtairs, why, Ill put them on again, 

177 Man. But will you promiſe me to go your Journey 
_ too! 

Fon, Poh, I will, I tell you———why don't he gy! 

[Sts down, putting them n 

L. Man. Dear Father, don't let” 8 croſs him in thi 
8 good humour, ray be gone. ; 

PF. Ben, With all mine heart, Madam; Maitre Feany, 

me be your ver humble ſervant, [Ex 

L. Man. Why doſt thou fit upon the floor, Jong 

John. Poh, what does it „ eee s the 
parte; mother? 

L. Man. That's my good child, put on t' other bod, 
and thou ſhalt have it. | 
FJyobn. Pſha! why, there it Is: You ſee what 't . 
be civil to a body-fo now give's the money. 1 
| Faflens ber avith a piercer to the for 

L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on hot 
back as ſoon as you have it ? 

Fohn. What, d'ye think I would tell you a lie, m 
ther, and look you in the face in this manner ? 

L. Man, That's my dear g t there tis, to do whi 
thou wilt with, 

Fohn, Toll, loll, loll, | 

[Riſes and pot bis boots agait 

L. Man. How, now ! what does the fool mean? 

22 No fool, no fool, mother. 

Man. Thou wicked villain, TURN [ Finds eh 
fa aft.) Ha ! what's here: Hark ye, firrab, rogue, what 
the meaning of this? 

Fohn, That's becauſe you ſhould not follow nt 
Look ye, mother, always tie a mad bull to a ſtake. Tc 
loll——and there's my tuns again for you : now To 
loll, loll, [Exit fingil 

T4 Man. Was ever woman plagu'd with ſuch a ful 
born raſcal ! What ſhall I do? Oh! how the rogue! 


tammed it in.— Who's within there? If I live, | 


u reveng'd; I'll marry the lewdeſt fellow about town! 
ue ay, the moſt notorious rogue of à lawyer, but III 
* Peep his eſtate from him. = 

| N 


| | Enter Servant. 
Er. Major Raki/h, Madam, and his ſon, defire to 
Wpeak with you. | | 


g. Mar. They could not take me in a better time, 
1 either of them ſhall want encouragement ;. here, prithee 
tußß undo this. | | : 


nn, L. Man. Where is the rogue? Did you ſee him? 
al r. Yes, Madam; he has juſt now put Lettice into a 


hackney- coach. 1 | 

L. Man. And did he go with her? | 

Ser. No, Madam, he's ſome where in the houſe; 

L. Man. If he offers to go out, be ſure you dodge 


Wentlemen walk up. 
Her. Yes, Madam. 


Enter Major and Young Rakiſh, 
t's a month fince I kifs*d your ladyſhip's hand. 
before him. 

s a longer abſent lover, ought to do it firſt. 


L. Man. O dear, Sir, I'll ſwear you hurt me. 


ge o'er my ſoul, and ſtifle me in exceſs of fond defire.. 


riggle like a drowning wretch for life, and theſe my 


all convulſions.- | 8 
[ 4/ide.. 


Maj. Humph ! 


» Rak, Will you make it four hundred; Sir 


F 3 


F 4 
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Kr. O dear, Madam, this is Maſter Fohuny's piereer. | 


him, and bring me word immediately——Go,. bid the 


Maj. Madam, your moſt humble ſervant : Odd! 

[Offering towards her, and Young Rakiſh eps | 
v. Rak. It's an age, Madam, Ginen I did; therefore | 
V. Rat, Can there be harm in ſuch'a tender graſp. of 
Te! Madam, your charms bound like a rowling de- 
ih! the very pangs of death are on me; I beat and 


L. Man. Well, I really believe I might have fatis- 
action enough in ſuch a huſband, without conſidering 
ary of revenge. | e | 


\ [To the Major Y 
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Maj. Oons you dog: I'll lay your head upon both 
your ſhoulders, : [ Apart to Young Rak, 
FV. Ral. O, take me to that healing boſom ! wrap me 
in the warm folds of love! Feed me with the balmy 


ſweets that flouriſh there ; give me new lite, and nurſe 


me to an infant dotage. 


L. Man, O! I thall faint ! I am not able to contain 


myſelf. | FM 
Maj. Dacky, thou ſhalt have an hundred guinea; 


| prithee Jet her alone, my dear boy. [ To Young Rak, 


V. Raf. Where am I? ſure, 'tis Elyfium [ Szarting 
back.) for mortal fleſh could never feed ſo high; I ſur. 
feit with delight! my ſoul's all over bliſs ! my raviſhed 
ſenſes ake with pleaſure, and I grow faint with gazing, 

FT Falls on her boſon, 
L. Man. O, I die! I die! [Aft 
Maj. Dacky, my dear Dacky, thou ſhalt have. two 
hundred pounds. | + e 

V. Rak. Thus let us ever live? thus bleſt with one 
perpetual round of circling pleaſure, ſtill fainting with 
exceſs of love, and waking ſtill to new reviving joys. 
Maj. Oons! how the rogue has diffolved her, [ 4/, 
FV. Naß. You ſee, Sir, what poſture my affairs are in, 
nothing but full four hundred can forbid the bans, 


Maj. Say*ſt thou fo, my little Dacly, then there lies 


your way down ſtairs, [Steps in between them, and draws. 
Sirrah, go, get you gone, dog, go. 5 
L. Man. Oh ! for beaven's fave; what do you mean! 
N [ Holds the Major, 
V. Nat. Oh! don't be frightened, Madam! I'II tell 


: * 


you the buſineſs Vou muſt know, Madam, there is 2 
young lady here in the Pallamall, of a' prodigious for. 


tone, whom, it ſeems, my father poſitively deſigns ! 
ſhall marry, or he will diſinherit me; and fo let him, 
Madam, if he pleaſes : For my part, I confeſs my foul 
and body, Madam, are intirely devoted to your ladyſlup; 
and if ] were to die upon the ſpot, Madam, I ſolemaly 
deelare, I would not renounce one tittle of that cternal 
paſſion I have avowed for your ladyſbip's moſt indelible 

©  [ Bows, and oplei, 


perfections. | 


Maj. Ha; 7 [ Afoni/hed 
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L. Man, O fie, Sir, this 1s. moſt inhuman, to force 
your only ſon to marry one he can't love. Come, Sir, 
or my ſake ſpare him; pray put up your ſword. 
Maj. Well, Madam, for your ſake, d'ye ſee, I. 


hear the dear, dear glug, glug, of a full flaſk, if all 
this is not a notorious he, from top to bottom. But 
now, Madam, to the buſineſs I came for: Look'ye, 
Madam, if you and I make a match, d'you ſee—you 
muſt expect every ten months, for the firſt ſeven years 
twins, Madam—I always get twins! that whelp's « 
twin, Madam, and the product of my juvenile recre- 
ations. ; WS 
[Young Rak, makes love in dumb ſhew behind his back. 
L. Man. Let me die, but that is irriſiſtibly perſuaſi ve. 


i Maj. I am very proud, Madam, your ladyſhip, likes. 
0 what I ſay to you. ; ; 


L. Man. Well, Sir, I ſwear you have ſuch a way, 
and ſuch a fon, EE nyt [ Ate. 
Maj. Madam, I have fifteen hundred pounds a year 
clear eſtate, no children in the world but this boy here; 
Iſhall drink him dead in a fortnight ; and then, Madam, 
after my death, tis all your own for ever ; How ſay 
you, Madam, do you like of jit? Tel ESE 
. Mun. Ay, Sir; but now let me bear your ſon's 


e 
F propoſals. , | Bd 415 | | 
Maj. Pha! a beggar, a poor dog, Madam, | 
1? V. Rak, Madam, *tis true, I have not one groat in 
„he world, have no hopes of any thing, for the very 


moment I marry you, I am fure to be diſinherited: 
Madam, as a friend, I beg you to believe this true, for 
| cou'd ſooner die than cheat you with a pretended for- 


| tune, Þ Kncels I But if the laſt extremities of an humble 
u, pailion have any merit in the eyes of virtue, then ſhew 
ul our pity here, and raiſe me with a kind reviving hope. 

1 Maj, What a tongue the dog has! | Lide. 

„ L. Mau. O dear, Sir, pray riſe. | . 

al Maj. Plha !. Madam, words words, mere air! Od- 


ſbud, I have an argument in my . pocket, that uſes to 
convince a woman ſooner than all the poetical raptures 
n Chriſtendom ; Look'ye, Madam, the only certain 


I. will ſheath. my indignation : But may I never more 


you a better way, than by being kind to your children? 


* | 2 | 
1 : | 
| 128 Je 8 C HO O LBO Y. Oo, AM 

| proof of a man's. paſſion, is, when he parts with u! 
1. money; therefore, as an earneſt of my affection, give Wit! 
ö me a; ee lay theſe four hundred of the king's. faces a g 
ll urn ak 144.) %%% 1, 
| V. Rak, Which, when you. marry, Sir, you knoy, 
| will be your own again. ns! 4 
Maj. Hold your peace, ſirrah There, Madam, dil. l. 
poſe of it as you pleaſe. [Give s it into her hand, 2 
ih L. Man. O dear, Major, this is an extravagant piece Wil 
ö of gallantry—Bleſs me ! how heavy it =, Sir, r 
| e N : [Oliv it to Young Rak, 

| Y. Rab. Tum, dum. | | „„ 1 
j „„ [Leering on the Major, and ſingin, Wt 
Maj. I muſt murder the dog, nt Gander ths 
l {Afde.)] Oons, Madam, I could have held it for you. 

i F. Nat. But not ſo faſt as I ſhall: Tum, dum. b 
Maj. I was in hopes, Madam, you would have made WW" 
ll a better uſe of the money, [Ort of humour, 

j L. Man. O dear, Sir, can I expreſs my concern for WF” 

1} | 


ö Maj. Ay, Madam, but not to my rival. $0 

| F. Kal. So! this has pretty well convinced him my 
3 intereft is better than his, and now is my only time to 
| tell it him. [A/de.] Look you, Sir, if you'll give me ne 


4 do me the favour to hold it for me. th 
| 

| leave to ſpeak a word or two in private with this lady, 
| 


it I will immediately convince you, that in her diſpoſing 
of this money, ſhe had no other conſideration than your 10 
1 intereſt. „ gf or 
0 IL. Man. What can he mean? = ty 
| - Maj. Why this might be done, Dacky, if I could bu WW 
| perſuade myſelf to truſt thee, FE | 
li V. Rat. Why, Sir, you ſhall not truſt me out of | 
l your fight. 150 TT 
0 Maj. Humph ! ſay'ſt thou ſo, my little Dacky ? Nay, 
ll then I do give thee leave. | 
. V. Rak. Madam, if you pleaſe. [Takes her afide WM" 
' Gy Enter Maſter Johnny behind. | to 
1 | FJobm. So, Lettice is ſafe enough now, and let 'em Vi 
1 lock me up if they can Hey. day! who have we here Ml 
1 


— — — 
—— —— — 
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I find my mother has a colt's tooth left yet, I warrant 


theſe are a couple of ſuitorors now ; Icod, I will put in 


with them—Sir, your ſervant. [ To 4 Major.) hat 


don't you know me? 
Maj. Know thee ; prithee who art chou ? 
John. Who be I? Why, I be—I be—Icod I don't 


know what to tell him, not I—Why, I be mother's 


zon, don't you. ſee what I be? | 

Maj. Ay, my dear lad, I ſee vety plainly what thou 
at, but I want to know who thou Art! Who is thy fa- 
ther, child ? 

John, Who? P've never a father at all, but I believe 
Iſhall have ſhortly ; for I ſee my mother is there hard 
at work upon one. 5 

Maj. How! thy mother! why, is thy name Joby? 

Jobn. May be it is What then ? 

Maj. Why then, very ſhortly, thou. wilt be my. ſon- 


m-law 

Jobn, May be not——That's as 1 ſhall like you, 
may be. 

Maj. Od ſbud, you young rogue, I' buſs you into 
good humour. [ Offers to kiſs him, he firuggles. 


John, Let me alone! be quiet, will ye ! you ſhan't 


[buſs me! pſha ! [Sitz.] What a plague do you ſlaver 


me ſo for? You my father- in- law! yes, ſo you ſhall. ;; 
Icod, I' do your uſineſs. 

L. Man. Why really, Sir, if this be true, I muſt 
needs own,. he is a very barbarous man to uſe his only 
ſan at this rate; as far as I can ſerve you, by furthering; 
tis innocent revenge, Sir, you may command me. 

To Young Rak.. 

John. Hark you, be 

L. Man. O you wicked rogue ! are you there? 5 

John. Lord, don't be angry, mother; I come to at | 
Fith you about buſineſs. 

V. Rat. Oh! pray, Madam, give the young geatle- 
wan leave to ſpeak, ho ever. 

John. A good ſort of a civil gentleman ; I may 8 
to do him a kindneſs for this; I'll aſſure you, Sir, L 
vill, if 1 can I am good- natured enough when people 
ae civil to me. 9 

8 


a father-in-law ? 
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L. Man. Well, what have you to ſay, firrah ? 
Fohn. Say | why I underſtand this old ſoldier is a 
ſwitoror to you, and (to tell you the truth) I don't like 


him: he's a ſtrange hurly-burly fort of a man; he has 


buſs'd and flavered me here, whether I would or no; 


and has prickled my face *till my eyes are all of a water, 


L. Man. You faucy rogue, is this your buſineſs? 


Know then, tirrab, that this gentleman ſhall be your fa 


ther-in-law, if he pleaſes: Come, Sir, if you dare truſt 
yourſelf with me, I have ſomething to propoſe to you, 
from your ſon, that very nearly concerns the happineſs 


of us both. 


Maj. Odſbud, Madam, you overjoy me] But has 
that dear toad put in a ned tor me at laſt then ? Has he, 
Dacky ? Thou dear fon of an unhappy dog of a father, 
buſs me, you whelp; you dear baſtard, buſs me—l 
will remember thee for this, my little Dacky, Odſbud 


8 [ Exit with Lady Man, 


V. Naß. I ſhall give you cauſe, I believe. | 

Fehn. Lord, Sir, how can you let him flaver you fo, 
don't it make your noſe tingle? Odsfiſh, he is gone 
away with my mother too | Shall I fetch her back 
again, Sir? Icod, an' you ſay the word, I'll do't. 

V. Raz. No, no, Squire, let him alone, he will be 
little the better for 1t—A good ſort of an impudent face 
this young dog has; he may be uſeful; I'll ftrike in with 
him. £  [Afidee 


Fohn. Pray, Sir, ben't you a ſuitoror to my mother? 


V. Rat. Ay, Squire; what do you think of me tor 
John. Icod, I like you very well, better by half, 
than that old ſoldier ; What a deuce do you let him take 
her alide fo for? _ | AP | 
V. Naß. Oh! it's a deſign I have in my head, *ſquire. 
Fohn. Ay, Sir, but do you know what defign ſhe may 
have in her head? Look'ye, Sir, I mean you well, I 


would not have you truſt her too far neither—Odsftelb! 


you don't know her- Sir, you don't know her. 


VF. Rak. Well, Squire, I'm oblig'd to you for you! 
good meaning; and in return, will acquaint you with 
my deſign upon the old ſoldier, | 
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| 


| Raf. You muſt know then — ban oh 
| John. But hark'ye, Sir, by the way, who is that 
old foldier ? f EIA | 

V. Rak, Only my father, Sir. 

John. How | how! Teod, then I find you eare no 


more for your facher, than I do for my mother. Well, 
Sir: but pray goon. 5 DO, 
V. Rak. About an hour hence, Squire, I fhall pri- 
vately marry your mother, who, in the mean time, by 
my allowance, is to flatter the old gentleman with the 
ſame hopes, and (to, revenge a ſevere quarrel} I have 
with him) is to appoint him a meeting, (juſt when our 
| marriage is over) at a friend's houſe of mine, where I 
ſhall have a public opportunity to laugh at his difap- 
pointment, and invite him to my wedding ſupper. 

John. Icod, that's well enough: O, dear Sir, ſhall 

| I not beg the favour of you to get the parſon to do me 
a ſmall job too? Odd, I have a tight young girl here 
hard by, that I have a main mind to be married to 
Sir, won't you ſpeak a word to him to tack us together 
a little ? _ | 

Y. Rak, How, Squire, to tack you together !. whom 
have you adviſed with 1n this buſineſs? Who is it you 
have a mind to marry ? Are you ſure ſhe's fit for a wife? 

| John, I don't know, Sir; but I'm ſure ſhe's dit for a 
huſband. 8 

V. Rab. Ha! egad, there can be no harm in tying 
the young rogue in a flip-knot: This was a lucky di- 
covery ; ſomething may be made on't. [ 4fide.] Well, 
Squire, I'll do all I can to ſerve you. ? 

Fohn, O dear, Sir, I am mainly obliged to you. 

V. Rak, Nay, I won't only lend you my parſon, but 
my money, nay, my very clothes; egad Ill make a 
gentleman of thee. ; . | | 

John, Wull you, Sir? O law! [Ovzrpayed.] Icod, 
then my mother ſhall make a fool of me no longer 


3 Feng wp — 


3 


Sir, as I hope to be married, I had rather call you vather- | 
'r in-law, than any man in Chriſtendom. © „„ 
h V. Kal. Plha! Pox! Vil be brother to thee man; 


„ N 
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call me honeſt Jack. [Hugs Jim. ] We'll * and 


whore, and roar, and take a bottle together. 
John. Is your name John? Why, Sir, my name' 
Jobn, too: Adzooks, that's brave; honeſt Fobn, how 


doſt do? Damme !- | [ Struts, 


V. Rat. Why that's 8 ſaid, boy; , egad, thou 


0 wear'ſt like a gentleman already—Come, my little rake, 
now let's take one chearing flaſk, before the parſon does 
| his. buſineſs; then get runk, break windows, maul 
the witch, - and bed our new-married wives in the round-. 


- houſe. 


2 Ha, boys! gad gramerey, brother father - in- 
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r IM 
SCENE, Friendly's Lodgings.. 
Enter Friendly and 1 oung Rakiſh. 
| 22 F FRIENDLY. ae 
E L L, dear Zack, what ſucceſs ? What have 
you done with the old gentleman ? | 
V. Rat. Oh! routed him horſe and foot; ecce fig 
vum! Here's the golden plunder, boy® I did his bufineſs the 
firſt onſet ; beat him clearly out of the fort of the lady's 
favour, and made him ay four hundred pieces contribu- 
tion, before I delivered her up into his hands again. 


Friend. And have you done it? 
V. Rak.. For aught he knows I have; but by what I 


keep the lady any longer than ſhe ſerves my turn. 

Friend. How ſo, man: 

. Rat. Nay, I won't tell you my plot before hand: 
For, here they come, and the farce is going to begin; 
pray, obſerve us Vou'll ſtand by me upon occaſion ? 

Friend. O, you may depend upon me. 


Enter Major and Lady Manlove.. 


Maj. Ah! my little Ned! wiſh me joy, wiſh me -j0y, lad.. 

Friend. Joy !. of what, Major? 

Maj. The joy of all joys, boy: Here's a beautiful. 
lady, ſirrah, is going to give me fitteen hundred pounds: 
a year to be her bedfellow. 

Friend. Very good pay; I wiſh your: ſervice may be 
able to deſerve it. 

Maj. Able, Sir! I'd 1 you to know, I. am as: 
young as ever; let me lay my hand upon the mane, * 
you'll find I can jump into the ſaddle ſtill. 

Friend. I'm glad to ſee your Ladyſhip here, Madam. 


know, I dy not: In ſhort, I neither deſign to quit or 


L. Man. Dear Mr. Friendly, I am your moſt humble 


fervant ; tho”, I dare ſwear, you little expected it upon 
ſo i 22 an occaſion. | 


Friend. Mayn't we know W 
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L. Man. I vow, Sir, it's ſuch a critical point, I don't 
know whether my modeſty Will be able to go through 
il with the diſcovery. 

3 V. Rik. If you pleaſe to give me leave, Madam, Il 
help 3 out a little. 
| Maj. Ay, ay, tell him, my little Dacky. _ 
| 
* Y. Rat. Well, Sir, not to keep you any longer i in ſuf. 
| pence, the ſhort 'of the bulinets is this: This noble lady 
5 here, generouſly conſidering my ſufferings, under the 
| tyranny of an unnatural father; and being fenſible, that 
by reaſon of my indefatigable love to her, I was in a 
MM perpetual danger of being diſinherited, bos, out of her 
| abundant goodneſs, piouſly conſented to revenge me of 
| the ſaid unnatural father, by this public diſappointment 
9 of his hopes: Having (to his utter contufiun) already 
9 taken fo her loving huſband, the individual perſon of me 
| his lawfully rs ſon John Rakiſh. 
3 Maj. Humph! what i is all this? Do you know, Ma- 
dam, what the devil is it? 

| L. Man. All truth, Sir, to my knowledge; the whole 
#1 truth, and nothing but the truth: So take me Jobn Ra- 


j | | 4405. | [Guwes bim lien hand, 
| | $7 Oons and hell! / Pl chine th dog to the navel. A 
"0 [D rats. 


6 Friend. Not in my houſe, 1 beſeech, you, Major. 
4 Maj. Prithee, dear Ned, let me come at him; oh! hes 
a bitter dog; I can't bear him. ys avith pa . 

__ Friend, Pho! prithee be paciſied; i he mul = 
| | wa 3 the guts, he'll deſerve it an e hepce as — | 

| | as : Beſides, I would haye you hear what he can | 
| ſay for himſelf; you know he awer not uſp to be tongue · 
pb upon theſe "occaſions. 

0 Nai. Odſbud! and that's true, my little Neddb ! 1 


will hear the dog, Iewill hear him; and if I am trick'd, 


| 
0 I'm ſatisfy'd I ſhalt have the pleaſure of half a dozen rare 
4 iümpudent faces from the unrighteous baſtard, to back his 
f | ___roguery,, howe'er— Come hither, Dachy. 
4 Y. Rat. Well, Sir. 
10 Maj. Ay, that's the look; hark you, iron · face, art 
1 thou not a perjured rogue? Doſt thou not expect to be 5 

jp plit, aud prou'd , py the devil's mag ab 'd | 
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v. Rab. 1 don't apprehend you, Sir. 

Maj. Didſt thou not promiſe, dog, to renounce all 
claim to that lady, provided I would quit my title to 
the four hundred pounds? 

Y. Rak. Ay, Sir; bur I confidered four hundred 

ound was money; and one had better break one's 
word, than a good ſum ; -and I thought 1 it would be more 
profitable to marry the lady. myſelt, and to part with 
neither; J know, from your own example, Sir, you 
. won't blame me for good huſbandry. 


Maj. Oh ! not in the leaſt, my dear hell- face ! thou- 


haſt obliged me to the laſt degree, by marrying this lady ; 
here, I can do no leſs than ſettle my eſtate upon thee, 
which thou ſhalt have with a vengeance ; that is to ſay, 
I will inſtantly make love to her daughter, offer her my 
whole eſtate for a jointure, cut off the entail, get a whole 
litter of children, and difinherit you, you dog. | 
V. Rab. Look'ye, Sir, there I forbid the bans !. this 
lady's daughter is now mine, and 1 will not have 
my family diſgrac*d, by admitting ſuch a notorious rake- 
hell for my ſon-in-law : In ſhort, your pretences are ut- 


terly againſt my conſent, and 1 poſitively declare you 


ſhall never have my bleſſing. - . 
Maj. What a croſs old fellow is this now? Oons ! I'd 


give five thouſand pounds to make the whelp my father- 
in-law. 


V. Nal. Come, come, Sir, for a great deal leſs mo- 


ney you ſhall make this my mother-in-law. 

Maj Ha  fay*ﬆ thou fo, my Leng Dacky ? Why, art 
not married? ha ! ſpeak. 

Y. Rak. So far from it, Sir, that upon condition yow 
will immediately fign this paper, which will entitle me 
to four hundred pounds à year during life, and at your 
deceaſe to the reſt of your eſtate, I am willing this mo- 
r to ſhow myſelt an obedient ſon, and reſign you 
the lad 

L. . Baſe man! you won't offer to ſell me? 


[Offers to interrupt him, he keeps her off. 


5 


F. Rak. Don't you trouble yourſelf, Madam, I war- 
-- or t you; and to ſatisfy you that my neauing 8 Wee che 
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writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs you actually do marry 
the lady, you're not obliged to give me a groat, 
Maj. Say'it thou ſo, my little Dacky. [ Peruſes the paper. 
I.. Man. Audacious villain ! have you ſerv'd me thus? 
F will be reveng'd, tho? I here, Major, [Gives hin 
ber hand.) upon condition, you'll never give that villain a 
groat, I will marry you this very moment, and ſave you 
the money; nay, do but engage to diſinherit him before 
5H to-morrow morning, and I here immediately promiſe you 
ll | fix thouſand pounds in ready gold and jewels, to ſatisfy 
| any extravagance you ſhall think fit. | 


Y. Rak. So! Tr VIE 
| Maj. Diſinherit him! Odsbud, your Ladyſhip's too 
Il ) mercitul; an audacious rogue | to think I could be ſuch 
a avillain to wrong a lady, Madam, of your  unſpotted 
wh virtue. Oons! I never heard ſuch an impudent propo- 

fal fince I was born, Madam; if he were at the gallows, 
with the knot under his left ear ; nay, if the word were 

| given for the cart to drive away, blood and brimſtone | I 
| would not part with eighteen-pence to reprieve him. 
L. Man. On that condition I am entirely yours. 

| Maj. Oons, Madam! Il. ruin him within this half 
hour; I'll drive revenge quite through his ſoul ; nay, 
| Pl! ſend for the two beggar-makers of the nation, the 

| prieſt and the lawyer, — make them clinch it on the 
ether fide. : | 
Friend. What the devil ſhall we de now, ach? Was 
there ever ſuch a diſappointment 2 „ 
| V. Rak. Faith, Nea, ſhe had out-trump'd me, that's 
i} the truth on't, but I can't loſe all, man, I have pam in 
i my hand ſtill. _ E a 
Friend. What do you mean? | * 
0 V. Rak.. Her fon, her ſon, boy! the rogue has cho- 


— pm 2X M$ tas on SS at wool ww 


Y fen me for his guardian; he will be here preſently ;. I'll 
j manage him to fetch her about, I'll warrant you. 
| 


— — 


Ml Friend. Igad, that's lucky; I am glad you are 
3 ſure of a trick to ſave yourſelf at laſt; in the mean time, 
| Fack, try what a court card will do; play your impu- 
4 dience upon them. 8 | 

ni FP. Nal. Mum! 5 

i L. Man. Now, devil, IT am reveng'd of you. 

; X. Kak. I fancy not, Madam; II fuppoſe your 


-, 5 A. <a> 
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ladyſhip does not know that theſe are the writings of 
your ſon Fohnny's eſtate, by him the ſaid John this very 
day ſtolen out of your cabinet ; which, becauſe I am his 
| guardian, I will thus re- put into my pocket. | 
L. Man. Monſter! You his guardian! 

Y. Rak. At your ſervice, Madam. 
L. Man. You dare not tell meſo! 


V. Rat. O! I have a great deal more to tell you, FE: 


Madam; I muſt have a thouſand pounds out of your 
hands to morroaw morning, to put him and his wife into 
a handſome equipage. 

L. Man. His wife! | a 

V. Rak. His wife, Madam; ſhe has had as good an 
education as your ladyſhip's ſervice could afford. 
Lettice;' I think her name is. 

L. Man. Undone ! Undone ! EY 
Maj. Ha! Madam, what's the matter now? 

L. Man. Oh! my child's ruin'd for ever. 

Y. Rak. That's as you pleaſe, Madam. 

L. Man, What ſays the monſter? _ 


— 


V. Rak, That your ſon, Madam, ſhall not be ruin'd, 
provided you will promiſe me not to marry that old fel- 
low, unleſs he figns my ſettlement. In ſhort, Madam, 
upon that condition, I will not only refign your ſon and 
his fortune into your hands again; but, I will likewiſe 
engage to find a lawful — — to diſannul his mar- 
nage, which, if you don't immediately comply with 
me, ſhall be an eternal ſecret! fo ev'n let him ſquan- 
der away his eſtate as he pleaſes, I'll make a ſhift to. 
glean a handſome livelihood out on't, I warrant you. 

Friend. Nay, Madam, this is a very generous propo=. 
ſal; now, if your ſon's ruin'd, you're the occaſion of it. 

L. Man. Sir, I beſeech you, don't name it: I'll not: 
believe a word he ſays; I dare ſwear this is all a ſham, a 
poor pretence, only to get his ends of me. 

Maj. Nouns ! Madam, you have nick'd it; But, if it 
were true, let me alone to manage him; I kno him by 
experience. Why, the dog had the impudence t'other 
day to aſk © lend him fifty pounds; and in leſs than, 


a quarter of an hour, I brought him down to three and 
-pence. | 


I. Man, No, devil, I ſhall hear of nothing but revenge. 
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V. Na. Nay then, Madam, tis time for me to pro- 
vide for myſelf; here comes one I © EE will ſtand by. 


me. 


Enter Fohnny, wich 5 ang ove: in a. purer! v habit, 
Fohn, Toll, lol lol: I” A hey: where s brother father- 
in-law ? Ienging. 
Ae Ra. Ha! my mus i imp 5 lewdnefſs.! Ho  doſt 
thou: 
| Fohn. How do I? why, I'm married, boy! How 
ſhould; I do? 
Y. Rak. Give you joy, Madam. Saluting Lettice. 
L. Man. What do I ſee? Undone! Undone! 
Maj. Humph! T he Run there too; nay, then miſ. 
chief is not far off. [Aldi. 


Fohn, Well, but hack ye, Fobn, how do my mother | 


and you agree ? What, ben't you married yet? 


Kal. O dear Squire 1 no, nor am I like to be; | 


ſhe is juſt going to be married to my father. 
| John, Odsflelh l. 1 thought as much; did. not. tell 


3 ae 0 new her f Did: not I 1 tell you ſo! 
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k ye, Foln, there are two things ſhe never kept in 


her life, and that is 4 4 and a b ve 5 cer« 
ut wind, and Te ©. no 


tain knowledge her word is 
more values to break one than t others 0 

V. Rat. Well, Squire, it fhalf never eronbi6- me, ay 
long as I ſuffer upon your account; for, to tell you the 
truth, the real occaſion of her diſcarding me, was my 
friendly promotion of your marriage: But, there's a ve. 
ry eaſy way to reward my ſervice, Whieh is, that upon 
condition my father will ſign this writing, you will ge- 
e condeſcend' to chooſe him for your guardian. 

Fobn. Pil do't, an'twere ten times more, to ſerve yo) 
let's ſee the writing, I'll do't, 1 f 

V. Rat. There, Sir. [Gives FR to him, 

John, Look ye, Sir, . Mr._— ——— Mr. 
Fehn. s vather here; I don't know what your name is, 
not I; but if you think fit, d'ye ſee, to ſign this paper, 
Pll make you my guardian — That's all I have to 
3 to - So take and look re ever. 

Lets ſee, m my dear lad. 1 yo 


Y. Lal. Fladam, I am ſenſible a word from you wou'd 
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| $nih the buſineſs; if you will ſtand my friend, I am 
ſtill ready to diſannul your ſon's. marriage. oh 

| [ Afde to L. Man. 
L. Man. Alas! heaven knows, I would do it, were 
there but a poſſibility of your making your words true, 

v. Ral. Madam, this gentleman's word and honour 
ſhall be your ſecurity. | 
Friend. Madam, I'll engage for him. 

L. Man. Well, I find it is in vain to contend with 
him; therefore, dear Major, ſign it immediately, and 
from this moment, all I have is yours. 

Maj. O Madam! a word from you would, make me 
do ten times more. [Signs it.] There, Ned, you are 
obliged to ſee him pertorm articles; if he keeps hie 
word, much good may it do him. 1 | 

V. Rag. Come, Squire, are you. contented this gen- 
tleman ſhall marry your mother, and be your guardian ?- 
Fobn. Yes I be; and ſo let him take my writings--— 
and pray don't ye cheat me now; it's for Jobnu's lake, 


J tell you tha Py a 7 4-2 
V. Rak, Madam, now to diſſipate your fears: In one 
word, IL muſt tell you, that your ſon Foh# here, 
my brother ele&, is not married. | EE 
IL. Mau. How ? not married! You overjoy me, Sir: 
Make it appear, and you ſhall never want a friend of me. 
* hat a devil makes you raiſe ſuch a lye now? 
Y. Kab. Prithee, dear Squire, don't interrupt us. 
Fohn, I will interrupt you then: What do you ſhove 
me for? I be married, fo I be! yes I be, I be. 
T. Ral. Silence] Come, Mrs. Lettice, pray ſatisfy 
my Lady, and this good company, concerning your 
ſuppos'd marriage with this young gentleman, 
John. Ay, ay, do let her ſpe k, with all my heart; 
ſee who will prove the lyar, Mr. Fohn. 5 
Let. Well, Squire, fince T muſt ſpeak then, I de- 
clare before my lady and this goed company, that I: 
neither am your wife, nor ever will bee. | 
V. Rat. Now, Squire, what fay you? © © 
John, I fay ſhe lies———fhe is my wife, and you 
mow it well enough, and the parſon knows it too: 
What a rope did I give him two crown-pieces for? 
/. Nouns! I don't know what to make of this bu- 


of my future kindneſs. 
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ſineſs; one ſays ay, and t'other ſays no—Prithee, dear 
Domine, put us out of our pain: Come, anſwer to the 
queſtion, Are they married or not ? 


Foot. I muſt confeſs, Sir, at my maſter's requeſt, [ 


did mumble over a parcet of words, that ſatisfied the 


young Squire, as well as if they had been canonical ; 


But to convince you that it was not in my power to 
do him any injury that way, I am no parſon, but your 


worſhip's humble ſervant and footman, Tom Skiphennel, 
FER ũ ßͥùhöũE eu. 
V. Rat. Truſty Tom, at your ſervice, Madam. 
L. Man. Well, dear Sir, this was kindly done of you. 


Let. Madam, I beg your ladyſhip's pardon: I muſt 


confeſs I had like to have married my young maſter ; 


but Mr. Rakþ ſoon convinc'd me, what an uneaſy life 


I muſt have expected from your ladyſhip and the reſt of 
his relations: But to ſatisfy you, Madam, that I never 
intend to have any thoughts of him as long as I live, Mr. 


Rakiſh has been pleaſed to give me his bond, to pay me 


thirty pounds a year during Hife, provided I immediately 
leave the town, and go and live with my friends in the 
country; which I faithfully promiſe your ladyſhip to 


perform to-morrow morning; and ſo, dear Squire, pray 
with me a gogd journey, as Edo you a better wife, and 


many happy days. | 
FJolm. What will you leave me now? Are theſe your 
tricks? Pray give me my purſe again, ſince you won't 
marry me, young gentlewoman ! You ſhall have no fine 
clothes, Dll tell you that; give me my purſe, will ye? 
L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone; that purſe you pur- 


| loin'd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep it: Nay, to reward 


her honeſty, Il preſent her with this ring, as an earneſt; 
Ler. I humbly thank your ladyſhip. | 


_ Fohn. What! and ſoL am to be cheated out of my 


money too: This is along of you, Mr. John. 


V. Rat. Come, come, Squire, don't be troubled ; 


when you want money, come to me: In the mean time, 
hark in your ear, I have a pretty young wench in my 


eye for you———ſhe will be in town in two or three days 
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John. Pſha! what do I care for a wench, if I can't 


have her when J have a mind to it! Ad, I thought to 


have had ſuch a night on't now ! and now the parſon has 
ſaid grace, you tell me I ſhall yo to dinner a month 
hence. | | 

Y. Rak. Why then, to ſtay your ſtomach, go with 
me to the laſt act of the play, and I'll ſhow you one that 
never deny'd a man twice in her life. 

John. Ay, ſo you fay ! but I warrant ſhe will pull me 
by the hair, if I offer to meddle with her. 5 
V. Raf. Come, come, I'll ſtand your friend; ob- 
ſerve what I fay to your mother Madam, your ſon 
is ſenſible of his error, and defires your ladyſhip will take 


him into favour again; from this time he has promiſed 


never to diſobey you. | | : 
John. No, no more I won't indeed, mother, if you 
will but let me go with Mr, John to ſee the play to- 
L. Man. Well, be obedient for the future, and no 
reaſonable freedom ſhall be denied you. 


John, Oh, Lord! thank you, dear mother; I am 


glad we are friends again: Lord! I am fo glad! Won't 
ye buſs me, mother? | [Kiſſes her. 
Y. Rak. So, now I hope we are all friends. 
Friend. Well, Major, are you ſatisfied that your ſon 
has perform*d his articles? Shall I deliver him the 
writing? POD „„ 
Maj. Why the dog has done ſomething for't, that's 
{ the truth on't; though I will lay fifty pounds I have 
ſeven to four upon't before to-morrow morning. 
V. Rat. Well, Sir, I wiſh you joy, and thank you 
for my ſettlement ; tho? it's an hundred to one, the 


world will think you have given it me, becauſe you 


could not help it. 
Maj. Ay, and I warrant, Dacky, they will be apt to 


ſay too, that thou art as well ſatisfy d, as if I had given a 


it thee with a good will. 


Y. Rat. Ay, people will out with their bold truths 


now and then : You ſee, Sir, the ſtrange power of a 
little money ; but now it's very probable you and I may 
be good friends as long as we live: But when old. gen- 
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tlemen expect their ſons ſhould love them heartily, with. 


out an hearty allowance, it's a ſign they have more mo. 


ney than wiſdom : Where fathers are cloſe- fiſted, and 


think the wart 


Of worldly bleſſings does their Tons 1 no wrong, 
Thoſe ſons will think ſuch fathers live too long. 
| Exzart, 


END or THE Schoel-Box. 
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ON hape we ftrove with paſſion and grimace, = 
To. ſhow you vice and virtues diff*ring face: th 
Virtue's reward has woo'd you to its charms, _, —- B 
And vice expos*d, ſhou'd laugh.you from its arms. BD | 
Virtue ave mainly offer to your taſte ; "> 25 1 
| Tir'd avith inſtruct ion, and agog for zeſt, 8 | to 
Fabhor the wholeſome plainneſs of the feaſt. | $ 
In vain on pois nous vice wou'd ſatire trample, | | 
For what you ſhou'd contemn, is your example; 1 | 


Ir vain ave abear the buſkins, or the ſandal ; 
f | wy 


Your judging falſe, makes our inſtruction ſcandal. 
The aife provoR'd to wrong her huſband's bed, 

Was meant his care, by puniſhing his head: | 
But you from hence, not kind, but jealous grow ; 
Think all auives falſe, when uſage makes em ſo; : 
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Reform the brute, yon keep the woman true. 
The powder? d fop, for drawling ſpecch, and dreſs, 
'xpos'd, ſhall laugh : But then ſo likes his face, 
He drefſes in the feage*s looking-glaſs. 
he big h-Rept miſs, when ſhewn the fate of jilting, 
miles ! gets a new ſpark ſits fools a tilting, 
A jecond time ſhe's warn'd, and ſo improves, 
Til, in due time, about the pit ſhe roves, 
Reduc d to Doily's Auf, no ſtays, and dirty gloves, 
Thus ev'n ſage Collier too might be accus'd, 
lf what has avrit, thro ignorance, abus d: 
irls may read him, not for the truth he ſays, 
Þut to be pointed. to the baway plays : 
ar be't to think ſuch his intention was. 
hs ex ſound phyſic, if wrong taken, ſhall 
Name diſeaſes, which it meant to heal : 
ab, tho? men die, plipſic has wirtue . „ 
od you but come with minds attentive, bent 
laugh at follies, wices to reſent ; | 
arn'd by the dangers painted, awou'd you learn 
0 ſhun abroad e here the wiſe man's ſcorn: 
am would be then the zealot's haſty rage; 
id 500d _ fearleſs, might ſupport the ſt age: 
OL. o . 6 


J 
; 
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Then, as at Athens, 10 learn wirtue's rules, 
Crowds might we gs for from deſerted /chools, 

To ſee our labours, by juft laws allow'd, 

And public treaſures pay for public good : 

Like them encourag d, we like them might qwrite ; 

- Athenian hearers raid Athenian wit. 

In. favour then of us, begin to-day, 

To make a juſt conſtruction of a play: 

So ſhall the impious Xerxes terror move 

The chaſte Tamira's tears from ruin d love. 

His firſt attempt for virtue you approv'd; 

But now, fair nymphs, by nobler paſſion mom d, 

Our author has to your juft praiſe defign'd 

A brighter image of your ſex"s mid. 


Wan bl 4 ning 
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TO. friends or foes, whatever fortune ſends him, + 

| 4 Gallants, our author thus, in ſhort, commends him: 
If from his preſent dulneſ5, Sirs, you fear 

The danger of his writing once a year, 

To cure his future itch of writing ill, 

Now, headlong, throw him to the muſes hell, 

But if, from what you' we ſeen, your thoughts incline, 
That any ſparks of heat or genius fhine, 

Let looſe your favours, wave poetic laws 3 
And, to your wiſhes, favell him with applarnſe, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


* 


Xerxes. King of Perſia. © Mr. Perbruggen, 


Mardonius. | His generals, Mr. Hodgſon. 


Artabanus, Mr. Betterton. 
Aranthes, A commander, Mr. Scudamore, 


Memnon. Artabanus's heutenant, Mr. Freeman. 


Cleontes. The king's creature, Mr. Thurmond, 
Poet. An impudent fellow. Mr. Boin. 


Tami ra. Wife to Artabanus. Mrs. Barry. 


Maſkers, Magi, Soldiers, &c, 


SL LN Bs Perſia. 
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The 8 CE NE, near Xerxes's Palace, 


Enter Mardonius and Aranthes. 


Aran. AVE patience, brave Mardonius. 
Mar. Patience! *'tis the coward's vir- 
tue. | 
I'm a ſoldier brought up in arms, 
And when the noble end of life is gone, 
My country's honour loſt! my king with ſhame repuls'd; 
Our foes inſulting ; we ſtill hopele!s of revenge; 
Where is there room for patience ? | 
Aran. I am a ſoldier, Sir. 
Mar. Then talk like one. | 
Aran, I would not talk; the tongue's a woman's 
weapon ; ä : HE 
While there's a Greek on earth, my arm ſhall ſpeak my 
thoughts. | 
Mar. Why didſt thou mention patience then? 
Aran. Becauſe I knew *twou'd anger you. 
I but oppos'd you, like a rapid ſtream, 
To make you foam and rowl with double force, 
Mar. O'er whom? Ee 
Aran. The Athenians! Think on Salamis; 
In that deep ſea the Perſſan honour ſunk. 
Tas there our dazzling ſun, great Xerxes? glory, ſet - 
- * for ever. <1 | 
Mar, Confuſion ! 


* 
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Aran. Does then the name of Salamis offend you? 
Mar. Furies and hell! Canſt thou be pleas'd to hear it? 
Aran. I am to hear 1t does offend you. 


And, now I've rais'd you to my end propos'd, 


I've that ſhall keep your brave reſentment warm. 

Read there the lit of our ſurviving troops, 

Which I with utmoſt care have join'd : [Giving a ſe rol 
It yet you think 1 it not too late to head 'em, 
To-morrow's ſun ſhall ſee a general muſter, 


Where every face will ſpeak an heart reſolv'd: 


Tis true, they're ſcarce an handful 
To the numbers we ſet out with; yet till 


A brave revenge, revenge for glory loſt, 


Is ſuch an animating cauſe, 
As muſt inſpire our arms with double fu 
Mar. Ay, now the ſoldier f peaks | This talk became 
thee ; 
Methinks the voice of fate informs me now, 
That proud Themi/locles ſhall , buy 
His boaſted ſpoils of Perſia. 
My heart's on fire at the reviving thought, 


And bounds to be in action. 


No more remains, but that we ſeek the RT king, 


And form him for the vaſt exploit. 


Aran, Brave Artabanus is in ſearch of him; 


- *Tis ſaid, on information that the enemy 


Had a deſign to hinder his retreat, 
He poſted privately to th' Hellęſpont; 
But ere he cou'd arrive, a furious ſtorm 


Had quitediſpers'd his bridge of ſhips, 


And that way ſtopt his paſlage : 
How he eſcap'd, I hear not. 
See, Sir, Artabanus comes ; 


We * may learn of him. 
Enter Artabanus, deſected. 


My Lord, you're welcome ! doubly welcome now ; but 


ay, 
How have the code diſpos'd our maſter Xerxes? 
Mar. If thou canſt utter r aught, Z 
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That may advance our eager hope, be bold, 
And let thy words come forth, as if the fate 
Of Greece were lodg'd upon thy tongue; 
For know, Mardonius ſtands with you refolv'd. 
On brave revenge, or death, EOS: . 
Art. Then welcome death, for brave revenge is loſt. 
Mar. What! While our lives are ours? : 
Art. Nothing is ours: Xerxes is no more himſelf. 
| Mar, I grant Thermopyle and Salamis 
Have alter'd him — 5 ; 
But yet he lives, and while he lives there's hope. 
Art. Far leſs than ev'n his death could give us: 
Tis true his body crawls, and drags 
A frantic being; his ſoul is drown'd in Leibe, 
Inſenſible, and deaf to glory or diſhonour : 
O! were it poſſible my filence cou'd 
Conceal his ſhame, by heav'n | 
This loyal hand ſhou'd ſtop my tongue for ever, 
Mar. Amazement ſeizes me ; relate the ſcene, 
For my impatient ſouls all ear to know 
The worſt that fate can threaten. + 
Art. Behold him then, this fatal monarch, Xerxes, 
Late univerſal maſter of the earth and ſeas: 
Firſt of fo formidable, ſo vaſt an army, 
That, as they mov'd, whole rivers ſtill were drain'd, 
To quench e*m on their thirſty march ; ; 
Th' o'erburden'd earth grew weary of her load, 
And when they clos'd their ſquadrons, groan'd to bear 
em. 
Mar. By arms a glorious hoſt, and -antng nothing 
but an head. | 5 | 
Art, And that, alas! grown weak, the noble body 
dies; | 
Er'n by a handful, at the fam'd Thermopyle, 
(Fam'd indeed to Grecian glory) *twas mangled, all 
Moſt ſhamefully ſubdu'd, and loft. | 
Mar. Nothing but a Xeræes cou'd ha? loſt em. 
Art. Behold him-yet a ſecond time, 
The maſter of his fate : A fleet ſo numerous, 
Their vaſt proviſion left a ragiag famine on 
The neighbouring coaſts : The ſpacious earth. 
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Was ſtript of men, and women till'd the ground 
Ev'n the wide element of air cou'd ſcarce 
Afford 'em breath to fill their ſwelling fails : 


By arms a glorious body too ; invincible 


Jo mortal thought: But conſcious heav'n 
Foreſeeing, while it thus beſtrid the ſeas, 


It muſt in time have led the earth in chains, 


Decreed it Xerxes for the fatal head, 


And that way totter'd it to ruin. 


And now behold the amazing change of greatneſs ! 
By heav'n, it ſtrikes my foul to think 
This aweful man, who muſter'd half the world 
In arms, at Salamis ſhould be reduc'd- 
So low, that ev'n a common fiſher-boat, 
Without one ſlave to wait his nod, was all 
He cou'd command, to fave his perſon in A ſhameful 
flight, 
Mar. Wer t not for ſhame, my eyes wou'd melt to hi 
The moving tale: But tears are too effeminate. No! 


Let girls and lovers weep! A ſoldier ſhould . 


Reſent his fate: Why doſt thou fold thy arms, 
And, fighing, ſhake thy head ? Is there beyond 
This ſhameful flight, yet more of ſhame ? 


For that's the only pain that galls a ſoldier. - 
Art. There is, alas! and a ſevere one too! his vain, 
His proud, (and what the hiſtory of man 


Could never parallel) his monſtrous reſolution 


After flight: He ſays he made th* Athenians fly; ; 


He loſt no battle ! Greece ſtill trembles at his name, 
In arms more fam'd than ever, 


And that the envious world ſhould know : | 


And when, amaz'd, I urg'd the contrary, 
He turn'd away, and talk d to ſycophants, 


Who, as I ſpoke, ſtill ſooth'd his lethargy : 


To ſum the tale, in ſpite of all oppoſing ſenſe, 
He has reſolv'd to enter Per/fa, 

In a ſplendid triumph; I ſaw him move. 
Amidit his ſhameful pageantry, in all 

The haughty pride and ſtate of an inſulting 
Conqueror; poor ſlaves and vagabonds are hir'd 
To perſonate the ſeeming captives of 
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A real victory ; vaſt empty coffers, 595 | 


Suppos'd of treaſure taken from 


he enemy; 
High-caſtled elephants, rich ele trophies, i 
Spoils, and armour, trumpets, and ſongs prepare his way: 
The people ſtare upon the gawdy ſhow, 
And rend the ſkies with.echoed welcomes; 


| While he in ſolemn pace ſtalks proudly on, 


And ev'n outſwells the hero of a theatre. * 
Aran. O vile diſgrace of arms! A triumph! Hell! 

. Mar, Impoſſible! 
Art. Then it can't be true : Would it were not. 
Mar. Gods! No more, I'll haſte, and ſtop this 

vile proceſſion, ; | 

Charge his folly home; my honeſt tongue, 

Ev'n from this precipice of tow'ring pride, 

Shall break his fall, and catch him back to glory. [ Ex. 
Art. Yet ſtay, my Lord, this raſhneſs may be fatal; 

Tis madneſs to oppoſe the mad, (for fo 

Indeed you'll find him) let this fit of his | 

Wild frenzy paſs ; (I'm ſure 't muſt have an interval) 

Let's take him in his cooler thoughts; ; 

To morrow were a fitter time. | 
Mar. You have inſtructed me: *Tis well! To-morrow 

then. 1 . 
Aran, What if we mingled with the crowd, to ſee: 
lim paſs? ! | 

Art, I think *twere well to obſerve his actions, 

That we know to chide him. 
Mar. Do you your pleaſure :: 

For me, I dare not truſt my temper; ; | 

| know *twould burſt, and ruin all: Farewel. [ Ex. Mar. 
Art, Hark, the trumpets ſpeak him near at hand! 

And ſee the pageantry appears [ They fland apart. 
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Euter Cleontes, and @ poet preparing the wway, and order-- 
ing the Chorus for the triumphal:ſong.. 
Aran. What are theſe ? | 
Art. The fame I told you were ſo buſy with the king, 
While T-exclaim'd againſt this mad ſolemnity : St 
That cringing ſpark, now the rough war. is done, 
8 purchas'd a CS" in the ſtanding guard.: 
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That never wrote a verſe he did not like, 
Nor e'er lik'd any more, than thoſe the world had 
damn'd. 
The vulgar with his radrigals a are caught by th* ears, 
Excceſhve impudence thruſts him into the court ; 
And there they laugh to hear him praiſe himſelf. 
Aran. Him 1 1 to be the orderer of this day's 


foolery 
What, a Chorus too! We ſhall be entertain'd anon, 
Art. Peace, let's obſerve em. [ They fland apart, 


Cleo. O glorious day! ! Were ever ſeen ſuch crowds 
Of pleas'd ſpectators ! 
Poet. Ah, happy people ! Happy 1 4 
Now we ſhall turn the glaſs of time, 
And make it run the golden age again. 
Cleo. Now merit will have leave to ſhew her head, 
All arts and induſtry, the heav'n- born gift 
Of poetry ſhall flouriſh, 
And men of wit, like you, ſhall be rewarded : 
Believe me, Sir, you grace the laurel; _ 
Great Xeræes did it honour, when he plac'd it there. 
Poet. I think ſo. 
Cleo. You'll be the envy of Parnaſſus. 
Poet. I always was, Sir: For, d'ye obſerve me, 
While other fools were drudging, to acquire 
A name by the en, and the dull ſublime; 
I, unthought of, o'er a bottle, would now and then 
Surpriſe them with my madrigals, my ſongs, | 
My whims and knick-knacks, 
Carry'd the vogue of town and court before me; 
Whipt off the laurel from deſpairing brows, 
And by the hand of merit fix'd it on my own. 
Cleo. Were it not time the Pœon ſhould be ſung? 
We're juſt upon the palace. | 
Poet. Yes, Sir, it ſhall be ſung, and gloriouſly, 
When I give the word: I love to have em 
Wait a little, it makes *em take 
The more notice of me—Now ſound, ye ſlaves ! 
That all the world may hear my words. 
Cleo. nts the king approaches. | 


T 1 


De CHO RUS being hung on each fide the lage, 
Enter Loyalty, Love, Peace, and Plenty. 


| After a martial ſymphony, Loyalty ſings. 
Loyalty. Prepare, bleft ſons of art, prepare 
To raiſe the thund*ring uoice of bar: 
Sing, fing, and ſound the hero's fame, 
Let wwarlike notes his qwarlike deeds proclaim. 


Chorus. Sing, Ving, &c. 


Loyalty. Now ceaſe the noiſe, and while aue meet him, 
Let Love and ſofter joys make haſte to greet him. 


Love advances. . 


Love» Welcome, hero, from the toils of war ! 
Welcome ! as reft to pains and care: 
Welcome ! as kind returning day, 

To ſouls that doze the night away ! 
Welcome! as hope to lovers in deſpair. 


Chorus. Welcome, hero, from the toils of war ! 


Peace and Plenty come forward. 


Peace and | See ! ſee ! awhat ſofter bleſſings wait 
Plenty. | The happy triumph of the great: 
Peace and plenty fly before him; 
Peace and Plenty make mankind adore him; 
Peace and Plenty tune his ſoul to lowe, 


Aud givebelow a taſte of joys above. . 
85 Grand chorus. 
Give him on earth, ye poxb'rs, long life and peace; 
And after death, immortal bliſs. 
The ſon g ended. 


Enter trumpets ſounding, a train of captive kings aud princes, 
women and children, ſemeral nobles beariag palms, ſol» 
diers with ſpoils and trophies : Then Xerxes advances: 
from the farther end of the flage.. | 


X:r. Thus, infdeſpite of their reſiſting fate, 
The unwilling gods, thofe buſy rivals 
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In my riſing glory, are forc'd - 
With ſullen envy to behold my triumphs : 
Look from your chryſtal battlements ! look down, 
Ye pow'rs amaz'd, to view a foul unſhaken 
By theſe baffled ſtorms of chance! A ſoul! 
That dares reſolve to bear your utmoſt wrongs, 
And grapple with oppos'd omnipotence. 

Cleo, Thou deity ador'd! Immortal Xerxes, hail! 


To thee are held the lifted hands of Perſia, A Kneeling 


When war or tumult wou'd moleſt her quiet ; 

To thee ſhe bends her knee, in humble gratitude 
For foes ſubdu'd: 

Let every head bow down, and kiſs the earth 

That bears him to our view: Soldiers and children, 
Virgins and lovers! All without diſtinction kneel 
Yet lower, proſtrate as the veil of night, 


That wraps the globe in darkneſs. Down! bow 1 
And kiſs the earth with adoration. 


All fall _ ther faces, ut Mardonius and Aranthes, 


who fland unſeen, 


Art, O ſhame to glory ! 3 Plats 
Aran, Lncredible ſtupidity ! [ 4/ide. 
[The ſun appears o*ercaft bert. 
Xer. Now by my yet untaſted 3 joys of power, 
This looks a god is! 


For fee ! the dazzled ſun contracts 


His golden beams, he hides his face and bluſhes 
To behold a rival power above him. 
Art. Gods! how his drunken fancy ſwells him. [ 4/ide. 
Xer. Ha ! what means this ſudden face of death? 
How fell theſe heaps of proſtrate bodies ? 
O ſpleenful fate! they're dead! malicious planet! 
Am I left alone to rule, the monarch 


Of an unpeopled world ?——Tis well, ye pow - 2 


Your dire decrees ſhall be obey'd ! Up! Up! 


From your fleepy graves! Riſe all! revive and take 


New life, from power to give it. 
Aran. nen fren wk L [ Ajides 
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| Enter a Meſſenger. 


22 Dread Sir, the reverend Magi are at hand, 
And come with pious joy, to gratulate your triumphs. 
X:r. Let 'em come on, and we approve their zeal. 


Enter the Magi. 

1 Mag. Long live victorious Xer:xes / 
Thou dread commiſſioner of fate, in whom 
Th' all-knowing gods repoſe the care and buſineſs 
Of the world below : From thee mankind receives 
Its happineſs ſo faſt, our prayers to heav'n 
Are ſtill but thanks, for benefits enjoy'd. Fo 
2 Mag. Thou ſacred head! inſtruct us to be grateful . 
Both to the gods, and thee : What hecatombs 1 
Are due for this auſpicious day? : 
How ſhall we thank the ever-glorious ſun, 
For ſuch a king? What vows ? what offerings too 
Are due to Neptune? | 
Who through the dangerous ſeas, 
Has thus return'd thee ſafe to Per/ia ? 
O ſay : Where ſhall we find out victims 
Worthy of their altars ? 

Xer, How now, Prieſthood ! Is this the way 
Your fawning piety would ſooth an injur'd king? 
| Have not thoſe pow'rs, alarm'd by ſea and land, 
Oppos'd my ſpreading glory? Am I not 
Xerxes ſtill, and muſt at laſt ignobly ſue #4 
For peace, by a precarious ſacrifice ? +4 
Yes, flaves, I'll feaſt your gods ador d; * 
They ſhall have offerings, prieſts ! they ſhall! | * 
Th injurious ſun, the ſeas and wind that ſaw, i 
That ſunk and ſcatter'd my ſtupendous navy, | = 
Shall feel the vengeance of a rouzing deity. | 4] 
Give order that the wind receive three hundred laſhes. 
Let fleeting .Zolus be whip'd from pole to pole, 
Then drive him to ſome hollow cell confin'd, and tell 
The roaring god; his maſter Xerxes is reveng'd! _ 

i Mag. O impious thought ! avert this madneſs, 

heaven ! . | 


— . — —̃ —7＋§—ät 1 et ne 


258 X E R X E 8. 


Jer. How now! What, would your . devotion 
ſtartle me? 
Away, draw out an able band of archers, 
Mount 'em on the battlements of yon lofty tower, 
And let em ſhoot a thouſand arrows "gait the ſun. 
2 Mag. O blaſphemy! | 
Xer. As many chains be thrown into the ſea, 
And bind the blue-hair'd Neptune to a rock! 
Prepare a hundred bars a vaſt hot glaring iron, 
Then plunge them hiſſing down 
Into the burning bowels of the deep; 
And while his ſcalding billows boil and foam 
With raging torture ; 
There let him rave, and daſh his batter'd = wa 


Like a deſpairing ſlave for ever. 


Away! take all the wings of ſwift revenge, 
And ſee my will pertorm'd ! Now, viel | 
Are theſe fit offerings for your mighty powers? 


I cou'd not ſtay to fend em with your lazy prayers 


To heav'n, your wanton thoughts have dipt their wings 
Too deep in pleaſures of he earth, to let *em mount 
ſo high. 


| Where' 's all their idle bolts, their brandiſh'd lightning 


now, 
To blaſt the man that dares oppoſe em: J 
2 Mag. While frantic paſſions talk ſo wild and loud, 
The voice of reaſon is off little force : 
But ſtill remember, king, 
Tho? while you live, the gods retard your doom, 
Yet after death, a ſure revenge will come. 
Xer, Away! ye —_— dreamers of the world to 
come, | 
Who dare pretend to Fright mankind with tales, 


Of what ſhall happen after death: 


But yet can give us no account of what 

The ſoul endur'd before it put on fleſh ! 

Hence from my fight and thoughts for ever ! 

Begone, ye expenſive lumber of the world ! [ Ex. Magi, 

[A hhout at a diſtance. 
Cleo. Behold, great Sir ! a thouſand ſkilful archers, 

From yon bigh ſpacious tower, 
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Aloud proclaiming war againſt the ſun: 
They brace their ſtubborn bows, and look. 
Reſolv'd to make their arrows reach him. [Thunder.. 

Xer. By Fove they're there! Ha! what means this 
rifing ſtorm 2 

By all my power unſhaken, my foes above are ſtartl'd 

At my daring fury; I'll ſtand and view h Li 
The god-like war? See! how the fleet winds ¶ Louder. 5 
Are poſted to the ſun, with tidings of _ wy 
Impending danger ! Hark ! the dreadful news 1 
Is told, in peals of burſting thunder! ha! i 
By arins the noble charge is given! [The fage is darten d. ; 
For ſee ! th' alarm'd god retires ! A 

He dares not climb the ſkies, he reins his fiery fteeds ! 

He ſtops! he turns em back, andrattlesdown | Lghtning.. 
The Eaſtern hill of heav'n ! See! ſee! [ Falling. 

How the foaming courſes flounce and tare, | 
And daſh the ſpangled ſkies behind em! HY 
8 | A. ſhower of rains. 
Now, by my own immortal ſoul, T'} mount 
The burning car myſelf. Pll have it drawn 
By ſlow-pac'd elephants, and every gladſome day 
Shall ſhine a year: 
New order, new ſeaſons ſhall be born, 
Ev'n from the womb of this ſtupendous darkneſs 
New nature-ſhall ariſe, and bleſs the world 


With one eternal ſpring ! [ The fhy is cleared. 
Cleo. Ha! the ſun appears again! Il humour his ex- F 
travagance. | | : 


See, ſacred Sir, *tis done ! Behold. 

A new-born light adorns the ſkies, 

And ſeems t* applaud your vaſt creating thought. 

Xer. Ha! *tis ſo! the harraſs'd gods are weary of the 

fray : | 

Why let em reſt ;. and now alone + | 

The buſineſs of the earth ſhall fill my thoughts: 

Draw near, ye royal captives of my terreſtrial war, 

And liſten to pronouncing fate ! No longer now, 

The chains & victory ſhall gall your valiant minds; 

Your future bonds ſhall all be love ; 

for ever now. be free! be ſafe! Xerxes 
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Is no more your foe! | 15 | 
No more the toils of war ſhall break my ſlumbers, 
The luſt of conqueſt ſhall inflame me now no more, 
Nor fate ſhall dare to croſs my will, which thus 
Reſolves to give mankind a general peace, 


And rowl the wanton globe in pleaſure. 


[The captives are unbound, and the people ſhout, 
And now to ſpread my reſolution through 
The ſpacious world, here I proclaim, to any head 
That ſhall invent a new untaſted draught 
O luxury, rewards unlimitted, | 
The earth and ſea ſhall throw their treaſure up 
To make him happy | 5 | 
Let young-fledg'd heroes court the noiſe of war, 
And ſtarve their pleaſures, but to feed their care: 
E Let fond ambition's wing ſtill ſcorn to reſt, 
Still ſoar to prey, without deſire to taſte : 
For me, more ſolid bliſs my days ſhall crown, 
T'll taſte the pleaſures which my arms have won. 
Eternal ſprings of love and guſtful joy | 
Shall feed my ſenſe, without the power to 
cloy. | ws. ; : 
| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Th SCENE, Xerxes's Palace, 
Enter Cleontes and the Poet. 


nF 
* OUR fortune riſes, Sir, your muſe has charm'd 


the king ; | 
After the banquet, he intends to ſee 
The maſk perform'd : But what's a fairer demonſtration 
Of his favour, J am commanded to entruſt you 
With his ſecret love——He much relies on you. 
Poet. Poſſible ! O ye gods! a pimp! [Ade 
Then my prayers are heard! The devil's in't 
If 1 don't thrive now:} bl  # 
Her name, dear Sir? ; 57 £44 54 21 
Her name and quality: I'll melt her down 
With a diſtich : She ſhall be rhym'd to raptures. 
Her name, Sir? par” if T6 7 | 
Cleo. Her name is Firtue, Sir. 
Poet. Virtue She does not belong to the court, Sir 
does ſhe ? 5 | 
Cleo. That muſt be our care to find out: You know 
The king reſolves to taſte no common pleaſures ; 
His fancy therefore leads him to enjoy 
A marry'd beauty, of untainted virtue; 
One that dares defend her honour 
Againſt the utmoſt ſtorms of fortune: 
Whom neither threats or bribes of power can ſhake, 
Nor all the ſubtle arts of languiſhing deſire. 
Poet. Look you, (not that I believe we ſhall) but 
duppoſe we ſhould find ſuch a lady ; pray, 
What would his majeſty do with her ? 
Cleo. He'd firſt uſe all his arts and power to bend her 
virtue LE ARETAS 


And if he found it yield, deſpiſe her; 
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But if ſhe ſtood his love unmov'd, 
Then force ſhould give him a delight, 
Which her conſent would ruin. 

Poet. O hol then it ſeems, his majeſty wou'd 


Only have a ſlaſh at her virtue! Very good! 
A marry*d lady, you ſay, that won't cuckold: 


Her huſband for love or money! Why now, 


After all, that muſt be a very odd 
Humout in a woman ! | 

Cleo. Yet ſuch a one there may be fund, Sir. 
You know the fair and fam'd Tamira, 


The wife of noble Artabanus : 


The king, before her marriage, wag in love with her, 
And often made attempts upon her honour: 


But meeting ſtill ſevere repulſes, 

Offer'd her at laſt his crown, and ev'n that, 

She with the ſame indifference rejectet. 

The general on this was baniſh'd ; ſhe follow'd 4 him, 


And to the hazard of her life, embrac'd his fortune, 
The king at laſt, with abſence, cur'd his love; | 
And wanting ſoldiers for the war with Greece, 
Call'd Artabanus home, reſtor*d him to his honours,. 
And gave Tamira to his arms: But he 
Remembers now afreſh her former cruelty ; 
And reſolutely vows to fatisfy 
His old revenge, and the remains of love. 

Poet. A ſatis faction for the gods above ! 


But hark you; Sir + Are you ſure *tis Artabanus's wiſe? 


Cleo. The fame: I mention'd ſeveral, 
But moſt the king inclines to her. 
Poet, By Fove, we I dub his lordſhip. then! we ld 


him: 
Now my revenge is a He gave me 
Nothing for my, laſt dedication, [Aldi. 


Cleo. I gueſs the king expects her at the maſk. 
But ſee our general, and Artabanus with him, 
J like 'em not, they're enemies to you and me. 

Poet. Oh! let me alone with 'em! 

You ſay the king has poſitively 
Commanded none ſhall N his preſence arm'd 7 


| 


ib 
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Cleo. He has I'll retire, and inform him 
They are here, while you demand their ſwords. 


Enter Mardonius, Artabanus, and Aranthes. 


Mar. What mean theſe double guards? 
Poet. Safety, Sir, ſafety ! 
Mar. What art thou? 
Poet. J ama wit. 
Art. I'll not take your word, Sir. 
Aran, O'*twere charity, my lord, ſince he can't keep it. 
Poet. I'll write no more dedications, my lord! 
Art. Tis well reſolv'd. *Twere inſolence 
To libel men of honour: For what wer't elſe, 
To tell the world they like a muſe, 
Which juſt before the world had damn'de. 
Poet. Your lordſhip's picture was not ill drawn be- 
fore it. : 
Art. Twas every where unlike me; 
Thou drew'ſt my honours all o'er white, 
Without one touch of ſhade to heighten it : 
It look*d to me a flat inſipid nothing. | 
Poet, The very image of your lordſhip's gratuity. 
Art. Tis a vain pars. not gratitude, rewards. 
The undeſerving; to encourage thee, | 
Were an affront to real merit. 
To the preſence——on my lord ! 
Poet. You muſt leave your ſword, Sir. 
Mar. Who demands it? 28 
Poet. Your humble ſervant, Sir. | 
Mar. Here, take it flave! - [Preſenting the point. 
Poet, =_ not by the wrong handle, I beſeech you, 
ir. 
Mar. The meaning of this inſolence! Vou, gentlemen, 
ls it the king's command? = ” 
Guard. My lord, it is. 
Art, Tis likely, diſpute it not, my Lord! There, 
gentlemen ! [ They give their ſwords... 
Mar, Gods! That a man ſo great in arms, 
Should ever know the guilt of fear! See where he comes. 
Amidſt his court of women now ! O ſhameful change. 


| | 
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i * 5 
Enter Xerxes, follow'd by a train of ladies, Cleontes jj 
diſcourſe with 5 Tamira among ft them. 


Xer. Did you ſee her, ſay you f 

Cleo. She follows in the train, my lord. 

Xer. Let her be near us at the maſk ; I wou'd 
Appear a gentle lover firſt, and try 
The force of paſſion, and heart-wounding eloquen ce 
I know, tho? real, they would plead in vain ; 
But that *tis heightens my delight ; for when 
She thinks the lamb-like lover dying 
In the vain purſuit, the bounding lion then 
Shall ſtarr, and drag the unwilling prey. 

Aran. Health to your majeſty. 

Aer Aranthes, welcome | welcome, Arantbes ! 
Valiant Mardonius, welcome! 

Mar. I never durſt be a coward, Sir——But now, 
Methinks, you ſhould not know me for Mardonius. 
I us'd to wear a ſword ! ! 

Xer. O! 'twere needleſs, unleſs you had enemies. 

Mar. There ſtill are Grecians living, Sir. 

r And they were born to live. 

Mar. Yes, and conquer too! Vour pardon, Sir; ; 

J love em 1 tho? 1805 deſerve y love. 

Xer. Ha! 

Art. Take heed, my lord, your words have move 

te king. | 

Mar. Then do yours en bim: For I want temper, 

Ker. [ Aſide.] 1'll find a fitter time to ſilence him. 
Such men are hate ful, and will oppoſe my pleaſures. 

Art. We came to intreat a private hour with your 

- majeſty, | 
Ker. The court at preſent is diſpos'd to mirth 


5 


And pleaſure: After the maſk, I'm yours. 


Aran. We'll attend your majeſty. 
Ker. Your entertainment ſhall be ſoft 


And pleaſing ; what the muſic wants, may be 


Supply'd in love : But that's a feaſt, my lord, oy Art, 
You never ſeek abroad, that are ſo ſure 
A welcome gueſt at dome. | 


El 


Me 


The | 


Cup! 
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Art. T owe that bleſſing, Sir, to your indulgence; 

And ſee, ſhe's here! Your majeſty will pardon me. 

| [Art. goes ro Tam, 
Xer. Tis your duty, Sir,—By heav'n 

He loves her, after four years enjoyment ! 

Had ſhe been mine, e'er this I'd loath'd | 

The ſight of her—Not but ſhe's fairer than the beams 

of day ! - 

Softer than a lover's hope - and virtuous—to an inſolence. 
Tam. [To Art.] I hope you're not diſpleas'd, my lord. 
Art, No! But what was it brought you hither ? 

Zam. Indeed the hopes of ſeeing you. 

Art, D'ye not fear the king ſhould gaze upon you? 

Tam, If you fear it, I'll retire. | 

Art, No, *twould be obſerv'd : But yet beware of him. 
He often dwells upon your praiſe of late. 

Tam, Indeed I'm ſorry, if it troubles you, 

Elſe could hear it with indifterence. _ | 
er. Come, Sirs, our entertainment waits us, 

Artabanus! You'll truſt me near your lady? 

Art. That truſt will be her protection, Sir. 
Xer, Begin the maſk. 4, 


While a ſymphony is playing, Luxury ariſes, ſleeping on a 
bed of roſes; and Mercury enters to him. 


Mercury, Awake, ſoft Luxury, awake, 
Dye fmiling gods befriend thee, 
And awith pleaſures here attend thee ; 
Now Tall thy ſenſes, and receive 
The faveeteſt joy the gods can give, 
Awake 2 &c, 2 


The Scene drawing, diſcovers ſeveral Deities, attended by 
' their ſeveral Pleaſures : Cupid advances, 


Cupid, With me, theſe rival gods contend, 
And each aſſerts his power to bleſs ; 

Thy woice alone the flirife muſt end, 
n do hnowfft all eee in exceſs : 


And wanton Cupid comes to prove 
Life has no joy like lawleſs love, 
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Mars. Sound found! the trumpet ſound, 
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Luxury. What kind reward ſhall receive | 
From them, to whom my voice I give? 

Cupid. That thou unbrib'd mayſt give thy voice, 
Eternal freedom to poſſeſs thy choice. 


Mars advances to a warlike ſymphony. 


The avarrior*s ſoul alarm? 
He fights . Ney fly !—and now with conqueſt 
croꝛun d, 
What god can give a nobler charm ? 
Luxury. No more no more! Ah throw thy arms away: 
For with em Love ſhall ſport and play; 
The trumpet now ſhall ſofter ſound, 
And favell, and weep, and gently wound: 


Hymen deſcends. 


Hymen. Tf ſofter love can make thee blef?, 
| That bliſs in marriage is poſſeſs. * 
Indiſference interrupts him. 
Indifft, Away! away! no life can be 
Like that, mankind enjoys in me: 
Indifference 7s the happieff flare, 
On which no care or ſorrows wait; 
Nothing hating, nought admiring, 
» Newer wanting, neer requiring; 
Newer pining for poſſeſſion, 
Nor yet /lighting kind occaſion : 
Foy is avelcome flill to chear me, 
Sorrow never ſhall come near me. 


Mar. and In. ] if peaceful joys can make thee bleft, * 
together. In him, or me, they are poſſiſt. 77 
Luxury. Begone ! dull pair, I cannot take, 
Or grant à jqy in either: 1 5 Idar 

Be chain d for ever back to back, I ut f 

And wander thro the world togeiber. * 

Chorus. Begone ! dull pair, he cannot tate. &c. our 
| | Ma 


The Pleaſures bind Marriage and Indifference together, and Xo 
| drive them off the flage; Then Venus advances. | 


and 
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Venus. Would you know the faveeteft joys, 
Which Virtue wiſely keeps from fools ; 
Then fleal a miſtreſ3, break all ties 
That would confine your love to rules. 
From Vulcan forc'd to hide my charms, 
{4 modeſt flill, and cold muft prove : 
But, ah! when in my warrior's arms, 


I live ! and give à looſe to loue. 


Lux. and 2 All other lowes N ay + taſte, 
Venus. Or, fill repeated, fly too fast: 
But the lower, 
Will diſcover, 
Changing, 
© © Ranging, © | 
Makes the Bliſs for ever Ioft. 


Luxury. True joy is now reveal'd ; 
| Come, Pleaſures, dance and play 
All! All! to Venus yield, 
Fair Venus awins the day, 


* 
— 


Mile the Plea ures dance, the four laft lines are repeated 
in grand chorus. After which the company riſes. | 


Xer, Now, my lords, what think you of theſe ſofter. 


pleaſures! 
Is not a peaceful court, adorn'd with beauties, 
Far beyond the proſpect of a duſty camp? 
Shew me an army now, that dares refiſt *em ; 
That could unconquer'd, view their charms ! 
Mar, I 2 ha' ſhewn you one, Sir; your pardon 
ladies” | 
Xer, What! They were valiant old ſoldiers ! 


po 


Mar. No! young and luſty, in their prime of years 
and health; | | 
dare allow the ladies each to conquer ſeven men, 


But ſeven hundred thouſand wou'd have held 'em to't, 


Xer, You are allow'd this liberty, my lord ; 
our years excuſe you. 3 

Mar, I ha? loſt no taſte of manly pleaſures, 
Aer. How did the muſic take you? / 
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Conduct the ladies to the grove of jeſſamines, 


Mar. Tho' it were looſe, I cou'd ha? lik'd it 


In a proper ſeaſon ; to me twas harſh 


And out of time: When I have nothing elſe 
To do I'll have a miſtreſs and a lute. 
Xer. Why, what have men to do on earth, 
But to indulge their appetites ? How ſhou'd 
We ſtop the ſwift career of time, unleſs 
We load him well with pleaſures e'er he flies away ? 
Old men, I find, can be content to dream 
Of happineſs: Away! Some fruit and ſprightly wines! 


And ſtrew the beſt perfumes of nature as they paſs. 

Your ear, Aranthes. [The courtiers conduct the ladies, 

Tam. to Art. Pray, my love, excule me ! 4 dare not 
follow em; 6 


During the maſk the king let fall 
Some wanton words, that trouble and offend me; ; 


Forgive this fault, Ill ne'er be ſeen at court again. 


Art. This prudence has oblig'd me: farewel. [Ex Ta. 

Xer. to Aran. Nor e'er in common talk ſpeak ſlightly 

of my triumph? 

Aran. My royal lord, his private thoughts I know not; 
If they were ill, he ne'er would utter em: | 
I have indeed obſerv'd him thoughtful when 
We ſpeak of you, and he has ſought 
This opportunity to tell 
Your majeſty the cauſe. 

Rer. I can ill ſpare it now; my pleaſures wait, 


And they brook no delay. 
Aran. Beſeech your majeſty, but a moment. 
Jer. A moment! *Tis an age! Let him be Morte 


Too plain I read his ſullen thoughts ; 


He takes an ill time to thwart me! 


Let him beware my fleeping will, FH 
For if it wakes diſturb'd, it may de fatal, [ Afude, 
Now, Sir, your grievances ! 1 THe 
Mar. Are they not written in my face ? 
Xer, 1 read nathing there but age, 


And that indeed's a grievance ! 


Mar. Sir, you love me not 
Ker. Go on! have yau any more 2 
Mar. Gods! | 95 
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X:r. Speak lower. | 

Art. Forbear, my lord, you'll ruin all! 5 

Mar. Speak thou then, that can be maſter of your paſſion. 

Art. My royal lord, may 1 intreat permiſſion, 
I wou'd unload that grief, which heavily _ 
Has brought us to the court, 1-11 

Xer. You have our leave, the reſt be filent, 
Till I commiſſion em to anſwer. | 

Aran; I ſubmit. - 

Mar, I'll do my beft. 

Art. Then thus, my lord, JE 
We grieve to think your late expenſive triumph 
Was not worth the ſums it coſt you: That all 
Your trophies, ſpoils, and treature ta'en from Greece, 
Are now thrown by for lumber: 

That ev'n your royal captives, led in golden chains, 
Were abject ſlaves before they wore em: 
That a benumbing lethargy has ſeiz'd your ſoul, 
And ſunk your glory in unmanly pleaſures : 

That women, flatterers, and ſervile poets, are 
Your only favourites now: That we, 

Whoſe loyal ſwords have ever been your guard, 
Ere we can gain admittance to your fight, 

Are fore'd to give em up to baſe-born ſlaves, 

Leu we ſhou'd ſheath em in your jealous heart. 
We grieve that your ſurviving ſoldiers are 

do little known, the many thouſands 

In your ſervice dead, ſo ſoon forgotten. 

Aer, Proceed, 4 | 

Art, You may remember, vir, 
la your proſperity of arms, when once 
Tou drew your hardy millions up, and ſaw | 
Th' amazing ſpace of world was taken 
To contain their numbers, 
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de. lou then bedew'd your cheeks with tears, to ſee 
o many gallant ſouls in perfect health, 
Vhich you was ſure, in one ſhort age of man, 
i inevitable throat of death mult 1wallow, 
li then ſo late, becauſe a certain end | 
Lu'd move your ſoul ſo far, what floods of grief, 5 
I hat raving madneſs ſhou'd poſſeſs you, | 


Yor. 
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When you reflect, that they were all deyour'd 
At a meal; 
One fatal battle flew em for the ty rant's feaſt, 
And for his table ſpread the earth with laughter. 
By heav'n, our foes report, they are aſham*'d 
7 T' have conquer d men, that can ſotamely bear their loſſes: 
Others, leſs inſulting, ſay, (and that indeed does ound us 
That we ſtand ready all, and raving for revenge, 
But want an animating king to lead us. 
3 Nay, Sir! they talk yet worſe than this 


erk ß OLos A ies 


Xer. Tis not yet your time to ſpeak. \ 
Mar. Would it were !-——T ha? done. I 
Xer, Have you any more? V 
Art. No more, my lord, but that d 

You wou'd believe my words, the diftates of 1 

A loyal heart, that bleeds to ſerve you. Ii 
er. Aranthes, you! | E 
Aran. My lord, my griefs are 55 by „ T 
Xer. Now, Sir, you have leave. 80 
Mar. I am unarted, Sir, in any grace of ſpeech 

To ſtir the ſoul! My ! are plain and honeſt, 

Too ſhort to hide a crime with eloquence ; 

I'm downright angry, where-e'er J ſee It 
The face of ſhame: Ye gods! had I but ta'en A; 
The cue Chave ſpoke the half what he has utter'd, fs 
Ye had appear'd a—T want a name to call a king by: Ca 
But come, Sir, I'll return the muſic "oo have giv'n: Ar 
I've yet a tongue will better ſpeak . Ge 
My thoughts ; a voice, that once cou'd warm you faſter dot 
Than a filken mittreſs, and was perhaps | An 
As loth to let you ſleep a' nights. | 2 

Xer. Whefe is this powerful orator! Let' C hear him! Au; 

Mar. Bid the trumpers ente My 

Aran. Now you ſtrike him home, my lord. Ot 

| Enter trumpets. p nl 

If Mar. Here! here's the barmonious tongue ſhall plead , 5 
mp cauſe, Th, 

And 10uſe your ſtartlin g foul 0 Woe ! Sound # charge. Ren 


Art. Yet hold ! by heav'n 1 plaud my fellow -Yoldier's 
beat ! f E-mbr acing Mat, of 

And lee, my lord! what hardy ſquadrons join to back 
him! N I Look cuts 
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Look! how they move ! what a martial grace and order! 
Gods! Victorious terror's in their eyes, and now 
Suppoſe within a well-pitch'd field, 

The ſwelling foe, advancing to our foremoſt ranks, 
We ſix our choſen ground, and ſtand impatient 
To receive em! the neighing ſteeds too foam and champ, 
And tear the earth, and ſhew a noble luſt of wur! 
And ſee they come! the glowing ſoldiers ſhout; 
The ſignal's given, and death in ghaſtly wounds 
Deals various fate around him! | 
While claſhing armour, ſpears, and rattling ſhields, 
Drums, fifes, and trumpets, (glorious horror !). 
With their ſtupendous clangor crack the ſkies! _ 
Now ſtretch th' alarming: voice of war! Sound till 
From your ſwoln veins the ſpringing blood guſh forth! 
Imagine now the eager arms of victory 
Extending to embrace us ! ſound ! as if 
The glorious ſcene were here in real action! 
Sound! and wake the ghoſt of this departed hero! 
Aran. O glorious harmony! — { {hey /ound a charge. 
Art. O powerful charm ! 8 | 
Mar. By arms, it ſets my glowing veins on fire! 
I burn ! my ſpirits rave with fury for the war! 
Away, to horle ! to arms! why ſtand you, Sir, unmov'd, 
As it a low-born fear had fix'd you here inanimate ? _ 
Can you be deaf, when great revenge and honour call? 
Are there ſuch charms in a deteſted ifloth and eaſe * 
Gods! where have you tameneſs left, to ſtand thus long 
dulpected not to dare? Sound a freſh: alarm, 
And let the martial din ungrave the dead to rouſe hun ! 
Xer, On forfeit of your lives, forbear your inſolence! 

Audacious traitor ! thus to brand 2, 

My hallow'd pleaſures with the name _ 

Ot flothful eaſe and fear! I'll have thee think, 
Unknowing flave ! that nothing in itſelf © 
I good or ill, but as it pleaſes me. | 

Mar. Ifay no. There will be thame in cowardice, 

Tho! Xerxes were a ſoldier ! 

Xer, Ha! | 0 
Aran. Forbear, my lord, conſider 'tis your king that 
hears you. © $8 
H 
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Mar, I ha' no king; *tis merit, not a crown, 
That makes a king: When pride and floth debaſe 
The ſoul of majeſty, the crown's a toy, © 
No more in worth than what it weighs in gold: 

I ſcorn a king, whoſe robes can only ſpeak him royal, 
Ker. Witneſs, ye gods, how loath I am to wake, 
And cruſh this flave, who, like a crawling inſect, dares 
Ditturb the ſleeping lion — 
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By heav'n I've feen a hare, a woman's courage, 

Dare beyond thee ; the martial Artemiſia, 

W hoſe aiding arm in fight ſupported and diſgrac'd thee! 
The warlike woman ſhew'd a manly rage 
Ihe courtly king, a woman's trembling fear: 
Ever wer Nthou laſt in battle, foremoſt ape bi 

In the flight, humble in danger, and when 


The dancer's paſt, inſulting! | 
Xer. Seize the traitor ! hence and bear him to a dun- 
geo WO HOP au | 


There let the ſurly lion growl and champ 
His galling chains in vain ! PII try him in the den; 
Hard fare, perhaps, darkneſs and chains may tame him. 
Mar. A dungeon! Now by the power of arms, 
thou'ſt found -— WOT pile 
The only place an honeſt man can bear in Per/ia / 
Thou poor inverted king, whoſe favour is diſgrace, 
Whoſe frowns are honour now; thou canſt not raiſe 
My glory more, than thus proclaiming to the world 
Thou hat'ſt me: But when WEL I OE 
This lion grumbles o'er his chains alone, beware 
Thou fend no Perſan fools to gaze at me; ; 
Leſt in my roundof thought I ſhould believe *em Greets 
That keep me there; and bounding from my couch, 
Graſping-with fury the miſtaken prey, —- | 
With flaming eyes, ſhould ftare their fouls away. [Ex 
Ker. To ihe dungeon, hence, and load him dow! 
| with mafly tetters. RE | 
By heaven I'll find a way to take g 
An undiſturb'd repoſe ; Ill have my ſtreams | 
Of cryſtal pleaſure clear'd of all theſe martial weed, 
I'il tear 'em by the roots, and throw them uſeteis b.. 


- 
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4 7. My Lord, howe'er your ſoldier's heat. 
Xer, I'Il have no more to do with faucy war! 
Were now ten thouſand times the millions 
Tha' loſt in arms, intreating, begging as for life 
One animating word to bid them more, 
Id not unſheath my ſword, to be enthron'd with Foe. 
Exit. 
es Why : why ye powers! ! has fuck a 1 ſoul 
The care of th* empire? Or if the gods have ſtamp'd 
Divinity on kings, fixing them far above 
The reach of common men; why then have we 
The eyes of reaſon to inſpect their faults ? 
Why are we born with ſouls to loathe diſhonour, 
And yet by honour bound to bear it ? 
Arau. How! To bear it! No! That loyalty? 8 dic. 
honourable 
That bids me bear diſhonour : When ſubjects 
Are no more the care of kings, we then 
Have only left the laws of nature to protect us; 
And nature ties us all to ſelf . defence: | 
We. muſt in time: reſent the blows we've taken: 
Mardonius freedom muſt be ſought, and ſuddenly : 
The current of our treaſure ebbs too faſt; 
I muſt be ſtop'd by right and privilege: 
The late expences of our gaudy ſhame 
Exceeds th? account of neceſſary war: 
And ſhall we ſleep, when from our hands * Force. 
The gripe of tyranny has SIE our fortunes 3 
More ] cou'd fay;: it 
If I believe that words cou'd win vou to 
An honourable action. 
Art, Aranthes, I was never flow to ſuch. a call, 
5 needs the cauſe a tongue, | 
But yet the underſtanding's difficult, 
And will require our friends? beſt counſel. 
Jo- night at my own houſe I'll ſummon n 
There. ſpeak our. griefs at. ger f 


And may the bleſt event to ages prove, | 
No crown n fits ſafe without the people's love. 


 [Excunts 
H 3 | 


1 
E 8 C E N E, The Houſe of Artabanus, 


Ext nter Memnon with o my 


| MEMNON. 
He v. s a notion, and only reigns, 


Like women's chaſtity, in cold untempted 
minds : 
It muſt be ſo! I ever thought that villainy 
Had an ugly face: but now I view it 
In the flattering glaſs of intereſt, it ſeems 
No monſter ! Of a fairer form than half-ſtary'd vit 
tue. 
AAet let me think a 1 | 
Here I am truſted with the names of ſeveral men, 
Who have combin'd to free th'impriſon'd general, 
To ſeize the king, and force him to renew 
The war with Greece / Nay, I've ſubſcrib'd my own, 
T' aſſiſt em too, and now am going to inform 
The general of it: The undertaking is but uſt ; 
For old Mardonius lov'd the king, and lies 
In chains, becauſe he offer'd proof on't: Xerxes 
Is unfit to hold the reins of empire; 3 
He throws them looſe, and lets it run to ſhame 
And luxury Why don't I haſte to ſtop him then? 
And by the execution of what I've ſworn to act, 
Prevent my country's ruin But ſtay ſuppoſe 
1 fail in my deſign (as ſure tis dangerous; 
If I am taken, can my country ſave me? _ 
Or, if I ſucceed, am I ſure my country © 
Will be grateful ? ? They'll 1 perhaps, t was at 
Led me on; 
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And let me ſtarve, while they partake the bleſſing! 
They may be baſe, and probably they will! 

Then 'tis not ſafe to truſt em; nor can I 

On th? other fide be ſure of lite, if I delay 

This great diſcovery :>— Why then, tis fixt!. 

I'll take the ſureſt way to find reward from Xerxcs ; 
And when my pardon and reward are fign'd, 

Then let *em call me fool, or tell the king 

I am a villain, [Exits 


Enter Artabanus, Aranthes, Se. 
Art. Never was cauſe, my friends, more chearfully 
Embrac'd, never were hands more fit for action, 
Nor ever greater glory waiting on ſucceſs : - 
'Tis not the thirſt of others? wealth, or dignities, 
Nor envy of a favour'd faction, that inflames us, 
No mercenary end: Tis bleeding honour calls us 
To revenge her wounds; *tis Xerxes, not the king, 
That ſtands accus d; If Xeræes can relent, 
Still let him wear the crown; if not, the crown 
By us remov'd, can dignify FY 
Another head for empire. | . 
Aran. Tis not who reigns, but who reigns well, is 


thing. | 
Art. He 1 — neglects the regal office, 
Should be campell'd to lay it down; 
And we who feel the ſmart of that neglect, 
Are only proper judges where to place it. 
Aran. Let us but once more fee Mar donius (worded, 
We ſhanſt be long to ſeek a man that's fit 
To wield a ſceptre: I long 4 | 
To hear how he receives our undertaking ! 
Why lingers Memnos thus? may we believe 
He's not refus'd acceſs to him; 
Art, You may, I have unbar'd the priſon gates with . 


| old. | 5 
1 [A ferwant-avhiſpers Artabanus. 
Come, gentlemen, the night begins to waſte, * 
Our ſmall collation waits us: Arantbes, 
Pray, conduct our friends; I'll give ſome orders 
In the houſe, and „ [Exit Aran, with the ref» 
| | 4 , f 
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- Enter Tamira in her night -dre/z, weeping. 


s 


Art. What mean theſe tears, Tamira? 
Tam, O, can you love like me, and aſk that queſtion ? 
"Tis true, ] counſePd what you have undertaken ; 
Yet cannot help my woman's fears: Not but 
I love your honour more, than both our lives; 
Yet, when I run o'er the frightful wazards,” | 
The dangers imminent you meet, 
To purchaſe and preſerve it, then I could wiſh 
Some humble ſhepherd were my love, - 
| Whoſe ſole ambition were a Foly unter 
Not a crown: & 
Who in ſome ſweet retreat of blöomin g nature, 
Naked of honours, but enrich'd with love, | 
Might give and take delight unknown to crowns, 
And drive, with undiſturb'd repoſe, | 
The melting hours before us. 
Art. Be NN heaven, how theſe words tranſport 


For ſtill thy ns, I know, are born of love, 5 

And love's 1 kin to honour.Couldſt thou (behold, 
'Ev*n in the ſofteſt moment of our jo 8 
Our native country in diſtreſs, the b 00d arm 

Of tyranny juſt rais'd to give the woun 

And not with horror throw me from thy arms 

To ſtop the blow ? Think what a Tone” tale 
Futurity ſhall regiſter of him, 

That firſt ſtept out to ſave her ! 

And if poll ing death ſhould croſs the brave attempt, | 
Then ſhall it farther ſtill be ſaid for thee, 

This man, this honeſt man, the memorable Artabanus, 
Beyond his life his country lov'd, 

Yet, equal with his country, lov'd amine. 
Tam. O, ſhall it be ſaid Tamira's fears 
Oppos'd this glorious enterprize ? Periſh 
That wife who's ſo'impatient of her j Joys, 
That, to indulge her love at home, 
Would turn her huſband's honour out a fiatviag ! [ No! 
Go on, my deareſt lord! leave me, and cheer 
Thoſe gallant friends who've {worn to affiſt you: 
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t you return with life, my love will find 
A thouſand thouſand ways to welcome you— Hark! 
What knocking's that? Who can it be thus late? 
[4 loud knocking, 
Do you expect more friends, m/ lord? 
Pray heav'n no ill be towards us! 
Art. Be not concern'd, my love, I gueſs 
'Tis Memnon from the general: Within chere! 


Enter a Seruant. 


Haſte to the portal; know firſt their buſineſs, 

Fer you give admittance; unleſs it be 

To my lieutenant Memnon: Be calm, my love. [ Ex. ſer. 
Tam, I cannot, while this noiſe continues! 

You ſhall not ſtir, my lord ; heavens ! how I tremble! 
Art, Now !. Who is it? [Re- enter with the Heauard. 
Serv. My lord, your ſte ward. | 
Art. The news! 

Kerb. Defend yourlelf, my lord! ſome danger s towards 
you. 

Going to my reſt, within che * lodge, 

Lheard the throngin tread of paſſengers, 

Whom from the es diſcover'd: _ 

To be the guards: 

They now are. marching round. the orchard wall, 

In order to beſet the houſe : 

L heard em ſay. too, as they paſs d along, 

. none, let em be taken all alive. TY 

rt.. Neath and horror !. we are. > bet 
Tan. f 5 fly, = lord! 2 
Let me conjure you, by 19725 
Of my diftradied love, fly AK cer r yet. 
A —_— — befriend -> Bip PRES . 
t. Impoſſible! I leave my rien s in ng er! 
Tam. jp abs, 5 rouze em fro 
uin. : . [To the fe Us. 

0 "hk, E. . on 
Art, That Omen. in ſome time to rhiak, lead you 

The ſervants to the ea tern gate, [To the fleward., 

"mand em, on theirlives,'to keep | it bar d 
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*Gainſt all would force their enteranee. Gods ! 
Was ever noble action ſo udn; born? 
O, Tamira! ' © 


7am. What power, what fate can ſtop our 8 ruin} 


Some pitying gods look down, and ſtretch an arm, 
To keep our lives and love unparted ! | 
O that the earth wou'd open wide, and take us thus, 
Thus undivided to the centre ! IT onvs her arms on him, 
Art. If we deſerve. your rage, ye pow'rs ! 
Now hurl your thunder to deſtroy us: 
But ſtrike us cloſer, not aſunder with your bolts, . 
O! muſt we part, Tamira /! | 
Curſt be the hell-born flave that durſt betray 
Our honeſt lives. Ill reſt betide his frighted ſoul, 
Devouring guilt, 
Like the Promethean vulture, knaw his perjur'd bet 
And mark him for the carrion of mankind. 
(Aran. ꝛvithiu.) Ruin'd! 7 and loſt! 
Art. O my friends 


Enter Aranthes ad the uf in dre 


Aran. Diſtraction! Menmon; © 

Art. Ha! What of im! 

Aran, He! He! that curft, that duke fave, for few, 
or baſe reward, has ſold us all : I now _ 
Deſcry'd him by the diftant light of torches, 

In conference with the king, who ins comes 
I'th' rear to catch us in the ſhameful toil ! 

Art. © that a curſe wou'd kill the villain ! | 

Aran. Let's fend it then upon our pointed on 
Since we've no hope of ſafery left ; 

Here! let us fix our ſtand; and if his villan 

Dares to face us, ruſh all at onte᷑ to reach his heart, 5 
And die like men, reveng'd upon our run. 
Af. Impoſſible to ſcape ſuch numbers: No! 3 
Let's down to the poſtern gate, and try 1 
To leap the orchard wall; or now the darkneſs 45 5 
The night befriends us, mingle with the ns 

That are in ſearch of us, ſeem hot as they 

In the Purſuit, and that way Take | our chanee 

Fo ſcape em undiſcovered. 9 boſe e 
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Aran, Away! they are upon us: 
Farenen or not, we know at laſt to die. 

[Exit avith the ref. 
an 1 follow you. | 
Tam. My lord! my love, I cannot leave you! 

O let me part with you and life together 
Art. This is no time to part like lovers, 
Nor yet to tell thee half my fears ! 
The king ! Revenge! and luſt! I can no more; 
But ſhou'd thy frighted virtue call for help, 
Let this ſpeak for me. [Gives her a . 
am. By heav'n it ſhall; and home: But do not venture 
To the orchard: Here in che houſe below there lies 
A ſecret vault, in former times of ſome religious ule, 
And now is only known to me: There I conjure you he 
Conceal'd till fafety eall you forth: Nor hell, nor envy can 
Betray you thence, unleſs I prove unfaithful. 
Art, O might we never part till then! : 
Hark! they are entering! ſhew me! [Exennt. 
After @ noiſe of the gates being broken down, enter Xerxes, 
Memnon, Fe ers and guards, with torches. 
Xer. Where Where's this infernal brood of traitors : 
By heav'n, I'll cruſh em in the neſt ! Away! 
Look out! Search every hole that fear can creep into: 
Nor earth, nor hell ſhall hide em from my vengeance ! ! 


Enter at the other door Cleontes, and guards, dragging in 
two of the conſpirators dead, 


Clo, Here! this way, ſhew the bodies to the _ 
Great Sir! two of the conſpirators | 
This moment breath'd their laſt. 
er. Was't not my ſtrict 3 rake alt dive? 90 
Who was it dar'd to kill em? 
Cleo. My lord! it was their own deſpair, 
For, &'er we cou'd beſet the orchard, 
Theſe two, with ſeveral more, that juit before eſcap' ug, 
Made an attempt to leap the wall; 
Wei interpoſing in the moment, 
Demanded 'em our priſoners; 
At this, they, looking round with hopeleſs eyes, 
To one * breaſts _ pointed ſwords advanc'd, 
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And ruſh at once to an embrace 
Of friendſhip and of death. Fareed 
Ker. O ſpiteful ſullen traitors ! ! bring i in the torture! 
By heav'n, I'll have them rack'd to lite again! 
Mem. My lord, theſe wretches are but the limbs 
Of the confpiracy; ; it only halts for want of them! 
If you would have it huſh'd for oper 7 
Cut off the head; their Artabanus ! 
Xer. Thou haſt inform'd my rage : Say, ſlaves, 
Among thoſe that fled, ſaw you Artabanus ? 
Cleo. No, my lord, we rather choſe to let them ty, 
Than give him time to ſcape, while we purſu'd em. 
If with the reſt he was, he's ſtill i' th? houſe, my lord. 
Mem. Then we are ſecure of him : L left him here; 
But fee, they've: found his wife; * 
If he lies yet conceal'd, ſhe muſt of. courſe 4 
Be privy tojthe place. 7 


Euler — guarded.. 


Ker. Now! Is Artabanus found ?: 

Guard. My lord, we've left no place unſearch'd, 
That jealouſy can enter; but can no where find him: 
And when we urg'd his lady to diſcover him, 
She call'd us. fools, and ſaid we aſk'd her idle queſtions. 

Ker. So brave! But this is done in ſpite to me: 

The traitreſs knows I love; and therefore the inſults: | 
But thus I tear the paſſion from my breaſt, 
And in its room take fell revenge and bate !. 1 Alt. | 
Bring i in the rack! I'll try if that can make | 

A woman ſpeak her mind, £7 i ROY 77 
))) lon i... 

Xer. See you that, n | | 

Tam. Ves, and feel it in m thoughts... : 

Xer. What think you of 1 ay | 

Jam. That I could bear it, Sir, t ' avoid a greater pain. 

rr. What's that? 

2. Diſloyalty to my buthani, and my. love. ( 

Xer. That ſhall be try'd : Where i 18 * buſband* 

Tam, I have hid him, Sir. | 

Fer. Where, traitreſs ? 
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To leave my huſband's ruin .unreveng' 
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Tam, I dare not tell you, Sir, he has commanded me 
34 ſhould neee 54) | 
Ker. He then commands thee to the N [ 


Tf thou would'ſt ſcape 1 it, ſpeak ! for I will know. 


Zam. You ſhall ! You aſk to know 
Where I have hid my huſband 2 * 
Then I muſt tell you, tyrant, in my heart, 
Where you, nor yours can enter to remove him. 
Mem. Put her to the trial, Sir! the * keeps no 
ſecrets; ; 
Women are fo i imparient of a little pain,. 
That only ſqualling in their natural labour, 
[Aide to Xerxes. 
Xer, By heav'n, I'm pleas'd to ſee her folly rave, 
Thou talk'ſt as if the rack were but a ſport !. Haſt thou 
Been ever ſenſible of any pain like this? | 
Tam, Ten thouſand times a greater: I have known 
The pains of ' hopeleſs love: Nay, after that, 
The agonies of bluſhing to reward. 
The man that lov'd me. 
Xer. How feelingly ſhe talks of noms ev'n in 
The face of horror! Art thou not afraid of death 
Tam. No l. This moment from my window I beheld: 
Theſe two unhap . wretches run into | 
His arms, and ſee ! how ſoon they're quiet! death l. 
Alas! he's now my neareſt friend! look here! 
I wear him in my boſom, Sir; | 
My huſband plac'd him there. 
Xer. Thy huſband ! To what end? I 
Tam. During his abſence to, keep diſhonour from me. 
Xer, O the inveterate ſlave !' Memnon, walk unobſerv 4 
Behind, and wreſt the dagger from hes, IA. 
Mem, I. ſhall, my lord. (He, fleals round. 
Zam. That whiſper has a meaning. 1 am Jealpus of; 
By keav'n tis ſo! . The villain meets my purpoſe ! 
- [0bfer wy Mem. 
Xer, Once more! Where is thy. huſband ?. 
Confeſs, and yet preſerve thy life. 
Tam. Thus far I will confeſs: That Iam now 63. oY 
Almoſt afraid of death : For it would prom my ſoul, 
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(For I deſpair again to make him happy) 
And that's the only wiſh that makes me fond of life, 
Forgive me, duty, if I miſtake the breaſt ; 
But great revenge, GAY inſtruct me here! I 
 fStabs Mem, 
Xer. Diſarm her! Seize her, ſlaves! 
PII truſt the cygreſs looſe no more, 
Mm. Furies and death, ſhe's reach'd my lence, {Dir 
Tam. So may all trattors die! Tis done! 
The noble taſk, that love had ſet me 
For the remains of life, is nobly ended ; 
And now I am at leiſure tor 
The idle holiday of death, 
Xer, No, ſullen traitreſs! thou malt hs Fears a dying, 
Jam. Let me be ages, Sir! 
Ker. Hep, the torture! 


I'd have my glory live for ever! 


heav'n, mocks my vengeance ! bind her, 
— ay where are your files 2 17 
Tam. Here! in my ſoul, which thus oontemns thee 
tyrant, ; 
Thinking to bow it down to baſeneſs. _ 


Alas! my body now wou'd fink to th* earth, 


With horror of yon agonizing torture | 
But that m my daring ſoul ſhoots, like a temper'd ran 
Quite thro' the falling trunk, and gives it power to fland, 
Now ſatiate thy rage, ſtrip off my trembling fleſh, 
And when thou haſt pan pe torn theſe irailer limbs 


away, 


Stim ſhalt thou leave unmoy'd a naked mind 


Ere& to heav'n. 
Xer. Away! and drag her to ber fate, [She 15 ve 


My ſtern revenge will brook no more defiance. 


Cleo. My gracious lord, might your poor flave adviſe— - 


Xer, Preſerve thou thy own lite, and tempt me not, 


I tell thee vengeance takes up all my ſoul. 


Cleo. But yet, you ſee, my lord, fhe minds it not 


You are not thus reveng'd She macks the torture ! 
Wow, Sir. may T advife—— 


A ' Adviſe me! What? Not ev*n the damn'd can 
* 8 : 
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Wich more variety of pain Look there! 
Cleo. I fee, my 1 and plainly ſee from this, 
Were ſhe in your arms, ſhe'd feel at once 
A greater pain, and you a ſweeter, vengeance. 
Methinks ſhe's lovely yet! her charms new pointed! 
See, how her ſnowy boſom heaves and falls > 
With inward pains, diſdaining to confeſs em. 
O miracle of diſtreſsful beauty 
Xer. Not yet a groan! No ligh or tear for mercy ! 
Reveal thy huſband yet, and I orego 
My juſtice By yon heav'n ſhe's dumb and dauntleſs! 
See, how ſhe gnaws her lips, and firms her brow: : 
With ſullen virtue the ſupports her ſoul, | 
And bears it with unheeded reſolution ! _ 
Cleo. Stupendous woman! | 
Xer, Forbear a while [To the exec utioueri. 
Cleo. With half this pain, I've ſeen a malefactor 
Make the torturer tremble with-his groans ! 
Can all this fortitude be born of love ? 
X:r, If it be 
What mortal man can merit ſuch alove? 
If love can make her ſmile in ſuch a raging” pain, 
What muſt he do, when wrapt in real pleaſure 
What racks of 'bliſsful joy, what raptures muſt the give! 
By heav'n, they muſt be taſled——— 
Unlooſe, and feat her by me. [She is brought in boch. 
I'm now a convert to her undaunted virtue. | 
Thou glorious woman, whoſe unconquer'd ſoul, 
In ſpite of wrongs, reſolves my rage to pity, 
For ever how, thine and 1 5 huſband's i injuries 
To we, are caneell'd and forgiv'n. roy CEOW e 
Too little to reward thy conſtancy; 
But if chy hufband's life and ſafety can, 
Nay, ne + his friends too, they are thine, 
Thy goodneſs has redeem'd eim. 
Tam. What ſaid you, Sir? yo do not flatter ei 


. Search round ny kingdom for a wiſh, — 
4 wealth, or empire, all too poor a gift, is bhi 
For ſuch exalted virtue! | 


But aſk ! O ſpeak! and teach me io be grackult 


— 
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Tam. O my cheer'd heart Shall I-not ak f in Vain; > 
Xer, Speak and enjoy thy wish! 

Tam. Indeed, it is an humble one: Taſk - 
Not wealth or power, I ne'er was fond: of dignity ; 8: 
Nature and reaſon ever taught me to believe, 

No taſte of life cou'd be, but in the free, 

Th' intire poſſeſſion of che man that lov'd me. 

Give me his life, and him the life of thoſe. 

Unhappy friends his raſhneſs has engag'd,, 

And J am more than happy. | 

Ker. All this L had reſolv'd vonakk'd; —" SLE 

Can nathing more be given to cheer thy life? 

Tam, A little more, if I might ſpeak. 

er. Speaking is to enjoy. 

Zam. Then give us leave, my huſband, in: 

Our little-infant,. and myſelf, with the remains. 

Of our inheritance, to ſeek retirement | 

On ſome remote and unknown clime, 

Where power and: ſtate may never more 

Diſturb the peace of our unmurmuring love. 

Jer. Draw up a pardon ſtrait for Artabanus, 
And thoſe with him concern'd in this conſpiracy, 
Here, fair one, take this ring! Give it thy huſband; 
Be that thy triumph, and his. paſſport thro' the world. 
Now gently raiſe and bear her to the palace, 
And let our own phyſicians have the care of her. 


Tam. Alas, my lord, I want noart, ſuch words as theſe 


Wou'd heal a wretch expiring of his wounds 
O let me kiſs your ſacred feet. 
And thank you with my grateful tears '6f 3 joys. FE 
Thus Jet me weep, and waſh your cruel, guilt away, 
Till gods and men ſtand wondering at your virtue! 
er. Riſe, fair creature Lie, and. enjoy the man 
that loves thee. 


Tam. Now you indeed . rais'd. me, rais'd me, Sir, 


From death to life, to love, and to my. huſband ! 

But haſte ! O lead me to him, &'er my wounds are cold, 
That I may fold his body in theſe bleeding arms, 

And print it o'er with,crimſon eee arein FR 


Ot eternal faith! 


And now let nn bluſh... 
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To call us cowards, or noone ſouls, 
Since ev'ry drop that falls from me, 
May to our injur'd ſex's glory prove, 
That racks nor hell could ſhake a woman's love. | Ex, 
Yer, Then thou'rt the firſt that never could = won, 
| And therefore only fit to feed a love 
Luxurious as my own © Now follow her ; 
Seize her huſband the moment ſhe diſcovers him, 
And bear him to the ſcaffold, _ 
Cleo. You gave your royal word to ſpare him, Sr, 
Xer, No, fool, I gave my word to find him out. 
Juſtice demanded him; and ſince the rack 
Produc'd him not, I might with juſtice then 
Make uſe of N ; and now I'm both 1 
Secure 9 revenge and id. . 
Cleo. Th n ſhe mult not die, Sir? 
Xer, Oh, no ! ſhe lives and ſhall be loy'd to ent 
Pre prov'd her virtue now, and find 
It worthy of a ſiege : I'll further try 
If all che moving penitence of love can take hei 2 
If (as I wou'd) ſhe ſtill reſiſt that pow Ts 49; 
The nobleſt way to conquer 18 to . 
'Tis oppofition gives the victor glory! 
Oh! what a noble guſt will ſwell my ſoul, | 
When ſhe 47 drown'd in tears, and crembling in my 
ra | 
Nay, alter my abhor'd poſſeſon, I'll hold her down. | 
With ſmiling ſpite, and talk my raptures o'er ; ; 
In her unwilling ears I'll pour ſuch tales 
Of looſe deſire, her very foul ſhall feel the raps. 
And though 
Her words may beg I wou'd her life deſtroy, | 
Fl make her eyes ener chat ſhe nn the } jox. 
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The Cc ENE, the Paus 
Enter Xerxes attended, a Meſſenger offering bin a leu. 
XERXES. | 


k 4 AIT on me to- morrow; | 
= *, I'm not at leiſure now for buſineſs. 
10 Maß. To-morrow, may be too late: 
They're of importance,- and concern 
The ſafety of your royal perſon. 8 
Ver. I tell thee, ſlave, my will's my ſafety: 
When danger dares to face me, | 
Ill command it from my ee 
Me, But, Sir 
Ter. No more, my Pleaſures wait, 


Euter Cleontes. ws 


Now, my Cleontes, what news from love ? 

How does Tamira bear her heavy change of fort?! 
Cleo. Oh! never did the weeping e | 

Of pity view a ſcene ſo mournful. When firſt 

We ſeiz' d, and forc'd her huſband from her arms, 

She wrung her hands, and ſhriek'd, and tore her flowing 

„ hair! 

Beating her breaſts; and in her wild deſpate 

She broke thro? all the guards, with an amazing force, 

And ſtrain'd her arms once more around him. | 

We ſtrove to- part him from her hold ; but ſhe 

Still clung, and claſp'd him with ſuch eonvulſive ford, 

That from her half-heal'd wounds the ſtarting blood 

Agen ſprung forth — 


And 1} prinkld thoſe with pity that oppes'd her, 
Mov'd by that fight,” we ſtopt a while, 

Jo let her take a ſhort, a laſt fare wel. 

Quite breathleſs now, her head * his boſam lean d, 


FEB EE TS 


She wept, and ſpoke with dying eyes 
The — pal? vx of 'her ful” ? 
He preſs'd her cloſe, and call'd, My 1 fer p79 
che figh'd and groan'd, and offet'd an embrace, 
But there, alas! her waſted ſpirits ſunk, 9 1 
And left her on the floor expiring. OE Ln | ll, 
er. Extravagance of love! 1 F 
If only to behold her parted from-a huſband's arma 
Were fuch a mournful fight, - * 
Oh! what a beauteous ruin will her forrows make, 
When rifled of her dearer honour! — 
She wee ps and wails, with ſwoln eyes looks up bew n, 
And chides the neuter gods for their neglect of innocence, 
But ay, how have you diſpos'd her huſband? 
Clo, While the lay fainting on the ground, 2 . 
We hurry'd him to priſon; then us d all our care i: 
To bring her back to lite. | _ = 
Aer. 15 ſhe then recover'd?ꝰ . 
Cleo. To life ſhe is, but hardly to ber ſenſes. 
dhe ſpeaks to none, nor minds another uſpeeck 3 
penſive ſhe fits, with folded arms, 
Fixing to th* earth her blood-ſhoteyes, and looks | 
The piteous image of true 3 miſery. 
Xer, How are her wounds? Fi 
Cleo, By virtue of an Arabian plant, ſhe has f 1 
Already loſt the pain: he were at firſt | 4; i ih 
But (light, tho? marting. | I 
But keep her ſtill within the hw $2 FS ! i 0 
| 
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When you perceive ſhe i is inclin'd to alk, | 
Let me hear of her 6, 
| Me. I beg your majeſty———— © 
Aer. Agen this'plague ! Whence are theſe letters p 
HY. From my maſter, Sir, the governor of your | 
new erected fort, 
Ver. (Neach.) Ha! He tells me here, ſome rebels are 
in arms, 1 
* you are able to deen me farther ! q * |; 
day!“ Who ? what are they? * | 1 
Me. Moſt of em are thoſe the Grecian lefe Unts 
| h laughter d. 


3 x E R X E . 


Xer. Inarms! ! 
Me. Yes, Sir; ; and j in 1— 5 too: They bans __ 


Long us'd to war: You taught em firſt the trade, 

And now they ſay, they l ſet up. for ners 
Xer. So blunt? + af 5 
Mefſ. They talk but little, Sir; they look: 

And teen in their ſilene. 
Ker. Aranthes at the head of em? 
Me of I ſaw and ſpoke with him. 
Jer. What ſaid the traitor ? 

22 He bid me tell you, Sits Valeſs * n 
Were free to- morrow, he'd himſelf ne | 
To force the priſon gates. 

Xer. So reſolute? What was ior — ? 
Maß. When firſt I view!d em, they appear d. 
Not above ten thouſand But 1 in four hours 
I perceiv'd them doubled. a 

er. Ha! It may be dangerous then too far 
T” incenſe a gathering power It muſt be ſo! 

Here, take the royal ſignet; halle, and ſtop - | 
The execution of Artalauus. [Ei jon attendatts 
Nor is it fear that makes me ao it 5 if) © © 
But, on my ſecond thoughts, -it may advance. 
The glorious project of my looſe deſire: 
(For ſhe!ll believe, when 1 proteſt it ſo,. 
That love of her has made me pitiful.) 
Beſide, the news will call her ſpirks home, 
And make her fit ſo much the ſooner for my arms. [di 
Poſt to thy maſter, back: Bid him draw out 
® 'Thoſe forces under bis. command, -and meet the rebels. 
MS. The rebels are more than thrice his number. | 
Vir. No more! But let him do't, or die! 

5505 + am, gone, Sir. And if he takes my counſel, 
His ſhall ft 6 their number greater. [Aſide 

Xer. I'll think no more, nor ſhock my eaſe, 

To entertain a thought of toilſome am! 
But yet, I am not fate till theſe are quell'd— 
Let hood-wink'd fortune uſe her ſenſeleſs will! 
Man ſees in vain, and does in vain oppoſe .* 
333 or neglect em, fall my. al $ n 5 


thou * 


Nor ist in me to ſhun a future ill, 

Unleſs, with pow 'r to act, heav! n gives me will. 
Yet thus to live in doubt, a torment is ! 

Then magic art ſhall ſet my mind at peace: 

I' to the Magi” s cave, whoſe charms ſhall prove 


What fate's deſign'd my N and my love. 1 Exit. 


The S C E N E changes to the Magician's s Cave. 


8 | Re-enter Xerxes alone. 


Xer. Come FIWY ye pow'rs on futurity: 
You, that with pow'rful charms unlocg 
The cabinets of heav'n, and ſteal from thence 
The hidden fates of kings and empires, 


N ot De Magi appear. 1 


Haſte from your gloomy cell, and ſummon all 
Your art to wait a miotarch's pleaſure. 
Mag. Command us, and our art obeys. 
Xer. Tell me what end my empire is decreed, 
It I by foes, or foes by me ſhall bleed. 
Tell me what pleaſure Ti in love ſhall know ; 
If love, or force ſhall make the fair one bow. 
Exert your art, and prove what ſpells can do. 
Mag. Prepare the charm : The charm muſt de 
To ah who delights 1 in harmony. a 


1ſt Mag. figs. 


Sophiel ! Ola fire of early fate, 
Who ſeeft. before the gods debate ;. 
That know'ft of yet unbeing things, 
The fates of uncreated kings, +4 a 
- Of nien, of empires, aud the doom 
H thouſand thouſand years to, come: 
Mt Mag. Appear ! 
2d Mag, "Ge "i Tp 
x Mag. Appear , 7. 43! [57 41 55:4 
it Mag. | Sophiel ! | 
By the moou's pale beam, 


; 
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That faintly glimmers oer the Stygian flrean, 
By the ocean's ebb and oa. 
Whoſe hidden cauſe aue ur er cou'd know, 
| „V io 1 
3d Mag. Sophiel ! TO 


Or under earth by charms is bound, 
Savift ! fevift as ligbi ning, dart an]; 
Or. fierce as thutder, tear the ground. 


Sophiel ariſes in the form of an old man, all in white, 
98 : and ſpeaks. : ; 

Sh. Too curious man! Why doſt thou ſeek to knoy 
Events, which good, or ill, ftore-known, are woe? 
Th' All-ſeeing Pow'r that made thee mortal, gave 
Thee every thing a mortal ſtate ſhould have. 
Fore-knowledge only is enjoy'd by heav'n, 
And, for his peace of mind, to man forbidden. 
Wretched were life, if he fore - knew his doom; 
Ev*n joys foreſeen. give pleaſing hope no room; 
And griefs aſſur'd, are felt before they come. 
Yet looſe the charm; be wiſe ! O ſend me back; 

And what's decreed by fate, with patience take. 
Mag. Thou beg'ſt in vain to croſs our monarch's will: 
What he commands, ſpirit, I charge thee tell; 
Speak, or I'll bind thee in an everlaſting ſpell. 


Soph. O! ſpare me, and I ſpeak: nor blame my care; 


I thought, in kindneſs, I might ſay, betvare. 
Know then, raſh man, thou'ſt loſt the happy hour, 
Which fav'ring fate once gave within thy pow'r; 
Vhile thus thou liv'ſt in thoughtleſs luxury, _ 
Slighted of friends, of foes deſpis'd, thou'lt die; 
In madneſs only fam'd to late poſterity. 

But thou in love a ſtranger fate ſhalt know ; 
The fair one thall, but thall to virtue, bow. 


„„ 


With humble love purſue, and thou ſhalt find 
Thou art deceiv'd, alas! in womankind. [He deſcends, 
Xer. Spirit, thou ly'ſt; I ne'er deſpis'd thall die; 


| 111 change my death, to prove that fate can lie. 


Shou'd fortune threaten what thy words declare, 
I'd free my ſoul, to be reveng'd on her. | 
And for my love, I will the raptures know; 

Che ſhall to love or force, not virtue bow. 

Virtue may pleaſe, and give dull fouls a feaſt; _ 
But raviſhment's a joy for gods to taſte. [ Exit. 


The SCENE changes ta private room. in the palace. 


Enter Cleontes and an Officer, and ſervants [ctting | 
our a banquet. 7 | 


Cleo. Diſpatch, diſpatch ! the king approaches, 
OF. I gueſs the meaning of this preparation! 
But is the lady in a condition, think you, 
To be entertain'd? 14 "40 | a | 
Cleo. Her huſband's liberty and pardon have recall'd 
her ſpirits. 
Off. Has ſhe ſeen him then? : 
Cleo. She has: I ſaw their firſt meeting here, i' th' 
palace. 127 | ; | : | 
OF. Sure *twas a joyful one. 
Cleo. It was indeed! Joyful, even to a face of ſorrow, 
So movingly ſhe wept her griefs away, 
'Twere hard to judge which ſeem'd the greater pain, 
The terror of his death, or the diſtracting joy _ 
Of his return to life: For ev'n there ſhe tainted, 
Of. Where is her huſband now ? | 
Clo, After the hurry of their joy was over, 
He beg'd her leave to viſit brave Mardonius ; 
She, loth to part, but more unwilling to deny, 
Ditmiſs'd him, on his promiſe of a quick return, 
That viſit was the only thing eou'd part 'em, 
Ind now the king's ſecure of opportunity, | 
If in the interim her huſband ſhould return, 7 
Your orders are, to give-him no admittance, 
dee all the anti-chamber's clear'd, Away! ſbe's here. 
| | | [Aae unt. 
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192 E 
Enter Tamira alone. 


Tam. How tedious are the abſent hours of love! 
Life's an unpleaſing dream wheyhe's not with me: 
Tis worſe “! 'tis death, and wifhing to be born agen! 
J am impatient of my ftate— When, when, my love! 
Sure time flands ſtill, to fly the faſter at our meeting! 

Our hours in love have wings; in abſence, crutches. 
What can this mufic mean? Addreſs'd to me? 


Good heav'n! the king! and yet 1 read no terror 
Enter Xerxes, bowing at a diſtance. 


In his looks Innocence ſhould never know 

The guilt of fear: I'm yet 

To thank him for my huſband's life! 5 
When bounteous heav'n gives a ſurprizing joy, [ To Ker. 
We bend our grateful knees to thank the gods: ¶ Kneel, 
Kings are their images: Such thanks as heav'n 
Accepts (the humble all that man can pay) 

Receive, O facred prince, from me; who, like a god, 
Have giv'n me life reſtor'd, and more than life,—my 


huſband ! n 
Nor wou'd I have you think that any power on earth, 
But a reſiſtleſs love, cou'd e' er have forc'd 
My honeſt heart to brave my prince's anger 
Xer, Ay! there indeed thou'ſt nam'd a motive 
That might excuſe the fouleſt crime, | 
And waſh it fair as innocence ! 
Unconquerable love! Oh, who can brave his power! 
A power, that braves the eldeſt law of nature: 
Ev'n ſelf-defence is loſt where he exerts his ſway; 
For who'd not rather die in proof of love, 
Than ſuffer life, untaſting of his joys ? 
When Fowe created love, ee 
He made a greater god than Fowe / 
Hadſt thou defign'd the ruin of my empire, 
At love's command, *twere treaſon not t* obey ! 
From him alone our hell or heav'n we prove; 
He bids the damn'd deſpair—the happy, love! 
Tam. Defend me heav'n! Whither wou'd he drive 
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Jer. Riches, ambition, glory, pride may boaſt 
heir ſeveral charms to raiſe our ſouls aloft; 
Yet from the height of all their tow'ring thoughts, 
When; on the eager ſtretch to kiſs the ſkies, - 
Thus do we ſee em lur'd to earth, like me, 
And reſt their weary'd wings upon the hand of love! 


Why doſt thou turn away? Is it ſuch pain ¶ Takes her hand. 
To be beloy'd ! to be ador'd ? [ Kneels. 


Can penitehce and humble tears offend thee ? 
The gods are not averſe to thoſe. We kneel 
To heav'n, and taſte of mercy ! | 
O why! why didft thou take an angel's form, 
Without the ſoftneſs of an angel's mind? 
Canſt thou not pity me? N 

Tam. Alas ! it is not in my pow'r: 


Still as my thoughts grow ſoft, my huſband ſteals em 


- 


from me 
And he's ſo greedy of the joy, he ſtrips my ſoul, 
And leaves me cruel to the world beſide. 
Xer. Be cruel ſtill; yet will I ſtill love on: I have 
Confider'd all the vain impoſſibilities of deſpair, 


Yet have reſolv'd to uſe no other help but love! 


But ſuch a love! fed with ſo ſoft a flame! 


So fond of miſery ! ſo impotent of hope! a 


It muſt be inoffenſive to the chaſteſt ears 
Tam, Why do you hold me like a frighted dove, 


That trembles in your hand, and murmurs for its mate ? 
'Tis moſt inhuman to be cruel *cauſe you may. oy 


'Tis true, Jam your flave, and in your power. 
Xer. Behold, I throw it off! Be free: I ſcorn 

All power but humble paſſion, | 

Which thus diſrobes the purple king, 

And ſtrips him to the ſtarving lover. | 

But ſhall I, muſt I ſtarve before ſo fair a banquet ? 
Tam, I have no room $1 = 

To entertain another gueſt, You may , 

Diſturb my love, but never can be welcome to't, 
er. LIL bring with me a tender ſighing heart; 

A lover's heart, that bleeds, that languiſhes, 


And dies, to make me welcome, 
Vol. V 19 
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Tam. Give it to thoſe that ſtarve ; on me tis loſt: N 
I, in a faithful huſband, have eternal plenty. A 
Ker. Huſband's the groſſeſt food of love; +: 
The ignorant and vulgar have their ſhare of him : | Ti 
The poor contented drudge of idle nature: of 
Cheated of bliſs, to be the tool of propagation, Pl 
But didſt thou know the joys a lover brings A 
Thus wouldſt thou claſp me in thy willing arms, H 
And, mad with wild defire, confeſs { Embracing len F. 
Thou haſt been fed, but never knew'ſt to taſte before. At 
| Tam. Strike! ſtrike me deaf, ye gods! O violence De 
” To the ears of virtue r | 
Xer. Virtue's the bane of bliſs; and while it check WM Fo 
The huſband's love, love leaves the lover free. i T 


The miſer huſband ſtarves a generous flame ; | 
He thinks you laviſh, when you moſt-ace kind ; 


Andeven fears to aſk—— | 

What with a looſe the happy lover takes. 7, Re 

He's ſtill impatient of unknown delight; | x Ti 

Begs with unſated longings to improve the bliſs, Mc 

And adds, by aſking, to the ſtore of love. | Fu 
n 


By heav'n, ſhe muſt be mine! my ſoul's on fire! 
And white I graſp her thus, ſhe muſt diſſolve, or burn! 
She melts ! ſhe pants! her conſcious eyes confeſs the joy, 


And ſparkle from her flames within! Cat 

The god of love lays proſtrate all her charms, Ih 

And thus I feize her, yielding to my arms. Ab 

a F | [ Eagerly embracing ber. Ou 

« Tam, Tyrant, *tis falſe! T neither melt or burn! Ou 
Exertivg thus the ſtrength of innocence, Ou 

J daſh thee from thy luſtful hopes for ever! 

: „%% ( realing from lin. W. 
Stand off! approach me not! for if thou doſt, 4 1 

By all che wrongs of my undaunted love, But 

Theſe hands, reſolv'd with horrid force, | — 

Shall tear my guilty eyes away, and daſn Th. 

| The reeking balls upon the ground before thee, 
0 Xer. Why then the ſpirit ly'd | 3 
That ſaid I was deceiv'd in womankind. > 


I knew my hopes to conquer thee were vain : Th 
1 now deſpair, and that ſecures my pleaſure ! : 
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Women that yield to love, or vile reward 
Are things below the paſſion of a monarch's ſoul: 
But ſne that can, like thee, be deaf to power, — 
To conquering love, yet bear the rack 15 love, 
She is, indeed, a banquet for the gods! a, 
Ji be their taſter now | 
And ſerve up in raviſhment to them. 
Hadſt thou ſubmitted to my eager love, 
Perhaps in heat of blood I had enjoy'd thee, 
And aiter left thee like a common thing,” | 
Deſpis'd and hated for thy eaſy giving. 
Lam. O happy thought! he teaches me to ſcape him! 
Forgive me, love, if now I ſeem the thing : 
That love ſhould moſt abhor. + *  [Afide 
Xer. Now, where's that hand will hurt thoſe beaute- 
ous eyes? [ [Seizing her hands, 
- Strive not, nor think thy cries can move! yet do! 
Refiſt me 111! ſtill curſe my hated. flame ! - 
'Twill burn the fiercer, when oppos d: 
Methinks thou art not cold, as I could wiſh. 
By heav'n, I'll grind thy ſullen hate to love, 
And glut my vengeance with abhorr'd poſſeſſion. 
Tam. And why abhorr'd? [Smiling, 
Can there be horror in fo fweet a pleaſure ? 140 
Can force be needful to the yielding fair? _ ; 
I find you think me, hat I ſeem'd, allice! _ 
Ah! little, little do you know of 'womankind ! - 
Our lives, our thoughts, our very ſouls are love! 
Our tears are ſoftneſs, and our coyneſs, fear; 
Our frowns affected, and our ſmiles decoying: 
Our hearts are tender, and our tongues belie em; 
Our wiſhes ſecret, and our eyes betray em; F 
Ve muſt be cruel, e'er we can be kind; 
And uſe reſiſtance to be more deſired : 
But when our cruelty has done its part, 
And kindly prov'd how ill the wretch can bear, 
Then! then! our joy's ſecure=——A look can cure 


deſpair! 175 [ Looks avantonly on him. 


Xer. Amazem ent: | 
Tam, You thought, perhaps, becauſe I bore the rack, 
That I could only bear a huſband's — ? | 
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196 Xx = & I KF S. 
Alas! I ſuffer'd. that in ſpite to you, 
Not love to him; for you were then my foe ! 
My intereſtbrib'd me there to ſuffer : 

My ſtolen pleaſures now are all ſecure, 

The rack has fix*d my reputation falr, 
It now ſhines out with ſuch a glaring light, 
It blinds the eyes of jealouſy. y. 
By heav'n I know, were you unkind or baſe; 

And ſhou'd divulge the joys I now reſolve to give, 


+ (So fair my honour ſtands). it wou'd not be believ'd, 


* 


Ter. Nay, then the ſpirit did not lie: For 1 
Confeſs, I'm now deceiyv'd in womankind. 
. And why deceiv'd f: | 4; ðĩö bio 
Cou'd you believe theſe eyes, the ſtars of love, 
Were fix'd ? not planets wand'ring round the world, 
To ſearch and taſte of ſweet yariety'? , 0 
A huſband's love! P eriſhithe ſto pid /wretch, it 
Whoſe heart e ee ſeeks not to burn for eyer: 
And has a huſband fuel to maintain the flame ? |, | 
I ne'er could find it ſo. For mel Ion _ 
An hundred eager lovers have ſupply'd his room; 
Youths form'd to melt, and charm a woman's heart: 
While he abroad has fought his country's cauſe, , 
I've ſtill been raiſing lovè recruits at hom. 
Ker. By all my hopes, a ſtrumpet 


Tam. But all che conqueſts that my eyes have won, 


Are poor and low, compar d to you: To make 
The monarch of the world deſpair and weep! _ 
Is ſomething ſure beyond the power of love: _ 
It prides my ſoul, to think my frowns have force, 
And charms me now, to dreſs my heart in ſmiles. | |, 
er. Thy frawns were ſmiles; to me; thy ſmiles are 
a commom : om 5d 01.93mftfly: iu bot 
A monarch cannot feed on what has pall'd his ſiaves. 
Tam. Youſtemuneaſy,Sir; permit une ouch your hand, 
To taſte your kiſſes !-Now you're grown fo.cold ! 


er. Gods! That a ſtrumpet cou'd appear ſo chaſte 


Why did I form ſuch monſtrous hopes, to taſte 
A woman's virtue !-—-Tis notion all! 

Lewdneſs and life are what they take together. 
Tam. And why ! Is that a name to Fright you? 
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LERALES . * n9p 
Why did you woo, unleſs to win my love? 
How cou'd I yield, unleſs I turn'd a wanton ? 
Xer. But thou'rt fo foul, I loathe thee ; 
With looſer beauties to delight my blood, 
Such as will ſell their honour for a price, 
I'm hourly ſerv'd, and pall'd! *Tis vulgar ! No! 
My hope was here——— ð§? | 
To taſte thy beauty and thy virtue too: 
But know, that royal appetite's above 
The handled offals of a common love: 
Thy virtue tainted, thou haſt loſt thy charms 
I now condemn you to your huſband's arms : | 
But fince thy luſt my furious love has tam'd, 
As a reward; take all my guards inflam'd'; | 
Or if they fail to flack thy looſe deſire, 555 
So I am fee: ſet all the world on fire. [Zeit Ker. 
- Tam, Gods! Can it be? Is then the face of vice 


d ” 


80 loathſome, ev'n to the vicious? 
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Triumph, you guardian powers of virtue ! ? 
And let your care of innocence this day, E 
To your eternal glory be recorded; 8 


For this eſcape ſhall tell the world a tale, 

To make your precepts more ador'd than ever. 
The looſer beauties now ſhall bluſh to hear, 
In what diſgrace their lewd embraces are. e E348 
A tyrant luſtful, and debauch'd with power, 

In ſearch of bliſs, an humble paſſion wore, 
Conceal'd his luſt, his ſlighted crown threw by, 

And only hop'd from love's authority:  _ 

But when he found his ſubtleſt art wh vain; 

Unveil'd his ſoul, and ſhew'd the brute again, 

The trembling nymph inſpir'd, for ſuccour flies 

To looſe defire, ſafe in that foul diſguiſe ; © | 

dhe palls his flame ;. he ſtarts, and dooms her back + 
Io all that life can give, or happy lovers take. [ Exit, 
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8 C E N : the Palace. 


Enter Xerxes, attended. 


XE RXES. 


HRO all the unmeaſur'd bounds of wild delight, 
1 never yet cou'd taſte ſubſtantial joy, 
Or know one pleaſure more than common meu, 
If 1 indulge my appetite, I'm cloy'd ; 


_ Uneaſy now with what J lately long'd for: 


If when my blood is high, I taſte of beauty, 
T loſe the bliſs, becauſe my power of benny, 

The peaſant there takes more delight than I, 

bat travels thro' deſpair to ſweet poſſeſſion. 

When, deaf to injuries, I make 1 

'Thro? others ruin, 

Stern conſcience ſtops me ſhort, and will be heard, 
She keeps me waking, when the world's at reſt, 
And ſtuffs my pillow with a thouſand thorns ! [4 Jhou, 
Ha! what mean thoſe ſhouts ! they ſound a mutiny 


Enter Cleontes haſtily. 


Cleo. Arm! arm, my lord ! the city's in a tumult; 
Hraaithes, having forc'd the priſon gates, 
Has freed Mardonius from the dungeon, 
Who drags his chains along the crowded ſtreets, - 

And calls em brave rewards for loyalty. 5 
Ker. Inſulting Wants 4 

Cleo. Another party here produc'd a rack, 
Stain'd with the io of fair 7. amira's wounds ! 
Here in another place, 
Three dead virgins, whom you had rin 'd, 
In ſpiteful pomp were carry'd round the ſtreets, 
Jo turn the people's hearts againſt you; 
And I much tear, their fury will be fatal. 


X -£& © 8 ho 1099 
Fer, Meet they no oppoſition ? 7 
The magiſtrates, do they ſtand idle ? | 
Cleo. They're out indeed; but fhew an hollows 
heearted power, „ OS 
Unarm'd, and unreſolv'd to quell em: 
'Tis ſaid that Artabanus too, | 
Is raiſing friends to join *em. oP 
Xer. Let him, Marlloniut, and Aranthes be proſcrib'd, 
Set on each head an hundred talents : | | 5 
Mean while, to make the rabble ours, let em 
Have leave to plunder every rebels houſe, 
Then ſet em all on fire. | i 
If children, wife, or fervant there have ſhelter, 
Let none eſcape, but bury all in flames. 
Alarm the guards! bar up the palace gates, and follow 
me. 7 | = [Eto 
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The SCEN E changes to the City, 


Enter Mardonius in chains, Aranthes bearing his fword, 
Magi/trates and People ſhouting, 8 


Aran. Fellows in arms, and you my friends of peace, 
Both equally oppreſs'd beneath a tyrant's yoke, 
Behold our liberty in chains ; 5 
This loyal arm and head buſied in wounds, ; 
And watching for our country's peace and honour, 
Half. ſtarv'd, and fetter'd like a common traitor ; 
Unaſk'd, and unadvis'd of you, have we preſum'd 
(Preſuming firſt, you'd not condemn the action) 
To force the priſon, and ſet free this man, 
Free from a tyrant's power, but ſtill in chains: 
you pronounce em worthily put on, . 
Him, and his ſword to your diſcretion we ſurrender, 
To arm, to execute, or free himſelf and you. 
Is it your will he be remanded back, /h 
To end his life in ſhameful bonds? ; 
Or ſhall he take that ſword, inur'd to action, 
And lead you forth to brave revenge, and liberty? 
People. Arm him! arm him! Liberty! liberty! &c, 
_ [They give = the ſword, and unbind him. 
"FT © | | 
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Mar. If ſupple words, 
My noble countrymen, muſt ſpeak n my thanks, 
I ſhall appear ungrateful for this truſt repos'd : 
If blows have eloquence, I'll be a talker : 
Let it ſuffice, that I am free and arm'd. 


Not my own wrongs, but yours ſhall edge m ford; a 


Your liberties infring'd, your rights deſtroy'd, 

Your ancient glory ſunk in floth and tyranny ; 

Your ranfack' houſes, and exhauſted treaſure, | 

Your tender virgins, and your wives deflower'd, 

The public wrongs, and poor Tamira's rack, 

Are ſtings too venom'd, not to ſwell reſentment, 

Ev'n to your wiſhes height ! ! Once more, I'm yours; 

Let heav'n but ſmile, tho* Perfa's head lie my 

Tre yet an arm to ward the tyrant's blow. 
Omnes. Liberty, &c. 8 


Enter an Officer and four Soldiers 1 artahanu farty 


Fr. Here, ' gentlemen ;' © 
lace yourſelves at the corner of this fireet, 5 
ile I go privately to the houſe; . 
c If we can bring his lady ſafely to bim, „„ 
Hole not be wanting to 2 Ar LA. Nou. 
- Hark ! the tumult's near us 
Ha ! what means yon glaring light !—Tt ſeems ſome fire! 
By heav'n ! the hoyſe of Artabanus all in flames! 
Nay, tis the ſame ! I know it bx the portal! look! 
Look ! how the rabble.ſcramble for the plunder ? 
What thankleſs care they take to ſave - 
The plate apd furniture ! See! ! how-ſome venture 
Burning, to be.rogues, and yet would e 
Should an honeſt cauſe require em. 
Rabble, within. Away with her, Sc. 
iſt Sala. And ſee the torrent rowls this way. 
e. Ha! by beav'n, the lady too! Tamira 
And her child radely dragg'd along the, ſtreets. : 
IF Within.) Away with her ! to the palace ! bo. the king 
away with her! 
1ſt Sold. _ s to be done ? We are no pumber 4 * 
oppoſe em. 
Offic. Let us run back to e. and if 


V 


* * n £6 


poſſible, bring him down to her relief, 
Before they carry her to the king! Run, 
They are upon us. | | LExeunt. 


Enter Tamira plunder d, Ber hair and cloaths diſorder*d 3 
the Rabble auith her Child, ſhe firiving to recover it. 


Tam. O barbarous, cruel men! 
If ye are men, be tcuch'd with human pity ; 
If you ſeek blood, take mine, but ſpare 3 
That harmleſs babe! Tear not my heart - ſtrings from me! 
You once were young and innocent yourſelves, 
And now, perhaps, have children of your own. 
0! could you bear to ſee *em torn by cruel hands 
From off their tender mother's breaſts ? Es 
Wou'd it not make you bleed, and tear your hair, 
And pierce the heav*ns with your ſhrieking ſorrows ? 
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1 Rab. Come! I fay, give her the child, it has done us 1 | 
No harm, and will do us no good, „ f 1 
2 Rab. The child's my law ful plunder, and PII keep it. —_ 


Tam. | Kneeling.] Dear Sir, you look with eyes of 
mercy on me Ee 3 
If you have power, command ; if pity, ſpeak him fair; 
do, at your lateſt hour, may you ſweet mercy find 
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Of heav'n, as now you ſhew it me. | 
But ſee; his bloody arm is rais'd! O ſtop _ [She riſes. 
The fatal blow! O hold! for pity holdf © ' _. 
dee, Sir, I've that will charm you ro compaſſion ; _ 
This diamond—— © [ales it from her boſom, 
2 Rab, Ay! that diamond— _ 0 
Jam. The firſt dear pledge of my unhappy love, 
To fave a more endearing one; © © © | 
Weeping I beſtow you: ? Tis all i' th* world 
Of value I have left mme 
And were I ſtarving now for want of food, 
If this were only left to feed me, wou'd I ſtarve; 
do much beyend my life I prize its worth! - 
Zit, oh! fo far beyond 'em both I love my child. 
2 Rab. Ay! now feel the woman! let's ſee the ring. 
Tan, Here, gentle Sir, and with it take 
Tra thouſand prayero 8 oO» 
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2 Rab. You muſt have no child, till I have ſuch an- 

| other diamond. EN” 

Tam. By all my woes, I am a beggar ! 
You cannot be ſo cruel to refuſe me now; 
Believe me! ſearch! take all! ſtrip me - 
To pinching cold, to every thing but ſhame. 
Tear off this idle robe, it miſbecomes me, 
While that tender infant needs it. 
3 Rab. Pihaw! away with her! muſt we ſtand to her 
A woman prate ? DE Ps. 
2 Rab. Ay! ay! away with her! Sc. 

Tam. My child! O ſavage creatures! 
cCatching at the fellow, ſhe falls on the gromd, 
Om. To the king! to the palace! away with her, 

Tam. Ha? the king ! not all your force ſhall drag me; 
Thus will I daſh the ground, and tear a paſſage . 
To eſcape him ! fierce thunder ftrike me to the grare! 
Gape earth, and take me living down to horror ! 

Torments! any hell! but life and ſhame! O! 
Om. Drag her! away with her, Ge. , 
+3 | [I hey drag her by the hai, 
Tam. O cruel! cruel men! [A, they are going g. 


— 


Enter Mardonius, Aranthes, and their party. 


Mar. What means this ſtrange diſorder, friends? 
Why ſwarm. you thus like angry bees unhiv'd, 
That ſting in wild revenge or friend or foe-? 
Is it becauſe you want a head to lead you? 
Or do you blindly ſerve a tyrant's will ? 
Why 1s this woman rudely drag'd along * | 
| | \  [ They looje her, as half afrdit 
Fam. Relieve me, heavn! = | 
Mar. Now, by my. ſoul !. the fair Tamira. Help ho: 
Tam. Protect me, brave Mardanius. {They raiſe be 
Mar. Protect! yes, and revenge thee too V illains! * 
Tam. Hold! I conjure you, hold Good Sir, be wil | 
And ſpeak em fair, or that revenge . 
May coſt me dearer than my life my child! 
Mar. Ha] forego the infant, ſlaves! 
Or by the lifted fury of this am 
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Tam, Oh! do not fright em, Sir! ſee! W re 


merciful 
And kind! they will not hurt the babe! 


[ They ſet down the child, which runs into her arms, 


Mar. Whence comes this inſolence, you hounds! . 


"You hungry yelping curs, that run ar all, 
Whence miſchief cries halloo ! 3 


5 


Is innocence your game? Hence! to your kennels, dogs! 


Om. Fly! f! Se. | [I [Beats'emt o 


Aran. Let 'em run on, they are not worth purſuit ; 


Their fear will ſoon diſperſe em. 

Tam. But where's my lord, my Artabanus, Sir? 
Why is it he's not with you? 

Mar. Having expected him ere this to join us, 
We ſent to know th” occaſion of his delay, 
And every moment wait his anſwer. 

Aran, And ſee, Sir, the meſſenger is return'd. 


* 
Enter an Officer. 


Mar. Now! Have you ſeen the general? 
c. My lord, I found him poſted on a little hill 


Without the city ; 


From whence, enrag'd, he ſaw. his houſe in flames, / 


And led his men with fury down to join you: 

fs he was marching on, 

An officer (whom juſt before h' had ſent 

To find, and bring his lady to him) 

With breathleſs haſte inform'd him, chat the rabble: 
Were that very moment dragging her to the palace: 
At this he trembled, and his hips N pale; 

But on a ſudden, ſtarting from the fit, - 

He march'd his e in diſorder'd haſte, 

Strait on to th' palace, reſolving there 

To force the guards, to die, or reſcue her ;, 


And this delays him, Sir. 7 


Mar. Til-tim'd and dangerous error! 
But haſte ! away again, and tell him 
His Tamira's ſafe with me If he ſhou'd force 
The guards, he runs into the jaws of death, 


Zam. O! fly before the danger meets him. [Zx 22 


Mar. Some on W to * the fire. 
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Tamirg be your care, Aranthes, LE 
While I with theſe march on to his aſſiſtance. 
[Exit Tam. and Aran. 


8 nter a ſecond Officer, wounded. 


Ofic, Arm! arm! 5 

| — . How _ wn rack ? What mean theſe wounds? ? 
| lord, they faintly ſpeak our general's danger, 
2 Where 18 1 E 15 5 p 
'Ofic. This moment ſtorming at the ee este ; ; 

I left him there demanding his Tamira, 

And threat'ning, if refus'd, to bury it in aſhes : 

At which the king, in mad reven e, grown deſperate, 

Threw him an handkerchief diſtain'd with blood, 

And cry'd, take there! there's all that's left 

Of thy Tamira now, the reſt of her is cold. 

Swell'd with that fight, he flew with fury on the wards; ; 

And now, impatient of revenge, like wildfire, throws 

Deſtruction round him for a time ; 

But muſt at laſt expire, and let his curious foes 

With 2 * e view the wond'rous ſhell that 

OB 

Alas! I fear you'll be too late: But yet 

There” s hope in haſte, my lord, to ſtem this flood of ruin, 
Mar. © fatal error! on to the palace! march 

ng 


D 0 E N E, | the Palace. 


Az alarm is beard, ſeveral run oer the age, and 
Xerxes in diſorder. 


Om. Fly! 9 bey are ent "ring! they are upon us: 
Fl 


* [Exeunt, 
Xer. Caalufen ! How the ſlaves forſake me! 
They've caught me in the ſnare! nor can I *ſcape em 
now. 

Let 'em go all! I'll ſtand the ſhock alone 15 
The * ſtag at bay will fight, 855 

Will die reveng'd upon bis hunters ; 

And the fierce lion's wilder! in the ak 
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Shall danger ſhake a monarch's ſoul ? 
Now by my crown's right, royal majeſty, 


I will not fall! What, ho! my beaver, ſlaves! : 


711 put the godhead on, and deſtiny 15 

Shall tear her idle ſcrolls of fate decreed ; | 

For ſhe has written falſe of me ! I will not die, 

Nor ſhall my foes have power to face me 

Thus With this awful front, | : 
I'll look the raging god within, [Shout and claſhing, 
And frown 'em into fear Thou pale-tac'd ſlave ! - 


Enter a ſoldier. | 


Sold. My lord, your guards are half deſtroy'd, _ . 
The reſt revolted all to Artabanus, 


Who, like a deluge, with his force comes rowling in: 


Ker. Let him rowl on! 3 
He meets a rock will ſtand unmov'd his roar, 
And daſh him into dew. . [Hout again. 


Enter Artabanus, pręſing back his followers. 
Art, On pain of death, let no man follow me! 
Xer. How dareſt thou, ſlavę, we 
With that rebellious face, confront thy king, | 
Or tempt the vengeance of a waking deity ? _ 
Art. When kings are caſt in moulds divine, 
We find their actions great and pitiful : 
Pity's the nobleſt compoſition of a god. 
But thou haſt none ! No ſoft compaſſion ever. touch'd 
thee. : | Ls 
Tygers and wolves, to thee, are tame ! See here, 


_ [The handberchief. 


The rueful flag proclaims thee worſe than tyrant 3 
Or, if a nearer name can reach the: evil! 
Xer, Traitor et 


Art, From any mouth but thine, wou'd ſhock my 


"9 0 SS. 
Or, if I am a traitor, 78 
Er'n thoſe juſt powers that gave me virtue, 
When they behold the wrongs that rais'd my arm, 
Will ſure allow, I was not prompt to ill, 


Not eaſily difloyal— My virtue did its part: 
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If held, it ſtruggled ſtoutly to be tame. 
But here's a force would break the ſtrongeſt hold, 
And turn ev'n pity to revenge and rage. 

If yet the horror of the dec : 
Has left thee temper, ſpeak ! What had the poor 
Tamira done, to merit iuch a death * 

Why haſt thou kill'd 2M 

The tendereſt mother, and the ſofteſt wife? 
Ker. But that I know to fay, will gall thy heart, 
I'd ſpurn thee, traitor, for this bold demand; 

Daring to aſk a reaſon of thy monarch's will: 
But, as a god, to thunder-ſtrike thy foul, _ 
I tell chee, flave, I whor'd her to a diſliking, 
And then ſhe was unfit for life: | 
Nor eou'd I brook to let her live for thee, 
After the ſtamp of royal love was on her. | 
Art, O ſavage ! bloody tyrant ! The horror of lis 
5 „ F 
Has numb'd my ſenſes, and drown'd my weak revenge 
in tears. 5 
Jer. Now by my glorious brother in the ſkies, 
My words have more than power of common kings; 
They're 3 near! Tis ſecond fate | 
To ſtrike this hardy ſoldier pale with fear! 
He weeps ! he dies !—Pve look'd him to a ghoſt! 
Art. And art thou dead! Our infant-love for eret 
hs Semen? > Ys : 
No more of woman now—Parewel ! 
Nor need I this to dry my tears 
The thirſt of vengeance rages in my blood, 
And drinks em faſter than they flow 15 
Hear, hear me, gods! Revenge your heads prophan d; 
And as the cauſe, the woeful cauſe, is yours, [ Aucel. 
So from this arm (your not unwilling inſtrument) 
-Hurl ſwift deſtruction to the tyrant's heart— 

Ker. 1 lavgh at all that fate can do! Come on, raft: 
Fes ool ! | | 
And if thy life's a pain, (as, ſure, a rebel's ought,) 
Thus hand to hand oppos'd, death never took 


A nobler form to face thee ; 1 
At. Now, by the ſun's refulgent ray, 
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I meet thee worthy of my rage. 
Ok! I could thank thee that thy blood's ſo high : 2 
That manly fury in thy eyes tranſports m 
It ſets the noble front of honour in my view, 
And heightens my revenge with glory. 
[ They fight ; and, after off Lerxes ſpeaks; 
Xer. Contufion ! How he dallies with my l ! 
But thus J pour it all at once, 
And certain ſend thee to the ſhades. | 
Art. And thus the gods repay thee—— [Both fall. 
Xer. ow. and hell! They' ve ſtruck me now in- 
de | 
But if there be hereafter,” [lt ot. it ſtill: 
Rebellion from the loweſt ſhades ſliall riſe, 
And give 'em freſh: alarms of war, _ 
More dreadfut than their puny 110 iants rage: 
The deſperate fiends, by me to freedom led, 
Shall daſh their chains againſt their cryſtal tow'rs,. 
And ſhake their heav'n to horror Oh! I am faint i 
My guſhing blood flows inward to my throat, 
And drives out life before it! Ha! *tis falſe !. 
I am not dy ing! No] I'm weary of the world, 
And now will ſleep for ever! 
Art. When I behold this ſight, I wiſh to follow thee ;. 
Death cannot be more terrible; 
His hand is on me, and his looks are mild. 
To be no more, is now to be moſt h 
Oh, for a friendly witneſs of my glory ! Hark ! I 
My fortunes kind, I hear em coming! [A rrampet, 


Enter Mardonius and his party. : 


On! welcome friend! My fellow-ſoldiers, welcome! 
See there the wounds of Perfia cur d, the tyrants dead: 
Buy me he fell, and poor Tamira is reveng d. 
Mar. Horror! on horror ! Thy Tamira lives ! 
And comes with eager love to meet thy arms : ; 
Oh! rather had ſhe died, than thus to meet e 5 
Art. What means my friend! Tamira livi 
Mar. Run! haſte, and tell her of this bloody e 1 
If ſhe would ſee her huſband, ſhe muſt fly Ye (Exit, a N 
Alas, my friend! That gory handkerchi 
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Was only by the tyrant thrown to gall thee : 
Thy poor Tamira lives! This moment drage'd along 
By the rude rabble, I redeem'd her ſafe. 
Bur hark ! Aua bike er on! He faints! 
| [4 trumpet at a di Wen 
O cruel ! gods! can you not lend one hour ; 
| To a departing lover! | | 
4rt. Grieve not for me! Give to > my wife thy tears; 
She'll need a friend's compaſſion ; Let not her ſorrows 
(For I know ſhe'll mourn my fall) be deſperate : 
Her little infant will require ſome care; 
I charge her, live for tha: 
Commend me to her heart, and let her know, 4 
My lateſt dyin words, and thoughts, 3 . 
Confeſs'd her oving, more than life beloy'd Dia. 
Mar. He's gone ! O freedom dearly bought, 
Unwelcome peace Without the life that gave it. 
But ſee, his frighted widow c comes 10 mournful Oy: 
O piteoys woman | 


Enter Aranthes, with Tarhira: She runs to 415 ba” 
Tam. Where! where“ 8 er lord? Stand off * 


O give him to Wy Sr arms ! el, and 1. 


Oh! 


Aran. Help ho ; he figks! let's raiſe her from him, 


Tam. Oh! we muſt | never part, 
But with more pain than bodies loſe their ſouls. 
Dear Sir, for pity's ſake oppoſe me not: . 
Ev'n in your eyes I read a friend's concern; 
But mine's a nearer tye! a wife! Alas! 
I was his wife, his tender wife belov'd. 


Mar. 11 5 1 pity thee ; But yer, call reaſon to thy 


Tam. Ah! do 1 not, my Lord? Are not my * 
| my duty 
Have I not cauſe to tear my fleſh, to bleed, 
And daſh me on the ground ts e 
Oh! ceu'd my tears but fall like ſhowers from keav n, 
; This diſmal object, ſure, wou'd drown the world... 

ar. Be comforted, fair creature! 


© Nhthing 3 is Opn; 3 Nature hut lends us ies. 
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Since death's a debt that all muſt pay—— 


Tam. Since he is dead, is there a comfort left me? 
Oh! I cou'd outweep the 8 clouds? Away, 
And give my ſorrows room: Stand off ! 


And let me fill my arms with woe : [ Embracing the body. 


Grudge me not this! This eaſe of miſery indulg'd, 


Let me but talk a while, and gaze, and kiſs - 
His cold, unfeeling lips, and you ſhall ſee me quiet; 
Huſh'd as the cradle-babe, | 1 
When chidden by its angry parent to a ſlumber. 
| 5 [Mees over him. 
Aran, Give her her way, my lord! 
Her grief ſwells higher when oppos d. 


Mar, By heav n, this ſtubborn heart, that has-unmov'd. 


Walk'd by a heap of groaning foes, 
At this ſad ſight is melted down to woman. | 
Tam, Huth !—Who's that weeps ſo loud !==You'll 
wake my lord. St 1 


| He is not well, he ſlumbers, and a cold, - | 


Damp ſweat is on his brow !. Anf poor love: 

Hark! hark! He calis me in his ſleep! He chides 3 

days I am unkind, and fear to follow him! 

As if the terror were not in life behind him! Ha! 

What means this friendly weapon at my breaſt ? 

It looks not, ſure, as if the hand of chance, 

But love had laid it, to relieve my woes 

is ſo !—"Twas love ;—and love applies it here! 

[She fals herſelf with her huſband's ford. 

Aran. O fatal deed! . 
Mar. O raſh deſpair! 51 1 
Tam, Call it not raſh, when there's ſuch eaſe in death. 

But death, alas ! is never wholly kind ; | 

For, tho' I'm pleas'd to think I had not power 

T' outlive my lord; yet, Oh! it grieves my 


That I have robb'd an infant of its mother. 


Oh! bea friend to that ; and teach him, Sir, 


To keep the middle paths of active life. 
When wild ambition, or too powerful love, 
With eager heat would grive him blindly on: 


Be kind, and warn him with his parents ruin, Dia. 
Mar. There broke | 
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The tendereſt heart that ever ſigh'd in love: 


But love was her undoing ; for once, | 
In wild revenge, to right her love betray'd, 


— w 


She ſtruck a poniard to the villain Memnuon's heart. 
The gods have frown'd; but men muſt pity her: 
Nay, heav'n but half reſents her faults, gives her 0 
A kind, a not-untimely death : Twas then 
Too late to live, when all ſhe lov'd was gone. | 
Remove the bodies, never more to part: | : 
Living, one chaſte bed; now one grave ſhall hold 'em, 
EY ILSS No. [ Turning to Xerxes, 
But here, the gods with terror ſtrike mankind ; 
Let kings and jarring ſubjects: hence be warn'd,. 
Not to oppreſs, or drive revenge too fa: 
Kings are but men, and men by nature err ; 
Subjects are but men, and cannot always bear. 
| - - Much ſnou'd be born before revenge is ſought ; 
Ever revenge on kings is dearly bought. 
Yet, to our woes, the gods this comfort give; 
From thoſe that die, the living learn to live. 
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PREFACE. 


PH E following entertainment is an attempt 10 

ive the toꝛem alittle good muſic in a language 

they underſtand : For no theatrical perform- 

ance can be abſolutely good, that is not proper; and 
how can 8 of iss pr opriety, When wwe know 
uot one word of the voice's. meaning © But perhaps 
this is not all that the Ttalian language has of late 


impos'd upon us; moſt of our Operas being (if 


poſſible) as miſerably void of common ſenſe in their 
original, as. the tranſlation: Nay, the tyranny is 


corried yet farthen; for the ſongs are ſo often 


n d out of their places, 10 introduce ſome abſurd 


favourite'ir- of. the finger, that in a fern days the 
| frft book you have bought, is reduc'd to little more 


than the ne of what it pretends io; and as 
it now Hands, the whole entertainment ſeems ta be 


dwindled into a concert of inſtruments; for @ voice 
that is not underflood, has in reality no more mean- 
ing than the fiddle that plays to it: And thus, by 
Savifhly giving up our language to the deſpotic 
power of ſound only, we are ſo far from eftabliſh- 
ing theatrical muſic in England, that the very ex- 
bibition or ſilence of it ſeems entirely to depend up- 
on the arrival or abſence of ſome eminent foreign 


performer. By this fort of conduct, the vaſt ſums 


that have been levied for the ſupport of it, have 


only ended in its abuſe and proſtitution.” Aud (though 
the inſolent charms of the Opera ſeem to be above 
it) why ſhowld we ſuppoſe that a little plain ſenſe 
frould do muſic any more harm, than virtue does a 
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beautiful x woman? And lis but a melanchot ly prof 
of its power, that it has been ſo long able 70 le il \ 
worſenſe i in countenance. 
Tt is therefore hoped, that this undertaking, if 
encourag'd, may in time reconcile muſic to the En. Wl 
gliſh 70ugue. And, to make the union more pra- 
ticable, it is humbly moved, that it may be allow 
4 leſs inconvenience, to hear the performer expreſ 
his meaning with an imperfect accent, than in words, 
that (to an Engliſh audience} have no meaning a 
all: And at worſt, it will be an eaſier matter to in- 
firutt two or three performers in tolerable Engliſh, 
than to teach. a whole nation Italian. 
After having ſaid ſo much of its abſurdities it [ 
wi be but juſt to allow the excellencies of the Italian 
mpoſition; the manner of it being 7 al 
e 10 all nations for a theatris And 'tis hoped O 
this entertainment "will want _— ef the Italian Ti 
Pam the re r en e inn) d e ba 
* ) \\ 1 N anden E 
be 1 M 29 15 Ua 
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FIRST INTERLUDE. 


Adonis entering from a wood. 


| ADONIS: colts. 
ATL ! bright Aurora! "bluſhing maid, 
Life-giving goddeſs, hail.! | 
What mortal would diſſolve in fleep, | 
And loſe the riſing views  _. 
Which thy creating beams preſent ! 
0! how canſportis "tis, to T6e- 
Thy glories chaſe the ſhades, _ 
And gild the globe anew?  _ 
dee! how the mountains raiſe their heads 
In purple wwe betore thee! ! 
The verdant vallies and the meads 
Torſake their miſty beds, Hh 
And dreſs their beauties, to adore thee. 


” 


How pleaſant is ranging the fields 
When «ve mouut with our hounds in the morning? 
What ſpirit the exerciſe yields? Is | 
When cue hollow, 3 
And follow 
The ſcent ever burning ? |. ob 
How pleaſant, &'c. ET OY 


Venus deſcends from her chariot. | 


Put ſoft ! Whar nymph is this ? "EE 
Whuſe gaudy form and drets GH 6 


hos ww 


* VENUS aud ADONIS. 


Seem rather of a court, 
Than of the rural ſport ? ES, 
Ven. 4h ! faveet Adonis, form'd for joy! 0 


Ah ! blooming lowely boy, 
Have b on a goddeſs Hos: . F. 
Since gods themſelves have figh'd for me, 


Ah! let not Venus figh for thee, 
Dear charming youth, in vain. 


Ah! ſweet Adonis, &c. 


Adon. O! bounteous goddeſs! you  niptace * 
The bleſſings you on me beſtow ; 

My joy 1s only! in the chace, _ 
I to Diand's altar bow. 


With her alone I'll live and die, 
| But love ſhall ever Ay: 5 
Yet when the game is chac'd in vie, n 
Lite lightning I purſue. © 
With her alone, Wc. 


Your leave, bright . | | 
Ven. — 
I've more to ſay 


Adon. The Fit > cold, 
Beſide, the ſport expects me- ä 
Nu. , Where ? 
Adon. In AE vale- 
Ven. - Ah ! do not fear: : 


Stay and improve thy paſtime here. 


Swain, thy fooliſh ſports give over, 
Foys immortal thou ſhalt find: 


Sꝛweeter pleaſures youll di cover, 
When the queen of beauty's ting. 
Swain, Sc. 


Adlon. In vain of love you praiſe the joy 
To an unſkilful beardleſs boy; 
I've heard men talk of ſighs and kiſſes, : 
But can't imagine where the bliſs is ; 
Then I am too young to be deceiv'd, 
And of ne too fair to be beliey'd, 


VENUS awd ABO NIs: 


Yen. Who could deceive ſuch blooming charms ? 
Or after thine, ſeek other arms ? 

Adon. Nor truth nor beauty touch my ſenſe, 
For I am all indifference, „ 


Craſe your vain trazingy 
Love is unpleaſing, - 
No heart ſhall brave me, 
Mine is my own: 
Why ſhould a creature, 
Weaker by nature, 
Think to enſlawve me 
With ſmile or frown ? 
Ceaſe, Wc. 


Ven. Ah! Venus loſt ! thy charms no more, 
Let flatt'ring gods pretend t'adore; ' 

In vain they ſtile me bright, and fair, 

While of a mortal I deſpair : : 

No! no! my folly ſoon ſhall ceaſe 

Revenge or pride ſhall give me eaſe, 


Cupid ! Cupid ! Bend thy bow, 
Rewenge ! revenge thy mother's parn 2 
Let his heart my torment knoxw, 
What *tis to love, and love in wain, 


Alas! alas! it will not be! 

The more L ſtruggle to be free, 

The more I gall me with the chain, 5. 
and but increaſe my pain. . 


Hunting horns at a diſtance. 


Adon, Hark ! how the cheerful horn 

Proclaims the waſting morn ! 

The jolly ſportſmen mend their pace, 

To the yd ee meeting place—— | 
Ven. Curſe on thoſe noiſy ſounds ! O ſtay ! 
4don, I cannot loſe the ſport, and muſt away.“ 
Ven. Haſt thou no ſenſe of what I bear, 

ly pains nor pleaſures wilt thou ſhare? 


Adon. Forbear ! forbear thy vain embrace, 
Vol. V. * 
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If thou with me wilt pleaſure ſhare, 
Tie up thy robes, and ringlet hair, 
And tollow to the chaſe. 


How fly s the heart of a woman, 
When courted by many, to fly? 
But when jhe is follow'd by no man, 

For one ſve will langu;ſh and die: 


Beguiling, oh 
And ſmiling, | : 
Now coying, 
Then toying, 
Shell her fancy purſue ;; [ 
Defigning, 
Or evhining, 
Shell wer ve, ] 
Perplex ye, 7 Bid 
And all that purſue her, undo. To 
How filly, We 
Ven. Such ſcorn and inſult can I bear? Beg 
But hold ! from far EA 
Il ſee the jealous god of war; Lt 
Some other hour I muſt employ 
To melt this trozen boy. 
Well! cold Adonis!“ fince the charms 
Of rural ſports... © 
(Tho' Henus courts) ü 
Muſt ſnatch thee from my arms; TE Raj 
et, . ! . 5 
Eid me farewel, and eaſe my heart. 8 7 
[Air in two parts. ] And 
Adon. Faresrel, Venus! Welcome pleaſure! * 
4{ muſt to the 21 0087 away. | | Then 
Ven. Dear Adonis! O my treaſure, And 
+ T could here for cer ay. : Fs 
Adon. When my ſporting knows no meaſures | 
Think awhat joy it is to me: 4, 


Ven. When thy ſporting gives thee leiſure, 
Think I languiſh here for tber. [Ex. ſeverally 
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SECOND INTERLUDE. 
8 CEN E, the fide of a large wood, 


: | MARS alone. 


ROM war's alarms, 1 
0 To ſhady groves retir'd, 
Behold the god of arms, 
By ſofter charms inſpir'd, 
Bids all imperial diſcord ceaſe, 
To taſte ſuperior joys in peace. 


Beauty now alone ſball move him, 
| Mars ſhall know uno joy but love 3 
Let the wiſer gods reprove him, 
| Fender awihes, 

Melting kiſſes, 
Mutual bliſſes, 

Beauty charming, 
Love alarming, 


Raiſe the ſoul to joys above. 


Down to theſe woods deſcending, 
Venus oft beguiles the day, 
And to be follow'd, ſure, intending, 
When ſhe ſends her doves away: 
Then ſoftly tread this pathleſs cover, 
And bleſs the hero in the lover. [Exits 


Adonis from another cool, with Huntſinen. 


Alden, No more ! no more! 
Your fruitleſs toil give o'er, 
Our ſport is croſt: | 
Was ever day ſo loſt ? 
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While I purſue my lovely ſwain— 
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Ah ! /2/ily, gently let me feal the joy. 


226 VENUS 2 ADON 18. 


Call in the hounds that ſtand at gaze, 
The morrow's morn may mend our chace. 
* Fa 7 K © {Eapurt buntjmen 


%. 


Come, ſweet repoſe; thou welcome gueſt, 
e pleaſures call for reſt. 


ror Toe lays OY 5 on a bank, 


Gentle ſlumbers life relieving, 

Lull my ſenſes, unperceiving, 
Give my toils their due repoſe : 
Waſicd rb every creature 

M jupply, and weary nature ; . 
Will our drooping eyelids cloſe. | [Sleepy 


Venus enters, not FER him. 


Ven. This way the jolly huntſmen's hollow 
Bids the wand'ring Venus follow : 
Let Mars the woodlands beat in 4884 


-— y 


And ſee! ye powers ! | my charmer's PR 
In enxy'd fleep's embraces bound! 

O that the circling ſeas would ever 

This grove from all approaches ſever ! 

Since tend'reſt 7 may awake my boy, 


Around thee let the warbling choir 


In melting notes ſoft dreams of love inſpire. 


Chi rping evarblers, 
| Tune your voices inſpiring, 
All the paſſion of Venus deftr ings ; 
* ef your muſic | 
Li dreams warm a lover, 
Whom awwaking,. 
My heart muſt. give over, - 


2 


But ſoft ! be moves, a while retire j— 

Ah! catch him, love, | 

Aud flatt'ring echo fan the kindling fire. [She retires 
Alon. What ſoft'ning ſounds my lenſes charm : 

And with unuſual joys alarm! EE 


¶ Kits lin. 


0 
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Echo.] | -—-Unuſual joys alarm. 
Adon. O tell ne! ctett:me;ye-melodious choir, 


What gives my heart this falt unknown deſire? 
Echo.] — -Unknownd eſire. 


Haon. What voice is that ? Who is't o'erhears me? 
Lehe. —0! hear me? 
Adon. Some fairy, ſure, or phantom near me! 
Hebo. — Come near me! 
Adm. Tl try, if yet again 'twill anſwer, 
[ Echo nn wall anſwer. 
Adm. O ſweet deluſion ! to my ſenſe,unfold thee : 
If thou art real, let my eyes behold thee, 
[Venus appearing.] ——— Behold me 
Mon.“ Celeſtial Huus, | [ROE 
Ven. | — O my ae f | 
Once more I come my fate to prove. 
Adon. Ah! goddeſs, von have kill'd. your wa 
It muſt be love has touch d my heart, , 
Such pain is 4n-thezjoy, +: |; ; 
Bauch pleaſure in the {mart}; 1 
Too late I now my folly ſee, 
Aud aſk that pity whichyou! begg)d of me. 


ven. W, hat Fart could tow refu uſe h | 
My*deareft only foul's defire? . . 

My paſſion knows no meaſure: : 35 

O! may the cireling pleajure 1 WY 7 
But with the world expire i 


Alon. What mean theſe fears? f | 
Ven. h! ruin'd! loſt: !! Y 
1 where the jealous Mars ene | 1 

'Tis he! *Tis he! 
And this way ſeems to bend him! 
Adon, What if it be? Th 
Adonis never did offend him. 
Ven. Here! here, my lovely boy,. 
Unſeen, ſecure, repoſe thee, 
While from his jealous eye - 
Theſe bending boughs encloſe thee. 


[Adonis lies down, while ſhe hides him avith the bought 
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„ VENUS and ADONIS. 


Ent Mars 70 "If 


Mars. Thus the brave "i: war returning, 
With the tend"reft paſſion burning, 
Fly with joy to foid the fair: 
Net all heroes fam'd in flory, _ 
Nor their tri rumphs, or their glory, 
Can their joys with mine compare. 


Fen. Ah! cruel Mars! forbear ! forbear ! 4 
My yielding weakneſs to enſnare : 
Too much of guilty love I've known, 
And muſt for Follies paſt atone, 

Mars. What means this cold reluckance ? Why 


Does beauty's queen her hero fly ? 


Ven. In vain you aſk; for now I muſt deny. 
Mats. No more! no more! 
Theſe female arts give o'er; 
Some lurking god uſurps my right ; ; 
On that, on that pretence you're coy : 
Since I no more can give delight, 
I will my rival's bliſs deſtroy, _ 
Where have you hid this minion ! Where! 
Ven. Ah!] don't diſturb the child! forbear, 
Tis poor fick Cupid juſt laid down to reſt, 
And his diſorder has my mind oppreſt ; 
Elſe I with joy had met my Mars, 


But how can beauty ſmile in tears? 


Mars. Was that the cauſe then? 
Hen. Twas no more; 


For know, I ſtill my Mars adore: 


In vonder cryſtal fountain ſtrait, - 


(Where now my buſy nymphs await) 
I firſt will bathe, then meet my love, 


Kind as his wiſhes in yon myrtle grove. 


Mars. Forgive my jenen 
Fen, — A way; 
We ſoon will meet, and bleſs the day. 
Mars. Farewel, my fair. 
Fen. Nay haſte. 
Mars, — - —Farewel. 


Ven. He's gone: What tongue my Joy can a tell! 0 


VENUS aud ADONIS. 223 
Meh; [ Apart. ] So coy, and kind for flender reaſon, ; 


Speaks my preſence out of ſeaſon ! 
Behind this cover undiſcern'd, ; | | 
This female ſecret may be learn'd. He retiles. 
Yen. Ariſe! Ariſe! Come forth, my love, f 
Our dread ſurpriſe is over; 
Thy rival's ſhifted to the m yrtle grove, 
Like a beneving: lover, 
Why droops my boy ? Mars has not ſeen us : 
Suppreſs thy fears. 
Mars. O, conſtant Venus! [ Behind. 
Adon. Ah! Joddefs now no more thou' rt fair; 
Thy charms adorn'd with truth 
Might have ſubdu'd my youth, 
But falſehood never ſhall my heart enſnare. 
Ven. O, my love, more pity thew! < 
Is it a crime in me, 
If I abandon Mars for thee? _ 
Adon. On Mars alone your vows beſtow. 


On love what greater curſe « can fall, 
Than loving one that can't be true ? 

The wanton heart, that's kind to all, 
With endleſs anguiſh wwe purſue. 


Horns and voices at a diflante. 


175 hin.] Hark ! Hark! Adonis, hark away 
Ven. Thus, thus 1 in love's embraces bound. 
[ Holding him. 


[4 


Adon. No, no, the boar is found, 
Nor will I langer ſtay.- 
Mars. Hold, traitor ! take thy juſt reward! 
Mars offering to kill Adonis, 
Yen. Ah, me! —This boſom is his guard. 
Inter poſing. 
Adon. [ Kneeling.] Hold! hold, dread Mars! on meet all 5 
Your furious vengeance fall; 
I cannot ſee 
A goddeſs bleed for me: 
Lf blood zlone 
Can cure your jealouſy, 
Adonis is the cauſe of all. 


K 4 
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224 VENUS ad ADONIS. 


Mars. 0 perjur'd Yenus ! Falſe as fair! 
Fen, O kind Adonis! O deſpair ! 
Adon. Are theſe the pleaſures lovers ſhare ? 


[AU repeat the three laſt lines in chorus. 


* It WE” it ſhall be ſo; 


*T'were poor, myſelf to give the blow:  [Apart, 
Adonis, hence; but range theſe woods no more: 
I'll leave my vengeance to the boar. [Afr 


Adon. With pleaſure I obey thy ene [Ex. Adon, 


ie 2 fading j Joy: Hard. fated love! . 
What pangs in thee awe find? 
Shall never faithful paſſion prove 

Fair ir wth and beach. Join'd. 


1 O! Mars, unkind ! Is this thy lore? 
Muſt this perſuade me to the grove ? 
Mars, Ti, Seer fick Cupid Think on Lai, 
And tremble for thy minion's fate, 
Vin. — 0! ſpare the boy, and to reſtore 
| - Thy peace of mind, 
I'll be for ever kind, 
And never ſee Adonis more. 
Mars. No! no! Þ 11 never truſt hand power. 


, 


A 1 R, in two FIRES 


Ven. „ 7 believe me Red 


Mars. — No, no, no! 
| | — —Yowll deceive ne. 
_ ' I. ſhall ever Mars adore. 


Mars. I can never truſt thee more. 
; Ven. Ungrateful : I have lov'd thee, 
= - Nor haſt thou low'd in vain. 
ii Mars, Unfaithful ] have proud thee, —_ 
= And now will break the chat. [I Ex. Mars 


SSA 2 — > 
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Yin, He's gone !—and in his eyes there fat 
A menace of Adonis fate 5 
O, gods! my fears are form'd too late! 


Adonis ſupported by huntſmen, Theeding. 


Aden. Ah! goddeſs, lend thy bounteous aid, 
And heal the wounds thy eyes have made; 


The jealous Mars, provok'd to ſee ; 
Thy radiant beauty ſmile on me ; 

While at the furious beaſt I ſtruck, 

My lance in thouſand ſhivers broke : : 


Diſarm'd, I fell when lo! the boar 
With fatal tuſk my boſom tore. 
Ven. O!] terror to my eyes! 
0] tyrant jealouſy! 
Adonis bleeds and dies, 
And dies, poor youth! for me. 


While thus I ſee 
The queen of beauty mourn for me, 


With pleaſure I refign my breath, 


[Diets 


Ven. He's gone——the fleeting ſoul is fled ! 
But leaves his wound with me ; 
Venus muſt ever mourn thee dead 

In painful immortality. 
Why ſhines the hateful ſun, 
When ſuch-a, piteous deed is done? 


4 Sort Hympbony. 0 


Ariſe! black ſtorms and tempeſts, riſe! 
Deep darkneſs ſhade the day ! 
Loud thunders bellow through the ſkies, 
And forked lightning play. 
DI thanders, lightens, and the ſtage is darken'd, 
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0 ] pleaſing horror! 
O! melodious yell! 
Hark! hark 
All nature rings with ſorrow ! 
Poor Adonis knell, 


Let every tender faſfion feet 
Henceforth, like mine, the lower” 4 vel x 
And make mankind as curſt as J. 
Unpity'd fighs, deceitful tears, a | 
PFeuds ! falſehood! doubts, and groundliſs fears, 
For ever mingle with the joy. © 
[Penus aſcends i 1n her chariot 


8 of Huntſmen.. - 


No more let mortal heart 

Of hapleſs love complain, 

Since gods could never part 
The pleaſure from the pain. 


Exp or VENUS AND ADONIS» 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


rtl.  _ Mrs, Marg. de L'Epine, | 
Laura 5 0 Mrs. Barbier. 

Lycon, Mr. Birkhead. 

Mop/a. Mrs. Willis. 


Oborus of Shepherds, 
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LAURA. alone. 


Thou mak'ſt poor mortal hearts obey ! 


() LOVE! with what fantaſtic ſway 


I love, and am belov'd again, 
Yet treat my lover with diſdain. 
Whene'er' he's nigh. me, 

I undo him; | 
Yet, ſhou'd he fly me, 
Shou'd purſue him. 


— 


Myrtillo, wou'd you woo me? 
Lowe leſs, left I deſpiſe yon: 
Or I, ibo“ tabou d undo me, 
Shall tantalize you. 
When you with pain are dying, 
I'm fartheſt from complying. 
Wou'd you ſecure, or fright me, 
Pretend to flight mes 


See where the ſullen ſwain, 

Reluctant, drags his chain: 
Thy former peace deſpair to have. 
| Now help me, female art, 

To charm and vex his heart, 


And make the rebel more my ſlave. 
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Myrtillo comes forward, 


Thus ſeeming careleſs to repoſe, [She lies downs 
N Uncover'd beauties ſhall allure him; 

« And, when he's faſter in the nooſe, 

| I'll wake ſurpriz'd, and not endure him. 


> 9 = ET br . oe ben ea 
— r e 


A Symphony, with a flute. 
Myr. Helþ me, love ! I 27 1 N 


ie, alas ! for one I ſcoru: 
75 ain and fickle tho“ I prove ber ; CE; 
Thu? purſuing 
FA my ruin, 
*Tris my fate to lowe her : 
Reaſon no relief can raiſe me, 8 
Lowe Hetrays me : 3 
She abas for my torment born. FT 


See where the lovely tyrant lies! ! 
Unpointed now, | 
And harmleſs are her eyes. 
But, oh! what rifing charms 
Swell on her breaſt, 
(Where gods might reſt) „ 
And give my heart a thouſand new alarms, 
Lau. Myrtillo | 
Myr. Ha! ſhe calls! ſhe dreams. 
Lau. O be but thus! thus ever kind. 
Myr. O, gods! ſhe is not what ſhe ſeems. 
Her heart, her heart's to love inclin'd: 
Sleep on, ſoft, charming fair, for L 
Yet never knew ſuch waking } Joys | 


Neer let a lover, 
His hope give over, 
For being deny'd ; 
The Female rover, 
In pique and pride, 
Her love avith ſcorn bill cover 2 
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The away to woo her, 
I to purſue her 
With flames and vows; 
With ſcorn her ſcorn oppoſes 
"" he pretend you-teaze her, 
Seize, and pleaſe ber. 


- 


Lan. What is't, Myriillo, turns thy brain? 
5 is [ Seems ſurprix'd. 

Myr. Ah, Laura, I have chang'd my * 

Nor will I more in ſighs complain, 

What I have ſeen and heard juſt now, 

Has taught me thus in ſmiles to woo. 
[Offering to bares ber. 
Lau. And me with ſmiles to hear thee to. 
Turns away in ſe ora 

Myr. Laura, your heart's of ſofter make, 

In fleep you're kind, tho? coy awake. 
Lau. Know then, deluded wretch, that 1 

Did but pretend in ſleep to lie, 

And heard you ſay, | 


For one 1 ſears Jy” die. 


Myr. You muſt not mind a hopeleſs lover; ; 
In rage we often love diſcover, 


Lau. Ah! n. the proof of love, 
8 Ka Joy in pain : 


A tender inclination 


Will love, and love ix Vain 


Myr. Nothing more wou'd make me tender 
Than a hope that you'll ſurrender. 

Lau. Nothing ſooner wou'd enrage me. 
Than your hoping to engage me. 

Myr. The lover that can part with hope, 
With eaſe may give the fair one up. 

Lau. To eaſe you then of all your pain, 7 
Deſpair, nor ſee my face again. | 

Myr, What have I done to merit this ? 

Lau. What have you done to merit leſs 2 
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Myr. Oh, injur'd love ! my heart relieve, 1 
And tell this tygreſs, ſhe's unfit to live. | F 
Lau. No, Cupid; let him ſtill complain, 
Till he confeſs the pleaſure of the pain. 


- Myr. Let me the torment feel 
| O rolling flone, or reſtleſs avheel + 
Let me the worſt of tortures prove ; 
| But eaſz, O eaſe my heart of love. ' 
0 More raging pains were never born, 
Than unrelenting woman's ſcorn. 


Lau. O poor unhappy ſwain TTronicalh. 
Ayr. What can the ſyren mean? 


Lau. O happy Myrtillo, : 
| No more ſay 1 flight,you.; . 
: / You truly delight me © 
g u pile you are in pain: 
=_ Your pain is my pleaſure, 
Don pleaſe above meaſure.;z 

The greater my pleaſure, 

The more yon complain. 


1 Ayr. Curſe on thy falſe, infidious air? 1 
_ Is't not enough I feel deſpair ? 5 
Why wilt thou ſtill my heart enſnare? _ 
Lau. Come! come, be cheerful, bear thy fate. 
Myr. No more thoſe eyes I'll truſt, falſe fair ingrate, 
For ever from thy fatal charms Pllfly, © 
And the flow cure, or death of abſence try: 
Hence will I haſten to fome diſmal cave, 
Dark ! doleful ! joyleſs as the grave 
Where the ſad ſcreech-owl's notes are only heard, 
Whence light and comfort are for ever barr'd ! 
There, pining, waſte my days, from inſults free, 
And die forgotten of the world and thee ! oh 
Lau. Oh, ſtay, Myrtillo, and T'll tell thee all. 
r. Yet Lforgive thee, cruel as thou art, 1 
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Thou haſt e the tend Ph conſtant heart. 

Farewel for eyer— 
au. Stay! 
Myr, — -We muſt- 
Lau. — We muſt not part, 
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Now yon move me 
With complaining : 
Can you Ay 3 awvith agſdaining? 
raitor | go! 
You but prove me 


With falſe wows : 


Your paſſion ſrignings 
Did you mt me? 
Never ! no! 
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Mr. O love! to thee for help I fly, 
Support my ſtaggering mind: 
Leſs danger's in her cruelty, 
Than in her ſeeming kind. 


What ſhall an injur d lover do? 
Can 1 believe her? No, no, not 
Will it grieve her 
If IT leave her? 
Shall I on her faith rely? 
Or the fair delufion y? 


Lau, =—————O Myrtillo! © 
Myr. —— Laura, forbear! 
Lau. Still art thou deaf ? 

| Myr, — I muſt not hear, 


[In two parts.] + XB0 
Lau, Ob, my anguiſh ! 
Myr. How 1 A rug} 1 


Lau. *Tis more than T can bear ! | 
Myr, Undone by hope ; ſecure by fear. 
[Rural muſic at a diſtance. ] E 

Mr. What rural ſounds are thoſe ſo near? 
Lau. The nymphs and jolly ſwains prepare 


2 ä K - 
N 5 ä 5 3 3 25 — 5 
— x * - y 1 > n TIES : * —— 
5 g 1 — + 2 — 7 — 5 
. — e = 5 — * — 3 = . 2 8 
2 * 8 


- 8 — r 
1 — , "re 


8 


2 % Bo CRIT I 2 p * — 
1 b I 4 

r e wp BG TH; — — 7 
Ar .. near ow x1, 24 


— 


No, no, no! 


1 I'S 4 
8225 
- 2 9 * 
2 — 
4 S 
1 8 * 


- = * — 
4 w «c — — 
8 3 r 


M'YR TILL o. 


To celebrate with ſparts the ſpring :.. 
Wilt thou not join them while they ſing? 
Mr. Their ſports to me no comfort bring. 
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Enter Lycon, Mopſa, and chorus of ſbepherds, 
Lyc. Now all ye fevains and laſſes, 


Put on your airs and graces ; 
For this the time and place is 
> To pipe, and dance, and flay : 
All briſt and jolly, 
Sporting, 
Courting, 
Care is a folly, 
ancing, 
Prancing, 
Flora commands a holiday. 


T.yc. See, Mopſa, ſee ! Myriillo's mute! 
Mop. Laura's the cauſe 1 
5 Without diſpute ; 


Lyc. — 
Speak boldly, ſwain; your grief declare. 
Myr. Tis true, I have my grief from her. 


Lyc. What tho* the nymph deny you, 
She ne*er intends to fly you, 
A thouſand tricks ſhe'll try you, 
All but to bold yeu faſt : * : 
Shell pout and ve you, 
Coying, N 
 Toying, 
Then perplex you, 
Slighting, 
T Frighting; © | 
Follow her cloſe, bes right at laft. 


7 


Mes. From Laura J ſhall more diſcover 


Is this a time to flight your lover? 
Lau. Myrtillo's nice, but cannot ſay I'm coy, 


And ſeems more fond of pain than joy. 
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I What tho* the Fwain abjure you, 
Proteſts he'll neer endure you; 
775 all but to allure you, 

To eaſe him of his pain. 
| off once you treat him 
Kindly, 
Friendly, 
You defeat him, 
Fairly, 
Rarely; 
Ply him but lane, le s * again. 


Lau. Myrtillo— 


He. — Shall a 

| [Sizing Myrtillo's hand. 
Myr. Laura 
Mop. o longer ſhall deny. 


[Mop. and Lyc. join Lau. and 0s hands 


[In two parts.] 


yr. Kind and tender, 
Lau. 7 Surrender. 
Both. All my joy's in thee alone. 
Lau. When I deny'd you, 
only try'd you. 
Myr. When ] forfwore you, 
did adore Nou. 
Both. Deſpair and cares for ever flown. 


[Chorus of voices and dancers, 


Cho, Now all ye feoains and laſſes, &. 


Exp or MYyRTILLO, 
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To the Right Honourable 
r T £8 
EARL or CHESTERFIELD, 


Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, &c. &c. &c. 
His Majeſty's Ambatiador Extraordi- 
nary to the States- General, and Knight 
of the Moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


My Lord, 
HIS play, which throws itſelf at your lord- 
ſhip's feet without any previous permiſſion to 
approach you, begs for no farther protection 
Ilan your impartiul judgment would afford it, tho' 
the author had not the honour to be known to you. 
The favourable reception it has met with on the 
theatre, *tis true, demands my grateful acknozpleag- 
ments; but I muſt reſtrain my vanity from taking 
ary advantage of this ſucceſs, till your lordſhip's 
farther approbation has paſs'd thoſe favours into a 
gal act of grace. All I can ſay in excuſe of my 
preſumption is, that, if I could have found a judge 
more learned in. the. dramatic laws, your loraſhip 
had not been troubled with this appeal; and though 
l offer it at a time when your attention to cauſes of 
0 quite different nature Till ſcarce leave you leiſure 
'0 look upon more than the title-page ; yet am 1 not 
a impatient for fame, as to conclude I can have any 
g t0 it, till your 22 opinion has decreed it 
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me. Or, if, at wworft, it ſhonld fall ſhort of that 

honour, even your difpraiſes have ſo uncommon q 

* charm in them, that if my vanity could be quiet, J 

am not jzre I fhould not chooſe, even in ſo tender a 

point, lo deſerve them : Tour raillery on my errors 

has ſometimes given me more pleaſure than the dain- 

ligſt compliments of a flat civility, But as the 

Public is not bound, 10 indulge me in ſo extravagait 

an excuſe for my deſects, I muſt allow they have « 

right to be as ſevere upon them as they pleaſe ; re. 

ſerving to myſelf the reſolution to be till contented, 

if your lordſhip ſhould be favourable to me. 

1 ſhall not trouble your brajiip with a critical 

examen, or compariſon, betcveen this play and the 
King John of Shakeſpeare, any farther than | 

Juſt to mention the principal motive that firſt ſet me 

to work upon it. We, 

In all the hiftorical plays of Shakeſpeare ther: 

is ſtarce any fact that might better have employed 

his genius than the flaming conteſt betcween his iu. 

ſolent Holineſs and King John. This is jo fe- 

markable a paſſage in our hiſtories, that it ſeem 

ſurprizing our Shakeſpeare fbould have taken 10 

more fire at it; eſpecially when we find from how 

much leſs a ſpark of contention in his fiſt aft of 

Harry the Fourth, he has thrown his Hotſpur in. 

to a more naturally fomented rage, than ever ancient 
4 or modern author has come up to, and has maintain'd 
Phat character throughout the play with the fame 
_ 7nimitable ſpirit. How then ſhall we account for 
his being jo cold upon a ſo. mich higher provocation * 
hall we ſuppoſe, that in thoſe days, almoſt in bb 
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infancy of the reformation, when Shakeſpeare 
cyrote, when the influence of the papal power Þad 
a flronger party left, than we have reaſon io he- 
leve is now ſubſiſting among us; that this, I. ſay, 
nigbt make him cautious of offending © Or full 
we go Fs far for an excuſe, as to conclude that 
Shakeſpeare was himſelf a Catholic ? This ſome 
critics have imagin'd to be true, from the folem 
tſcription of purgatory given us by his ghoſt in 
Hamlet; yet here, I doubt, the conjefture is 160 
firong ; that deſcription being rather to be com- 
ſder d fimply, as a poetical beauty, and critically 
proper to a Catholic character, than offer d as a 
wal point or declaration of his ozon faith. Had 
Shakeſpeare been a Romaniſt, he would ſcarce 
have let his King John have taken the following 
liberty edith his holineſs, where he contemus the 
gedulity of Philip, the French King, that can ſub- 


a 


* 


mt to — 4 
2 5 . | 
| Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 


Who, in that fale, ſells pardon from himſelf, 


This is too Harp a iruth to be ſuppos'd could 
1 from the pen of a Roman Catholic. If 
then he was under no reſtraint from his religion, 
it will require a nicer criticiſm than J am maſter 
2] of, to excuſe his being {0 cold upon jo warm an 0c- 
afion. | | | 
| I: was this coldneſs then, my lord, il at faſt 
» WM "ited. me to inſpirit his King John with a reſent> 
% %s chat juſtly might become an Englith monarch, » 
VIP. - * L . y 
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and to paint the intoxicated tyrauny of Rome 4 
is proper colours. And jo far, at leaſt, my labour 
+ has ſucceeded, that the additional ſentiments which 
King John throws out upon ſo flagrant a pro- 
vocation, were receiv'd with thoſe boneſt cordial 
applauſes, which\Englih auditors J foreſaw would 
be naturally warm'd io. My fucceſs in this point, 
which I had chiefly at heart, makes me almoſt un- 
concern'd for what may be judged of the farther 
_ mechaniſm of the play: I have endeavour'd 10 
make it more like a play than what I found it in 
Shakeſpeare ; and if your lordſhip ſhould ſind it jo, 
my ambition has no farther virus. 
Your tafle in poetry, my lord, though naturally 
candid, wants not the quickeſt eye to imperfections; 
and though no man's playful muſe has more beauties | 
than your own, yet 1s not your fondneſs for them. 
fo firong as io be cool in your praiſes, when ant- 
ther makes a flight that comes near you. A-poetical 
rival (if he could be found) might excite you 0 
excel, but never enough diſturb you to diſpraiſe him. 
7h being your natural diſpoſition, from whon! 
could I hope for equal juſtice or favour ? - 
I Tmouw, my lord, take my leave without the la- 
bour'd compliments of a modern dedicutor. our 
many great qualities are too well known to the 
world to want a poetical herald to proclaim them. 
Tt is to the private man of quality then J only make 
- this addreſs ; and "tis an uacommon pleaſure io ou 
2 7 my advanced age lo have been thrown mio 4 
» F#abituge, that fo frequently, has permitted me io 
luve an occaſconal. fhare in Ihe delight of your un. 
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i bending hours. But fince your lately-acquired Ho- 
r nours, which-are Honour d by your wearing them, 

b have lifted you ſo far above the reach of my former 
- WH ofproaches, all I can at this diftance aſpire to, is to 
1 
4 
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throw my cordial wiſhes after you. May your 

elevated lation never lead beyond the bounds of 
, Wl rational happineſs ! That when you think fit to re- 
- gn it, you may return to the private world, as you 
tit, the moſt agreeable gentleman that ever broight 
 gladneſs into ſenfuble ſociety. Jam, 
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and obedient humble feruant, 
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Strength, beauty, greatneſs, were his conſtant care: 


Though flrong and ſound the hulk, yet ew'ry part 


But not as here, their laws more firm were made, 
Mone avere admitted there before they paid. 


And ſparns his legates that would cope with kings ! 


PROLOGUE. 


ET HE hardy awretch that gives the ſtage a play, 
Sails in a cockboat on a tumbling ſea /! 
Shakeſpeare, whoſe works no play-wright could excel ! 

Has launch'd us fleets of plays, and built them well: 


And all his tragedies were men of war / 


Such tow'ring barks the rage of ſeas defy*d, 
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The florms of critics, adverſe wvinds, or tide.! 4 
Tel fame nor favour ever deign'd to ſay, _ 7 
King John was ſlation'd as a firſt-rate play ; : 


az.” 


Reach'd not the merit of his uſual art! | 
To cure avhat ſeem*d ami. 4 modern muſe, 
Warm'd by the jubjett, lets his raſhneſs looſe ; 
Takes on himjelf the errors of to-day, 

And, thus refitted, trufts it to the ſea! 

The purpoſe of his voyage this—to ſheaw | 
How England groan'd five hundred years ago ! 
When, veil d with ſanctity, the papal favay 
To <volviſh paſiors made our folds a prey ! 7 
When Roman prelates here like princes reigu'd, 
Tet ſcarce e er viſited the land they drain'd! 
And, while the bigot's neck this yoke endures, 
Our ſouls were fav'd by foreign finecures ! 

Thus while cach pontiff, like the ſun, from hence 
£xhaÞd the dap. his Peter-pence ; 
Their lock*d:up beam n they promis d (ſuch the grace is, 
That popes, like box-keepers, ſecur'd you places: 


As if the right divine of Roman or | 

Mere fir/t to blind their flocks, and then devour ! 
This carnal diſcifline the fiery John | 
Determin'd to ſuppreſs, aſſerts his throne ! 
Defiance to the lordly pontiff filings, 


Hence !- roar*d the holy thunder through the land ! 
Aghaft ! the people hear the dread command ! 
Terror, confuſion, rage, and civil avar, 

At once the boawels of the nation tear; 

'Till the loft monarch, vanquiſh'd and alone, 

His ſubjefts to regain, refigns bis throne ; 

With vaſſal homage at her feet lays down, 

To hold from Rome, his tributary crown ! 

Theſe dire diſaſters, this religious rage, 


That long! long diſtant were thoſe ſcenes of 4woe = 
And as ſuch chains no more theſe realms annoy, 


{aud the liberty you now enjoys 
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That fhames our annals, may become the flage: l 
Mere the wild paſſions which theſe couteſts raiſe, 

If well prefented, may deſerve your praiſe ; 

At aft this pleaſure from the view may low, 7 
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ern 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N, 


Kin Job. Es | Mr. Quin, 
Arthur, His nephew, Duke of Bretagne, Mia 7 Cibber, 


Saliſbury, Mr. Ridout. 
Pembroke, „„ 1 Mr. Roſco. 
Arundel, | Mr. Anderſon, 
Falconbridge. | Mr. Ryan. 
Hubert. Mr. Bridgewater, 


King TI | Mr, Hale, 

Lewis the Dauphin hor France. | Mr, Cibber, Jun. 
Melun, a nobleman — = 6 ir, CaPel.. 
Pandulph, Legate from Pope Innocent, Mr. Cibber, 
Abbot | Hs f Ano; , Mr. G:b/on, 
Governor — Mr. Carr. 


Lady Conſtance. Mother to Arthur. Mrs. Pritchars, 

Blanch, Niece to King John, and 75 

daughter to Alphonſo, King of Mrs, Bellany, 
The SCENE, three afts in France, the two laſi in 
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PAPAL TYRANNY 
In the RE GN of 


KING JOHN. 


> 27 > OE 
SCENE, 4 Camp near Apgiers. 


Enter tie Phil, FY Dauphin. Arthur, with as 
Conſtance, e | 


a 4 


| King PHIL EP. 
O W, royal Arthur, injur'd heir of England! 
Behold yon formidable ſwarm of war; 
That ſhines, in plum'd array, tp vindicate 
Thy cauſe, and give rebuke to uſurpatiqn. 
O! never, never to their native homes / 
Diſpers'd in peace, ſhall thoſe brave ba ds return,” 
Till this own of Angiers ſtile thee ſov'reign, 
Till conquer'd Normandy prepare thy way, 
And Wy e to thy royal right recal thee. 
Art. O! god-like Philip! now my more than father ! 
That I have life, was nature's gift ; from you 
A vreater, nobler bleſſing I receive! 
That life, with princely dignity ſupported ! 
But if hereafter gracious heav'n ordain 
Your arms ſhall ſeat me on fair England's throne; - 
Then ſhall my thanks be Pg your ps ; 
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— ind JOHN. 


An annual tribute ſhall confeſs the tenure. 


K. * 

10ns, 
Which, though *twere laudable in thee to form, 
Becomes not elder honour to receive. 

Conf. Then, Philip, give a riper parent leave to ſpeak, 

A widow'd mother, and an injur'd princeſs ; 

For this relief, this godlike aid of arms, 

Receive a tribute heav'n itſelf accepts; f 
Theſe tears of joy that ſtream to Philip's praiſe, 
And tears, that flow from high-born hearts oblig'd, 
Are bribes, which the moſt glorious kings may take. 

K. Philip. Fair, hapleſs relict of renown'd Plantagent! 
Compoſe thy heart, and reſt thy care with us; 
Thy wrongs are ours, and as our own will we 
Reſent them: for thy infant ſon, our ſon 
The Dauphin ſhall afliſt his youth ! at once 
His guard, and his example in the field; 

And teach him, as in ſport, the arts of war! 
Embrace him, boy, and plant him in thy boſom ! 
Dauph. bus with a brother's love my breaſt receives 
him! 1 Toy e 

Art. So ſweet a maſter, Sir, will make me learn 
The hardeft taſk of danger with delight. 

Dauph. Young prince, if * advance as faſt in wat, 
As you are forward in your ſchool of honour, 1 
I ſooner ſhall be found your pupil than your tutor. 

K. Philip. Here break we off the greetings of our love. 
For ſee ! where brave Melun from England comes! 
From his advices muſt we form our meaſures. 


Enter Melun. 


Now, ſay, Melun, to the demands of France, 

Is peace, or is defiance England's anſwer? 
Melun. In full diſcharge of our commiſſion, Sir, 
In royal Philip's name and Arthur's right, _ 
Roundly we warn'd him to reſign, in peace, 

Fair England's crown, with all its juſt dominions : 
That crown which faction, favour'd by ſucceſs, 
From lineal blood had forcibly with-held ; _ 

To this King John, after ſome pauſe ot ſcorn, 


Alas! thy youthful heart melts to conceſ. 


* SEE 2e 


— 


KING JOHN. 


Reply'd, What follows, on this claim refus'd ? 

War ! we-rejoin'd, the juſt controul of war! 

To chace rebellion from the realms of right, 

And bind allegiance to its lawful lord. 

On this he kindled to ſuch fiery mood, 

As might have well become a better cauſe! 

« Bear my defiance to your maſter's teeth, 

© (He cry'd!) The war's begun! nor are you here 
« In ſafety. Hence make all your ſpeed to Philip, 
« Leſt our loud trumpet's march ſhould reach his ear 
„Before you.” 


y 


K. Philip, —Trumpets to trumpets then, and drums 


| to drums 
Reply, while blazing war through fields and forts 
Shall ſweep her train of defolation! _ 
Melun. Turn then your forces from this paltry fiege, 
And form them to confront a mightier foe! _ 
For know, King John is landed on our coaſt. 
K. Philip. Say'ſt thou, Melun “? = 3 
Melun. — My liege, too true it is: 
I faw him diſembark'd, and in review 
Adjudg'd his bodies thrice ten thouſand ſtrong. 


K. Philip. Preſent them in their beſt advantage! 


what ! Ep? AV | 
Well choſen? Veterans, or undiſciplin'd ? 

Melun. I dare not, Sir, deceive you by a feint, 
Or falſe difpraiſe of what my eyes were witneſs ; 
An army more compleat, more martially | 
Prepar*d, yet never trod this northern herbage ! 
Their eager march comes onward ſtraight to Angiers ; 
All fluſh'd and confident, in ſtrength and ſpirit; 
Not form'd of mercenaries, hinds compell'd, 

But volunteers, thai ſport with war, that come 
Like creſted champions to a tournament ; 

Jocund as huntſmen at their ſun-rife meeting, 

Or playful ſhepherds piping o'er the lawns, _ 
That, having tir'd the courſe of idle pleaſures, 
Now turn bright honour into modes more noble !: 
With theſe along a troop of beauties paſs, 

| Who form the court of Lady Blanch of Spain; 
And thoſe by martial lovers arc ſurrounded, 
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250 © KING JOHN 


All 22 and gorgeous, wanton ſons of fame, 
Who, having fell'd their grandſires' oak at home, 
Carry whole mortgag'd manors on their backs, 
To make a venture of new fortunes here: 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntlefs ſpirits 
Than Engliſh bottoms now have wafted o'er, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling ride, 
To violate the maiden peace of Europe : 4 
K. Philip. So ſwift an expedition is amazing! 
But thou deſcrib'| a rout of revellers! 
Men that would rather bravely feaſt than fight 
Burt be it as it may : we'll find them entertainment, 
Dauph. Hark ! from yon diſtant northern hill I hear 
The murmuring drum give ſignal to the march, 
(Lone whiſpers Melun, 
Melun. My heve, a purſuivant at arms aſſures us, 
King Fohn is now in view, and would have parley. 
K. Philip. Be our reply Content and royal welcome, 
Now, Madam, ſhall you prove our friendſhip ? 
Conſt. In that, alas! tho' confident my hope, 
Yet, Sir, permit me to retire ; the fi; = | ; 
Of royal treatment; paid my mortal foe, k ET 
Is more than my afflicted beart can dice, 5 
K. Philip. Prince Dauphin, you condut the e Lady 
1 Conſtance | | 
To our pavilion: Arthar may aſſi iſt as, | 
[ Exeunt Dauph. and Conſtance, 
But ſee ! he comes ! and, with a martin port, 
As well befits the front of majefty. | 


Enter King John, attend. 3 


K. Jobn. F orms are the trappings of deputed pow' rs 
The ſpeech of kings ſhould, like the voice of heav'n, 
Be plain: Equality deſtroys degree, 

And ſervile bendings mark inferior men: 

Thus, by our treaties perſonal, we wave 

Thoſe outſide, thin difguiſes of the heart, 

And ſhew, at once, the naked terms of honour. 

K. Philip. Such be our parley; brief and artleſs. 
K. Fcbr, Thus then—If France ſhall e wu =” 


mit 


. KING 7 EM | 251 
That England take poſſeſſion of her own, 
Our Norman towns, and chiefly this of Augiers; 
Then come we, as a friend, to France in peace 
If not, bleed France, and frighted peace aſcend 
To heaven 5 
K. Philip. Defiance to defiance firſt! 
Then thus to thy demand: Thoſe Norman towns * 
Thou ſpeak'ſt of, France in England's right has ſeiz d. 
K. Fohn, In England's right? a ſeizure made by 
| France! | „„ 
Haſt thou, from England, ought to authorize 
This buſy, meddling in thy neighbour's ſuit ? 
 Othcious in a cauſe concerns thee ot; 
Whence is thy motive to a part ſo gracious ? 
Say, from what law, what treaties, or pretence ? 
K. Philip, Muſt we produce our voucher then ? Be- 


hold it here! [ Taking Arthur by the Hand. 


Read in this face thy elder brother's feature! 
Theſe eyes, this aſpect moulded out of his? 
In this fair oopy'd volume is contain'd 
The growing abſtract of thy brother's virtues ! 
As Geoffry ſtood, in lineal rank, direct - 
Preſumptive heir to Cæurdelion's crown: 
So ſtands his ſon, to thwart thy crooked claim: 
Then, in the name of high-offended heaven, 
How comes it that Earl Fo4z is call'd a king, 
When living blood is beating in theſe veins, 
Of elder right, to wear the crown before thee ? 0 
K. Jolin. And whence haſt thou this high commiſſion, 
To judge the right of crowns, and ſummon kings, 
Like criminals impeach'd, to thy tribunal ? 
K. Philip. From that eternal Judge who rules on high, 
| Whoſe righteous deputies, on earth, are kings! N 
From him have I receiv'd authorit 
To look into the blots and ſtains 4 right: 
That Judge appoints me guardian to this infant; 
By his commiſſion is thy claim before me, 
And I am bound by office to reject it. 
K. John. Preſumptuous man! talk'ſt thou of injur'd 
right, He | | | 
Who would'it thyſelf uſurp the pow'r of hear'n ? 
. : L 6 
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258 EING JOHN: 
And, like fantaſtic Rome, diſpoſe of empire? 
Bur, fince that lordly pontiff has been gracious, 
Since his indulgence deigns to ſtile me king, 
Muſt Joh have Philip's ſanction to his title? | 
K. Philip, What crime alledg'd has bo. aſide yy 
Arthur ? 
Can treaſon, lunacy, or tainted blood, | 
Be once pretended in this youth's distarour Ae 
EK. John, Pre varicating claim ! Is Czurdelion's will, 
That gave his crown to us, of no validity ? 
Are we not there his ſucceſſor approv'd ? 
. Adopted ? by the general ſtates confirm'd ? 
And is a nation's act reſponſible to tee? 
Did not our Norman William claim by conqueſt ? 
And, 'by his will, a younger ſon ſucceeded ? 
Our ſecond William, nay, our firſt Henry too: 
Hoth to their elder brother Roberi's claim preferr'd ? 
Wants then our right a pr ecedent, or whence 
Had Ceurdelion leſs a pow'r to make one? | 
K. Philip. Where kingdoms are bequeath'd, ſuch 
| wills are mockery; 
But this = impious fraud! thy ſpleen ny mother's s pro- 
e 
: Who, to 5 ſueceſſion of her power, 
Seduc'd thy brother to prefer her minion, 
That, under thee, the creature of her pride, 
| _ putlions ſtill might lord it o'er a people! 
K. John. No more! ad inſults tempt my patience ! 
? Hence! 
Forth to the field ! diſpute our title there! 
While grappling war, the eloquence of kings, 
Shall prove the victor has his right from heaven! 
K. Phiizp. Then beav'n for us! and r be the 
umpire! | | 
Sound our immediate ſummons to this town ! 
A wunpet ho! for Arthur ! France demands it. | 
[Trumpet ſounds on the French fide. 
K. Fobn. Now ſound on our fide ! blow an Engl 
blaſt! | 4 
And let them ſee their 1 that mall defend them! 
F WIL umpet on the A of England. 


KING ] 0 H N. 2 


* 


Enter Governor and Soldiers on the ramparts. 


Gov. Whence, and from whom, theſe trumpets at 
our walls! 
K. Philip. The one from France, who here in * 
land's right, 
Demands poſſeſſion of your eitadei. 


K. John. England for England ſpeaks, defying r 


And here, in perſon, ſtands with Eugliſb pow' rs 

Io enter and defend your walls from violence 

K. Philip. Right had no need to bring along ſuch 
pow'rs. 

Gove. Whence, then, this other army at our gates? 


K. Philip. Are you not ſubjects all to Cæurdelion's heir? 


Gov. To his ſucceſſor, doubtleſs, are we ſubject: 
But, if in terms confus'd of heir and king, 
You now command, now interdict obedience, 
Where ſhall obedience find her ſafety ? 
K. Jobn. | Here ! 
Be not deluded, warlike hearts of Augiers ! 
This pow'x of France, that claims gn gn Arthur's right,, 
Like the fierce falcon, clad in turtfe-plumes, 
Would tempt you from your dovecot-ſafety forth; 
Then gorge' ambition with your liberties, 

Gov, How'anſwers France this allegation? 

K. Philip. Behold this royal youth, your lawful lord: 
In whoſe juſt cauſe offenſive war, conſtrain'd 
By hoſpitable zeal and royal honour, 
Now drags her cumbrous engines to your walls 1 
Be therefore early warn'd ; for if you ſtill. © 
Dare ſet at nought the terror of our. arms, 
'Tis not this girdle of your mould'ring ramparts. 
Shall hide your rebel heads from chaſtiſement !. 


Say then, will you ſet wide your gates in peace, : 


Or muſt we ſtalk in blood to our poſſeffion ? 


K. John. When England ſhall have ſpoke, determine: 


Whence are yon murd'rous enſigns, for a fiege, 

And mercileſs proceedings now be fore you? 

Has not the hunger of theſe Frenchmen br6o ught them, 
Theſe meagre wolves, that prowl in troops by nights | 
Taking th' advantage of your owner's abſence,, 
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KING ] OH N. 


To leap your fence, and fill your folds with er. 
Now! at their peril, let them ſtir! cry but halloo ! 
And I have here a ſet of Engliſßb maſt ifls 
Shall worry 'em, like curs, aha bark at what 
They fear Now, know your ſafety and your king 
Open your gates, and give your friends .. 

- _ Gow. Princes, with patience have we heard your conteſt; 

Which, in the balance of our judgment, weighs but this, 
France came, in Arthur's right, to ſeize this town; 
And England, by a ſpeedy march, prevents it, 

Vet both alike have ſummon'd us as vaſſals; 
So that to either yielding, we to one are rebels: 
Therefore, on hazards, will we yield to neither! 
Let in yon field your troops decide the king, 
Then to our king, as ſubjects, will we bow : 
But, till your fuords or treaties fix that right, 
Our ſtubborn gates are bar'd againſt the world. 

K. John. Philip, to thee wegwe this diſobedience! 

K. Philip. Hare in the fie 
| know 
Her lord, and Eugliſb Feen bow to bart / 

K. John. Thy the n of $a", ſhall thou an- 


E. Philip. 3 thyſelf, thy crime of injur'd right, 


Thy ſelf a fubject to the crown thou wear'it ! 


K. 'Zobn. O ! thou haſt rous'd the lion in my heart, 


And all my brother's ſpirit burns to chaſe thee ! 
Take to thy arms! 

K. Pi. Mount, chevaliers ! to horſe! 

K. John. To prayers! for pardon to thoſe ſouls of France 
Whoſe unrepented fins this night ſhall come, 
Through England's vengeance, to eternal doom. 

"[ Exennt French and Engliſh ſeverally, Trumpets 
ound on each fide, to horſe, 


Conſtance enters from the teat of Philip. 


No hangs the crown of England on a moment! 
Deciſive war anon demands it ſix d | 

Upon the brow of right, or uſurpation! 

Ho deſp'rate, how tremendous is the Rane 

Depending « on this inſtant _ of battle! 


7 of . . let e 
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| The wafting winds, in audible perception, 


This jar of drums! the lofty trumpets? ardour ! 


KING JOHMN. _” 


The victor, the defeated—flare or monarch ! 
The regal ſceptre and the purple robe 
Againſt the cockled pilgrim's rug and ſtaff! 
A prince in glory, or a high-born beggar ! 
O] miſerable, wide diſtinction, hark | 
[ Alarms, and at great diflance. 


Set all the terrors of the field before me 


The vaunting echoes of the neighing ſteed! 

This clang of armour ! theſe ſky-rending ſhouts 
Of charging ſquadrons, ſpeak the battle raging ! 
Yet, from the wild contuſion, no kind found 
Diſtinguiſhes where victory inelines; 

Theſe ſharp viciſſitudes of hopes and fears, 

Tear me with torture infupportable ! 

Conqueſt ſuſpended is captivity ! 

O dreadful, agonizing interval! | | 
Hear, heav'n, my pray'r! if thy dread will decrees 
Our houſe'muſt fall, let not my riper fins 

On hapleſs Arthur's head be viſited ! 

O! ſpare, protect his youthful innocence! | * z 
That life prolong'd may propagate his virtues !” 

This ſudden filence in the vacant air +: 
Seems as if eren e ſought repoſe : 

Now is our cauſe ſucceſsful, or abandon'd } 

Hark ! a retreat is ſounded ! O! for news, 

To quell this confli& of uncertainty ! 

But fee ! where one *fore-ſpent with tail and haſte, 
This way conducts a youth in form, my Arthur / 

My pray*rs are heard! 'tis he himſelf preſerv'd, 

And living, from the battle! ——O my life? 

Euter Melun <vith Arthur. 

O! welcome ! to thy mother's painful longings! 
To fold thee thus! is more content than empire! 

Crowns are not worth the anxious coils they coſt us! 
O fay, my boy! how could thy tender limbs 
Support the onſets/of this dreadful day ? 4 
Arib. O'twas a gallant horſe I rode! train'd up _ 
To war! Had I known fear, he wou'd have ſham'd me 
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He curl'd his creſt, and proudly paw'd the ground, 
And from his vocal noſtrils neigh'd ſuch fire! 
To mount him ſeem'd-the tranſport of a throne ! 
Conft. My little ſoldier ! how thy ſpirit charms me ! 
Art. But ſtill my lite to this brave lord we owe: 7 
For when a huge broad faulchion at my head 
Was rais'd, he threw his body in between, 
Warded the blow, and clove th' aſſailant down! 
And ther our horſes trampled him to death ! 
Con. Words are too poor to give ſuch deeds thei! due; 
But ſay, my lord, what have our arms decided ? 
Melun. Never was field with greater bravery fought ;; 
Never did Frenchmen better bear their ſpirits, 
Nor Eugliſb courage more approve their paſture ! 
While war, like juſtice, weigh'd our life tor life, 
Pale conqueſt hover'd in the air amazed, 
- Nor knew on whom to drop. her chaplet down ; 
Whether to grace the brow of France or Lacie: - 
And though their fainting ſpirits equally 
Deſiſt, unable to renew the charge; 
Vet each diſpute what neither has deſerv'd, 
Nor triumph, nor defeat; nor chains, nor victory 
Conft, What miſeries are mine, that neither war 
Decides, nor long indurance can aſſwage! 
Melun. Have better hopes; for as I left the field, 
A trumpet from the town of Angiers came, 
To aſk an interview for terms of peace. 
Conſt. Saidſt thou of peace]! what peace can Franss 
admit, 
But on the loſt, the ruin'd rights of Arthur ? 
O yet return, and bring me better news! 
Ba k to this fatal interview; while I 
Penſive retire, and figh my griefs to heaven ! 
Melun. Madam, theie peaceful pow'rs are now at hand. 
Your preſence may perhaps affiſt your cauſe, 
Which private ſorrow would but ill defend. 
Conf, You counſel well; nor will I tamely loſe it! 


Enter King John, leading Lady Blanch, Falconbridge, 
| Sc. attended. Trumpets, 


K. Jobs, Now, faireſt Blanch, thy terrors, from the field, 
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Shall coma; and, frowning war no more diſmay thee: = 
This happy interview ſhall heal our wounds; if 
Thy ſmiling hours henceforth be loſt in pleaſure ; | 
To rude alarms ſucceed the midnight revel; 
And thou, as queen, in Normangy hall reign. | 
Blanch. Alas! what happineſs might kings enjoy, 
Could honour mark the bounds of their ambition ! 
K. John. Be honour, then, our umpire— Fraue 
approaches. . 8 " 


Enter on the oppoſite fide King Philip and Dauphin attended. 
Alter them, from the gates of An giers, , enter the Abbot, 
with priefis and citixeus. | 
K. Philip. Now reſtleſs England ! are e thy troops Cone 


tent, - 
Or would they more of us Pats | a 
K. John. Would France have more ? 
Have not theſe men of Angiers, from their walls, 
Stood witneſs of the havock we have made? | 
K. Philip. Or have they not, with equal eyes, beheld 
The ſwords of France ſtain'din the blood of England &. 
Abbot. Princes, with equal forrow have we c {cen 5 
5 The fatal waſte of your contending ee 1 
Since then your loſs is mutual in the field, | 
Let in the cabinet your counſels conquer. 
Kings moſt are kings where peace protects the ſubject, 
K. Philip Leſs of your morals, and of purpoſe mores 
Abbot. As Angiers, then, can but one lord * 
Let to the other one retign that title, 
Contented with the due equivalent, rn? H 
Which to your royal option we ſhall name; 
Then, on 1 compact, ſhalh our wide-thrown gates. 
Fly from their hinges to receive their maſter. 
But if in hoſtile enmity's perfiſting— 
K. Philip. Dar'ſt thou again dety us? Hence 
K. John. Speak on! 
Abbot, Glory, tho' deaf to dying groans in war, 
May lend a pity ing ear to peace unſoil'd. 
Conft, Kings, by your leave: and ere this raven's voice 
Neſume, . to eroak his bold rebellion ; 


r 
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Hear once a woman's nobler/ſenſe of glory! , 

If my free ſpeech on either part ſound partial, 

Then both to my abandon'd fortunes leave me. 

How dare theſe vaſſals, lying at your n 
Audaciouſſy ſet bounds to royal right; 

And traitors, as they are, give laws to monarchs! . 
If you are kings, reſent this inſolence! | 
Nor let them, in one day, twice defy you: 

Both play your engines on their crumbling walls, 

Till an unhous'd and fenceleſs defolation 

Sweep them as level as the ſeas becalm'd: 

Then S your ſeparate banners each return, 

And front to front decide the right of empire! 

Thus your coy miſtreſs, fortune, charm'd by corqueſ, 
Shall from the dreadful battle chooſe her minion, 


And kiſs him with a glorious victory ! be 51 
K. Philip. Now by. ons! * that hangs above our 
* heads! 1 


h "Tis nobly thought: Thale inſalents deſerve 
This chaſtiſement: Say, then, will England | Join | 
To vindicate the cauſe of regal honour, 
And bury Arg ters in immediate ruin? 
K. Jche weve bog haſt thou RR France. 7 Eacht to his 
; char 
| Which front lies ed ene S vengeance * 
K. W If eder ſo: e France . the 
uth 


K. Fos. 88 the Nonth wall echo ! 
rs O! hear. us l hear, you royal 4 | 
this impatient rigour of your arms, | 

| And god-like hearken to the cries of peace! . 
| Be. heav'n's vicegerents, and protect your n 1 
Let us but know our king, and we obey him: 
Then name his foe, and we oppoſe him; *'  _ 
But let not this reſource of _ ſpleen 
Miſlead you to an act of cruel 
She, ike the childleſs mother Amed! in ſtory, 
-Yrelding the infant to be carv'd and mangled, 
Betrays the ſecret of her ſpurious claim. 

K. * Tis true! the — vet aſks attention. 
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Con. How wild are the expedients of deſpair! lf 
But who, in injuries like mine, is temp'rate ?' * 
Rather let Angiers know a lawleſs lord, 1 
Than to the rightful be their lives a ſacrifice. [darn 
Princes, I wave my plea, and now to France appeal; 
In whoſe: firm honour is my only hope. 
K. Philip. Madam, you there with ſafety may repoſe it. 
Conſt. N heavy” n wills be done; but 1 fear the 
iſſue! f 
Theſe royal parleys bode no good to me. 
Hence to ſome holy cell I will retire, 
And meditate, refign'd, the ills that wait me. 
Thus, while theſe eagles hover in the air, 
The trembling turtle, with her only young, | 
Shrinks in her neſt, and dreads impending wrong. 
Exit Conſtance avith 5 ny, 
K. Pola, Lord Abbot, now proceed: We pauſe to 
hear thee. 
,Abbot. Then, briefly, for the gen'ral welfare, thus 2: 
Among the wonders:of your princely N | 
Your pardon, if I-ſee a royal pair, 
In birth, in blooming age, in virtues equal, 
(0! be the ſight rophetiẽ to our hopes) 
The lovely Blanch i is near in blood to England, 
Lewis, the royal Dauphin, heir to France, 
It courtly love in ſearch of beauty goes, 
Where could he find it fairer than in Blanch? 
If virtuous. love in ſearch of virtue goes, 
Where ſhall he find it purer than in Blanch? 
If proud ambition ſeeks a bride of birth, 
What purple fountain runs through nobler veins ? 
Who then to ſuch tranſcendent maiden charms 
Can lay a claim ſuperior to this Daupbin? 
What youth can equal him, what virgin her? 
Yet, as they are, are each but half themſelves: 
O] two ſuch fair divided exceHlencies- g. „ HO 
Join'd in one love, might heal, with happier peace 
The wounds of war, and make up full perfection 
Dauph, Had Ja hermit's blood, [l fo pn : 
A virgin fo adorn'd, with holy praife, 
Had fir'd my heart, and preach'd it into lore. £23, 


— 
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Abbot. Turn then, great pow'rs, your hoſtile rage to 


4 
— 


Deace ! f 


Bind up your feuds in theſe ſoft bonds of union; 


And, like indulgent heav'n, from low' ring clouds, 


Pour down your bleſſings on your joy ful people ! 
Dauph. My royal father, take this holy counſel ; 


- Give peace to England, and repoſe to me 


For never will my heart know reſt, till there 
A paſſive ſmile permits me to complain. 
K. . Thoſe ſmiles, my ſon, are in the gift of 
; ngland. E664 n 
Dauph. Thus then to England for the general weal, 
Suppliant I bend my knee, and beg for peace: 
This knee, which never could to int'reſt bow, 


Compell'd by love, may bend with honour... 


K. Jom. Spoke like a royal wooer ; and if France. 


Approve this ſally of thy youthful heart, 


As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 
Holds hands with any princeſs of the world, 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with the proudeſt. 


K. Philip. Let England ratify his word, and France 


With royal ſanction ſhall confirm this treaty. 
EK. John. Far, as our pow'r may warrant the conſent 
Of virgin. modeſty, which love muſt couquer,, - 


We here approve this holy father's counſel ;. 


And, for the dowry ef this high-born maid, 
Yield we the provinces of Axjou, Main, 


Eureuæ, and all thoſe towns, that to the ſea, 


From hence, by due inheritance, we claim: 


With thrice ten thouſand marks of Engliſb gold, 
To grace her bridal bed, and ſeal this peace. 
EK. Philip. A royal dowry, conſonant to honour; 
And be the virgin free, our love accepts it: 
Now England. | | 
Dauph. < 


Pardon, royal Sir, my tranſport.!- 


For now, methinks, what farther might be ſaid, -- 

Seems due to beauty. from the lover's tongue. | 
O! beauteous maid ! vouchſafe a patient ear! 

If as a prince I ſue, ſhort is my plea : 

_ Theſe royal advocates. have ſtrongly urg'd it: 

If, as a loyer, how ſhall I approach thee à 
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How in one moment can I aſk for hope, | 

Or how ſhall nations wait till I deſerve thee ! 

0! that thy form had ſprung from humble race: 

That, then, I might have given my panting. heart 

Th' advantage of degree, and ev'n on fight poſſeſs'd 
thee. | | * 

Blanch. Prince, to my birth you all advantage owe; 
Where I, like private virgins, free to love, : 
Then modeſty, our ſex's guard and grace, 

With coldneſs had receiv'd your tendereſt vows, 
And for your fighs, the wafting winds had caught - 
them : | | | | 
But princes, born to paſſions not their own, 
Are ſlaves in love, where happier ſubjects reign : 
The hearts of royal maids, like public treaſure, 
Are to the exigents of ſtate aſſign d; | 
While private comfort is referr'd to virtue. 
Of this had I been train'd in ignorance, 
Then yielding thus my hand had dy'd theſe cheeks 
With ſhame ; but conſcious what I owe the public, 
With the ſame joytul pride I ſeal this peace, 
As counter-ſigning miniſters atteſt it. 
. Dauph, From heaven this joy deſcends, 
K. Fobn, England and France are one. | 
[King John and King Philip embrace, then join the 
hands of Blanch and Dauphin. ö 
Blanch. Love muſt from love 

Dauph, Love ſhall of love be born 

K. Philip. Your office, holy father, ſhall we next 
lntreat, for at St. Mary's altar ſtraight 
This royal marriage will we ſolemnize. 

You, Lord Melun, to Lady Conflance haſte, 
With- whom this peace, alas! will ſort but ill; 
Bid her have cheer, and tempt her to this feſtival. 
K. John. You, couſin, on the part of England greet 
her. [To Falcon. 
Teil her theſe times ſhall cure her ſickly fortunes ; 
All ſhall be heal'd : Arthur, her infant fon, 
In honour to this peace, ſhall ſhine in dignities: 
This day we Duke of Bretagne will ſalute him, 
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Of Richmond Earl; ſay 1 our word a him, 


Now to our folemniry 
Duaupb. Now lovely Blanch ! 

Never had Angiers ſuch a welcome gueſt. 
Thus, when, of old, the dove.was ſent t' explore 
The-long-with'd bleff ings of a riſing ſhore : 
At length a diſtant ſpringing grove ſhe ſpies, 
Crops the firit branch, a ſure credential prize; 
Then to the happy ark reſumes her wings, 5 
And to the world preſerv'd the peaceful olive brings. 

| [They all enter the town, with trumpets ſounding, 
acclamati ons, &c. 
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Enter Conſtance, Arthur, Melun, Falconbrid ge. | 


| CONSTANCE. | 
PEACE with England, and by France concluded! 
A Affianc'd too! Blanch to the Dauphin married 
And Arthur's ruin made her pompous n 
Thou doſt abuſe my ear; it cannot be 
I have a monarch's eath to right my cauſe, 
And *twere to wrong thy. maſter, to wallets thee ! 

Milt Madam, theſe words are yours! but what before, 

In plain and honeſt terms, I told, was true; 
"Twas his command I ſhould at large 
Inform you of this peace, and cheer your hopes. 

Conſt. My hopes! bid the loſt wretch with brokenlimbs, 

Extended on the wheel, to hope for werey! : 
Hopes I have none | 

Arth, — Since tis the will of heaven, 
do beſeech you, Madam, be content. 

Conſt. Content !-to.thy vile wrongs be bauer no; 
Were thou, in temper wayward, foul in feature, 
Deform'd, that ev'n thy birth diſgrac'd thy mother! 
Yet, as my child, my heart would feel thy uſage ! 

As thou art the pride and triumph of my bed, 

As thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and fortune both conſpir'd to grace thee ; 
For not the roſe or lily, from the hand of nature, 
Can boaſt their beauties more complete or fair 

Nor has, among the realms of Europe, fortune 
Bequeath'd a crown to blood or birth ſuperior! f 
As ſuch when I behold thee, and behold 

Thee wrong'd, betray'd, abandon'd to the world; 
Then, then, to'be eontent were criminal! 
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No, no, my child ! cruel, obdurate ſouls, 

They only, who could do theſe  Wrongs, might | 

Bear them : 

But human hearts, a helpleſs mother's heart, 

Muſt yield to nature, and deplore thy fortune ! 

Fal. Theſe plaintive tranſports, Madam, cannot help 

But may impair your ſtate : Conſider well, 

How may our potent maſters be offended, 

That thus you ſlight their royal invitation? 

Yielding to neither, you loſe both your friends ; 

We muſt not, Madam, dare not part without you. 
3 Conff, You muſt! you dare! you ſhall! I will not go: 

| Tell them, they've taught my ſorrow to be proud: 

There is a dignity in ſuff'ring wrong, 

Which mean-foul'd perfidy can never reach ! 

Here, on this humble earth, build we our throne ; Z 

Here ſhall calamity in judgment ſir, 

And call oppreſſion to her ſad tribunal, 

Now let injurious France and England 15 8 

How we are rais'd in majeſty above them! 

This is the throne, to which, or firſt or laſt, | 

The greateſt kings muſt bow—Philip, I d thee} 

Theſe are thy tavours ! Such the faith of princes | * Mr. 


Enter King Philip, attended: Melun and Falconbridge Bu 


* # 


„%% % . hos. 


= having obJerv*d to him the Hate of Conſtance, he, ap- hy 
| proaching, raiſes her, | An 
| K. Philip. What means the mournful Conflance on the Wi 
7 earth? 4 
| Diſpel thy griets, and let the hewoun of ar 
Thy infant ſon now blend the gen'ral joy. No: 
Conſt.” Philip, 1 fear my preſence is oftenſive. 55 
. K. Philip. by ſhould thy fortunes warrant ſuch a fear? Th 
| Conſt. Fears I tancy'd my fad looks reproach'd thee; 7 
| And to the noble mind reproach is painful. 0 


K. Philip. Re proach ſhould follow wrongs : What N 


cauſe have you \ 

Conſt. What cauſe! Thisobjed, Philis, may inform thee: I 

Behold this royal beggar— | Pointing zo Arthur, A 
K. Philip, vet his fortune | 

Deſerves not this complaint: His high promotions, v. 


0 
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New ns and appointments are moft noble. 
Conſt. Shall honour then compound? Has royal right: 

A fellowſhip ? Is he, who loſes half, 

Not robb'd, becauſe a moiety is left him? 

Is Arthur ne the lineal heir of Cœurdelion? 

And ſhall he baſely ſtoop to vaſſal dignities ? 

Is Bretany, that poor ene 


That gewgaw feather, on his infant creſt 


iadem ? 


* 


Of equal * for Englands 
K. Philip 

Have not our arms, in Arthur's royal right, 

Expos' d our crown to hazards in the field? 

While, in the bloody conteſt, | thouſands fell, 

The flaughter'd victims of our faith tothee? 
Conj?. And to deface that glorious act of honour, 

Thou haſt betray'd the right of Arthur to his foes 
K. Philip. Betray'd ! N ow Judge for me! Had vou 

been Philip, 

What anſwer might this treatment have deſerv'd 
Conſt. Then Philip never had deſerv'd this wen 

Had I bee n Philip ; Philip injur'd Conflance, + 

Then hadſt thou ſeen a Philip firm to virtue! 

A prince that had preferr'd thexauſe of honour 

To all the temporal int'reſts on earth 

But pow'r, I ſee, howe'er adorn'd with purple, 

dhews, in the monarch, but a worldly man; 

And Faith is but the merchandiſe of empire! 
K. Philip. Temper, I ſee, is loſt upon impatience: : 

When you have worn a crown, you'll better Judge 

How far a monarch may extend his virtue. 
Conf. When I have worn a crown! Injurious man; 

Doit thou inſult the wretch thou haſt undone? 

Fhilip, farewel: And, if thou canſt, enjoy 

The peace which my alainitics heb bought. 


f kingdoms We 0 broken VOWS muſt ound, . 


Oh! never may the guilty brows be crown'd ! ! | 
May'ſt thou, with taintleſs honour, brave thy fate; 
Nor ever dare to be ignobly great! 

In conſcious virtue may lt thou empire find, 

And TOR the werkes ae of thy mind. 


ö i with „ Anur, 
Vor. V. M 


our griefs conclude, as if events were ours. 
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K. Philip. Melun, attend her, and obſerve her paff ions: 
Revenge may prompt her to commute her fortune, 
And her ſubmiſſion to the pow'r of England 
Might ſow, DEITY our realms, new ſeeds of diſcord, 
[Exit Melun, 


"Hs Dau phin aud Blanch. 


Dauph. M v royal father, our fair Dauphineſs, 
Preſs'd by Te ſez's fear, intreats your favour. 
K. Philip. So fair, ſo gentle a petitioner, 
Needs but to name her wiſhes, to cammand them. 
Blanch. Not ſo, my lord; but our defire i is this ; 
My royal uncle having from England 
Advice, that preſſes his departure hence, 


Alarms my heart with fears till. now unknown: Of 

When he's away, and left here a ſtranger, MI; 

Young, unexperienc'd, liable to failures, Wi 

How may ſimplicity, tho' well inclin d, | 

Miſtake the duties of a bride or daughter 5 * 

Without his guidance to direct my ſteps, * 

How may my errors wander from your favour? Bb 

K. 1 Wo: canſt thou loſe what even thy fear Wl Ane 

ves 0 =: 
Blanch. Let him not yes oa robe you, Sir, might ſtay 2 
ie 6 

Dauph. Grant her ene | 

K. Philip. When fit occafion. airs p 

For his fair niece's ſake we will entreat him. Ko 

But ſee ! he comes; with buſineſs on his brow : 70. 

Depend upon our lov e, and calm thy cares, | 18 

[Exexnt Blanch and W "i 

Emer Xing John, abt Letters, &c. 5 q 

nd. 

wp John. Brother of Fpance, we grieve that our affairs Why 

In England, on the ſpur, demand our prefence ; _ Thot 

But *tis our glory that we part in peace. 5 Keep 

K. Philip. What unforeſeen oecaſion thus breaks in Ich 

Upon the revels of our amity? Conſi 

K. 7obn. Our letters thence inform us chat our fobjet%, What 

. Stirr'd by the reffleſs policy of Nome, Nö Why 


Meet —— t aſſert — Papal pow re e eee 


ar 


ay 
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Faction and tumulr, in the open day, _ 
Stalk through the ſtreets with folly at their heels, 
And make religious cries againſt allegiance ; 
Warm'd by this ſpirit too, at Canterbury, 

The lordly monks diſpute our regal pow'r : 

Reject our prelate to that ſee preterr'd, 

And, by a ſecond choice, appeal to Rome: 

Theſe growing ills muſt in their ſhell be cruſh'd ; 
And by the injur'd majeſty of kings, 

Theſe 'ghoſtly traitors ſhall abjure their choice, 
Though at the hazard of our kingdom we abide it. 


| Enter Falconbridge. 
Tal. So pleaſe your majeſty, his eminence 
Of Milan, Pandulpb, the great cardinal, 
And legate, from the holy ſee full charg'd 
With apoſtolic pow'rs, demands his audience. 3 


And, Sir, my brother, tho' his holy errand 

Reach but ourfelf in form, yet is his view, 

By our example to make others bow, 

And hold, in equal chains, the kings of Europe: 
France, from this juncture, may be early warn'd ; 


Tourſelf a witneſs better will ene 
5 Enter Pandulph, attended. 


Pand. Hail, you anginted deputies of heaven !' 
peace, health and benedictions crown your days! 
To thee, King John, our high commiſſion ſpeaks, 
from our moſt holy father Innocent, 
dervant of ſervants, and the lord of kings, 
| Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 
and legate from the ſacred chair, demand, 

Why, againſt his apoſtolic power, 


Keep Stephen Lancton, now of Canterbury 
Archbiſhop duly choſen, from the lands 
Conſign'd and facred to that holy ſee ? 


cb, What may theſe raſh extremities portend ? 


Why are the waters of religion troubled ? 
at impious counſels have ſeduc'd thy love 
| M 2 f 


K. John. Paudultb] But be it ſo: Couſin, conduct him: 


Thou ſtubbornly doſt ſpurn, and with unhallow'd force 
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From the maternal boſom of our church? „ 
' Whence are theſe wilful marks of diſobedience? 
Such is the contumacy thou art charg'd with, 

And this the time appointed thee to anſwer. 

K. John. Is then aſſertion of our kingly right 
Term'd im pious, ſtubborn, wilful, diſobedient! 
This the proud ſtile of Rome to ſov'reign princes ! 
Are theſe the meek examples of her doctrine? 

J tell thee, legate, as to Lancton's right, 

One pope's enough for England to endure ! 

But viceroys there we never will receive, 

For ſuch are all whom Rome appoints our paſtors ! 
Created from abroad, they know no lord at home ; 
But, when their duty's queſtion'd, anſwer, Rome / 
Rome ſhall ſupport them; for their king's her vaſlal ! 
But, cardinal, from hence imperious Rome 
Shall know, in England we will reign ! 

Nor ſhall, while we have life, Italian prieſts 

Have tithe or toil in our dominions ! | 

No, not a native brow ſhall there be mitred, 

That thinks not due obedience to his prince 
Confiſtent with his other Chriſtian duties ! 85 

Pand. Are ſubjects to their prince more bound in duty, 
Than is that prince in duty bound to heav'n? 

K. John, Has heav'n depriv'd all Chriſtian kings of 
{ſenſe ? | | 

Or have they eves, and yet no right to uſe them? 

Shall free-born kings not chooſe their native paſtors ? 

The lands thou ſpeak'ſt of are the ſoil of England ; 

And who ſhall plant a crofier'd tenant there, | 

That owes not to our crown his holy tenure ? 

Pand. Dominion o'er the vaſſals on thoſe lands, 

Is not deny'd thy right; but on their lords? demiſe 

The right of heav'n reſumes the vacant cure, 

And to that cure, as heav'n's vicegerent here, 

Our holy fire appoints the ſucceſſor ! 3 

K. John. Blaſt your evaſive ſchool diſtinctions, 
That prove at once, I am and am not king! 
Suppoſe an enemy invade thoſe lands, 

Who ſhall protect them? Is't not our expence ? 
Our arms, our ſubjects, that muſt face the danger? 


\ 


* ed <<, > % . od — —-— woot — 


= 


223828228080 00 


T, 


KING oA 


Will your anathemas, your fulminations, 

Drive from our fields the ravage of a war? 

Shall Rome then fay, thoſe lands are ours in fee, 

And you, for our ſole uſes, ſhall defend them! 
Inſatiate pride]! by heav'n it mocks our ſenſes! 

No, Sir, our English paſtors ſhall be Engliſb ſubjects ; 
Not aliens, independent on our crown; _ 8 
Who call the fleeces of their flocks to Rome, 

And when their holy avarice is curb'd, 

Then drive them at their pleaſure from allegiance. 
But let thy maſter know, we hold our crown 

By right, as high as he his prieſtly diadem; | 
And, where our realms extend, will be ourſelf ſupreme. 

Pand. O! impious, O prophane, apoltate rage! 

My Chriſtian ears are tortur'd with the found! _ 

K. Philip. Brother of England, this avow'd contempt 
Of ſacred pow'r, but ill accords that faith | 
Implicit, which her royal ſons profeſs : 

Since you have made me party to this audience, 

Let me in friendly. confidence aſſure you . 
France would not, trampling on the rights of Rome, 
Provoke the holy cenſures of her chair, 

Though the-attempt might double our dominions ! 

K. Fohn, Though you, and all the kings of Chriftendom, . 
Should bow your necks for this proud pope to tread on, 
Crawl to his throne, and like a god adore him ; 

Or rather fear, as Indians do, the devil; | 
Not for the good, but miſchief he may do you! 
Shaking your purſes empty in has lap, 
To purchaſe impious pardon of a man, 
Who, in that fale, ſells pardon from himſelf ! 
Though you and all the world like columns ſtand, 
To form triumphal arches to his pride ; 
Yet England ſhall alone himſelf oppoſe 
This ſubdolous, this prieftly aſurpation ! . 
Pand, Hear then, high heav'n and earth! ye ſaints 

above, | 
And men below ! Chriſtians-and angels, hear ! 
Hear the tremendous doom our holy church 
On this accurſt, apoſtate head denounces ! 
Drive him, ye mighty kings and potentates, 
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From realm to realm a loſt abandon'd exile! 
All bonds of peace, defence, alliance, commerce, 
Broken! abſolv'd ! annull'd ! O ſweep him forth, 
Like the firſt bloody Cain, deteſtable! 
This ſacnilegious parricide ! whoſe arm, 
Againſt the ſacred boſom of our mother 
Has drawn the impious ſword of diſobedience /! 
From this immediate moment be his crown 
The ſpoil, the right, the juſt reward of him, 
Whole happier hand ſhall rend it from his brow ! 
Beall his ſubjects from allegiance free, | 
From duty, converſe, all benevolence, 
Support, or correſpondence interdicted! 
On pains eternal to the ſoul offending ! 
And meritorious ſhall the meaneſt ſoul 

Be deem'd, rever'd, to ages canoniz d, 
Who ſhall by violence or ſtratagem, 
For theſe his crimes, deprive him of his life ! 

K. John. Stay! thou imperious legate! hear a king's 
Defiance echo to your holy thunder! 
Firſt, for your impious arrogance of pow'r, 

We blow it mouthing to the winds contemn'd ? 

But, as its vanity delerves rebuke, | 

We, in ſubſtantial vengeance, will repay it 

On thy rebellious brethren's heads accumulated ! 
K. Philip, What may this raſhneſs mean! be yet ad- 

vis'd! | Fs | 

Nor tempt the chaſtiſement of holy pow'r. ; 

K.. John. Unman me not with fear: The ſword i 

>, een, | 

Rome now ſhall know the pow'r of England! Ho! 

Cornbill and De Cantie you, our valiant knights, 
Chooſe like yourſelves a band of men determin'd ! 
Conduct them with the utmoſt ſpeed to England: 
There, from their hive of Canterbury, 

With military force of fire and ſword, : 
Exterminate theſe trait'rous monks, that have, 

In this election of their prelate, dar'd 

Jo ſend the queſtion of our right to Romes 
Seize on their goods; their moveables, and treaſure !_ 
Confiſcate to the public ! Then proclaim it death 
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To give them ſhelter through our whole dominions! 
Without remorſe, enquiry, or delay, | 
See this our will, with rigour,” be obey'd! 

EE $7 TEL | [ Exernt Cornhill and De Cantie, 

Now, legate, as thou lik'ſt this work, proceed! | 
\We yet have hecatombs of drones, thy victims ; 

For each anathema a dioceſe ! 1 HE 
Let popes confine to points of faith their ſway, _ 
And none ſhall more implicitly obey : 

But when they ſtain that ſway to temp'ral pow'r, 

And would the inborn rights of kings devour; 

Then, by our arms, from uſurpation hurl'd, 
We'll treat them as the tyrants of the world! [ Exit. 


Pand. Thus then to thee, to thee ! O filial France !- 


Our holy church commits her bleeding cauſe ! 
O! ſtop the homeward paſſage of this heretic ! 
Rouſe all the warrior in thy righteous heart, 
To ſtem this wild apoſtate's perſecution, | 
Think how may fad reproach afflict thy ſoul, 
When fame ſhall ſay that France in arms ſtood by, 
And tamely ſa the impious devaſtation ! _ : 
- Pals. Alas! my lord! France needs not this in- 
| e we i 
We ſee, with grief, this frantie diſobedience: 
Feel too, with equal pain, our arms confin'd: 
For, how may ſolemn oaths of amity | 
Anfi peace be broken ? Such have we ſworn to England? 
Can we, through wrongs, cut ſhort our way to Julie 4 
Do certain eyils for uncertain good, 
And offer up our perjuries to heav'n? i 

Pand. Can faith to man abjure our holy duties? 
What pow'r can bind the ſoul againſt itfelf ? „ 
What oaths abſolve thee from thy vows to heavn ? 
As heav'n has a claim ſuperior then, 
"Tis perjury to keep thy oath with heretics! 
Or, if thy conſcience yet retains a ſcruple, > 
Thus, from our heav*nly pow'r, to bind or looſe, © 
Thy cancel'd oath receives its abſolution! 8 
K. Philip. Ay, now, my father, is my ſoul at large! 
res and inſpir d our arms are ſantified!  _ 
To be the choſen champion = a cauſe 
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272 KING JOHN. 

So heavenly juſt——— 3 ; Py 
Pand.——— ſhall add more glory to 

Thy ſword, than wreaths of univerſal empire! | 
K. Philip. Melun! this inſtant let our troops be 

. | ; | 

Then at their head will we demand of England, 

That theſe his impious orders he recal, 

And yield to Rome the right of his obedience : 

Which, if refus'd, then be the ſignal given 

For dire controul, and chaſtiſement of war! 

Paul. Myriads of ſaints, and angels rang'd on high, 

Shall clap their ſacred wings, and plaud thy piety. 


cut. 


Trumpets. Enter Dauphin auth Blanch, 

| Blanch. O fatal day ! are theſe thy promiſes ? 
Is then that facred peace, which ſmiling love 
And huſh'd ambition hand in hand have ſworn, 
Like a wreck'd veſſel, in a moment loſt !_ 
Become the ſacrifice to ruthleſs warf! 
All the dear triumphs of my duteous heart, 
Defac'd, forbidden! ſunk to ſounds of ſorrow !. 
Danpb. Can ſorrow have a place in hearts like thine, 
Whoſe views are bounded with regards to glory? _ 
The tendereſt love muſt yield its dues to honour ! 
Our troops have order for immediate march ; 
Hard is our parting, but inevitable! 
Love yet will have his hour— . 

 Blanch.——————-Is this to love, 
To have our nuptial feaſt ſerv'd in by ſlaughter ?. 
Shall braying trumpets and loud churliſh drums 
Drown the ſoft melody of bridal ſongs?  _—«. 
O! my lov'd lord! my huſband ! that dear name 
Methinks ſo early on my tongue might move thee : 
Thus hanging on thy heart, for England's ſake, 
England to me this morn the kindeſt parent! 
I beg thee, lend thy help to my diſtreſs! 
Jo hohour let the public good give law, | 
And keep this ſacred peace inviolate. 
*  Dauph. Be witneſs, heay'n! how thy ſighs diſſolve me! 
But as thy virtue for the public weal, © 
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Broke through thy ſex's forms to yield thy beauties: 
So to thy charms add one perfection more, | 
And let thy piety ſurmount thy lo re 
For now religious ties demand our ſword. 
Where pow'r ſo ſacred calls, even kings obey ! 
War, now, but leads to love the nobler way! 
Not to be foremoſt would my flame reprove; 
But, crown*d with conqueſt, I deſerve thy love. 

N e [Exit Dauphin, 
Blanch. O France! O England! fatal both to me ! 
Would I had never left my native ſoil, | 
To wander thus in pompous miſery ! 
As when the tempeit-beaten bark is fir'd 
By lightning, the deſpairing paſſenger 
dees ſure deſtruction ev*ry way ſurround him: 
So in this equally-devouring war, 
My ſole reſource is pray'r to heav'n; but how, 
For what, or whom can I my vows addręſs! 
For England? No! connubial bonds forbid it! 
That France may conquer ? Neither ! Ties of blood, 
Of education, fiendillip, all reſtrain me ! 59 5 
Thus while to diff rent hopes my vows are ty'd, 
Conflicting fears my bleeding heart divide. | 
| kN EO | [Exit Blanch. 


A. ALARM. 


¶ ſter 2vhich the French forces appear retiring before the 
Engliſh, <vhen à victory has been ſome time ſounded. 


Enter King John, Falconbridge, and Soldiers. 


K. John. A glorious field! and bravely was it fought! 


my friends ! when in triumph we return 
To England through our proud metropolis, 
How will the loaded walls and windows ſwarm 
With elam'rous ſouls, to give their champions welcome? 
How, like a torrent, will their joy o'erwhelm us, 
Making our march more toilſome through the preſs, 
Than here we found it through the ſwords of France g 
Fal. This news will have its uſes, Sir, at home; 
Give honeſt Engliſhmen but blood and battle; 
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274 | KING JOHN; 


They think no ſubſidies too dear for woos! 7 
K. 12 Now forward to our camp] there ſhall out 
oſs | 
And gain be balanc'd; what dear friends are miſſing, ⁵⁶ 
And who are priſoners of the enemy. 1 
Fal. Our loſs counts little when compar d to theirs ; £ | 
For all the barons of Poidtu, Pm told, ü 
Are taken, Sir, with Hag Le Bran, their leader ; 
And, as I croſs d the field, the heralds then 
Had in their liſts two hundred captive knights, 4 
And mercenaries proportionable, ] 
K. John. This day has made us debtor to thy Cord. | 
Now ſhall we farther uſe thee ; Of the barons, 
Some to our Norma caſtles ſhall be ſent ;. 4 f 
Others to England, couſin, ſhall paſs o'er with thee : : 
Whoſe ranſom ſhall in part repay thy ſervice : | 
Ourſelf, with all convenient ſpeed,. will follow; 
This night ſhall thy diſpatches be prepar'd, - 
With pow'r at large, there to diſgorge the b 
Of droniſh monks, and pamper'd hoarding bb, 
Since Rome ſo fiercely calls our rights in queſtion, 
No mercy will we have on our dependents ! 
Uſe our commiſſion in its utmoſt force. 
Fal. Doubt not, my liege, their ſkins ſhall be as barg 
As they have ſhorn their ſheep, the laity. 


| Enter Hubert. 
K. John. Now, Hubert, whence thy breathleſs haſte? 
What farther news ? 
Hab. -Better, I'm bold to ſay, 
Your happier arms could never have propos'd ! 
* — Be brief. 
Hub. Ihe head 200 fountain of our wars 
Is ſtopt ! Arthur, your nephew, Sir, 1s taken. 
K. John. Arthar “ May J believe thee ! How? By 
whom? 
Hub. After the general rout, upon advice 
That in a village, to theſe woods adjacent, RT, 0 
Some remnant of the foe again were forming, | 
We ſtraight march'd up, and-ſummon'd them to yield; A 
When, finding thrice their numbers we exceeded, 
To our diſcretion inſtant they a . 


Among theſe pris'ners, Sir, was Arthur found, 

Whom, in your royal tent, our party has ſecur'd, | 
| That there your farther pleaſure, Sir, might find him, 
K. John. Remove him ſtraight to Roar / there in the 


+ 
Cloſe be his guard! and, Hubert, for thy news 8 
Receive this trifle, earneſt of our love. [4 rings 


No, Hubert, never will we ſee young Ar bur“ 
In princes honour holds it mean, to call / 
Or criminal or captives to our prefence, 
Unleſs to grant them liberty or pardon. * 

Hub. You would not then releaſe him, Sir? 

K. Fohn—————— ———-Releaſe him! 3 
Not for thy ſoul ! _ him, as thou wouldſt guard 
The pupil of thy eye from thorns or briers ! | 
Let not even the relief of life, unleſs | 
From thy own cautious hand, come near him. 

Hub. I take you, Sir— I'll guard him to your wiſhes. , 
K. John. Do that, beyond thy wiſhes will I love thee.. 
Il Officer whiſpers Falconbridge. 
Fal. My liege, we're told the Lady Blanch is fled _. 
In terror to Samur Cn . 
K. John. ———— The chance of war! 
Her fortune now 1s in another's care : Ts 
For look thee, Hubert, France had never found 
Pretenee for war, unleſs from Arthur's claim; 
And therefore had the boy now died in battle, 
Or heretofore by ſickneſs any way; s 
That drove ſuſpicion of his death from us: 
Not only theſe flight wars had been abortive, 
But future times, in pregnancy of cares, 
Pretenſions, doubts, jealoufies, commotions, 
Had never reach'd the hope of life or action. | 
Hub. Had I thought that—I could have ended him, 
Which now, Sir, would infringe the laws of war, 
K. Jobn. O, thou didſt well, good Hubert, to pre. 
60„»ẽ „m OT OT ON 56 
Conſider, he's of royal blood, and therefore 
Fal. My liege, the governor and magiſtrates 
' WH Attend to offer up the keys of Angiers. | 
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K. Fobn. Tis well, we will receive them—more x 
leiſure ; | „ . | 

We will convince thee, Hubert, of our love; 

Mean while attend thy priſoner as inſtructed. © 
 Fal. This Hubert ſeems a riſing favourite. 
K. Foha. If features err not, Hubert is the man: 
*Tis true, he's flow; has not the courtier's quickneſs, 
Or half the hints we gave had fir'd his brain 

- To've done the deed we tremble but to name! 

Some fitter time ſhall mould him to our purpoſe : 
Now actions, 2 to the day, demand us. | Apart, 
Now, couſin, ſet we forward; march to Angers, 

Thence to England; there, unbound and free, 
Shall full prerogative and regal power | 
Chace from our plunder'd realms theſe. wolves of Rome. 
Pal. This battle the fierce cardinal fomented, 
The blund'ring inſolence of prieſtly power, 
That thought to cow you from your right, with curſes 
Deluding France, by 48 of oaths abſolv'd, 
To make a holy cauſe of Rome's preſumption. | 
K. Jobn. Now, where's the force of his anathemas ? 
Thinks he that words can blow us from our throne ? 

No; to her coſt, o'erbearing Rome ſhall find, 

 Whene'er her holy bulls preſume to bellow, _ 

There's yet an Zxg1i/h lion that can roar; 

A king that mocks the lordly Roman chain; 
And dares, to death, the right of kings maintain. 
Naa Bo ie gn 5, [Excunts 
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80EN E, the French Court. 
 PANDULPH, alone. 


Upon the burning cheek of injur'd honour, 
Shall turn the holy vengeance to deſtroy him. 
Such daring outrage, hereſy ſo flagrant, — 
Should, as + midnight fire, wake the whole Chriſtian 
i world n 
To quench the flame. No, never can we bear 
The glories of our papal pow'r ſhould ſtoop 
To the inferior ſway of temp'ral princes. 
France bears but ill this fierce rebuke of fortune; 
Therefore, in him to rouze the wonted zeal, 
The fiery ſpirit, needful to our cauſe, 
Muſt be our work of inſtant policy. POE 
He comes with wringing diſeontent, e, 
Vexation on his browW it will be ſo ! * 
Paſſions, like ſudden floods, muſt run their courſe, 
Til of themſelves they ebb, and ſtraight are fordable. 


Enter King Philip and Dauphin. 2 


K. "Oy Now, raſn legate, what have thy counſels. 


ne? 10 
Are theſe thy promis'd bleſſings from abre? 
Now ſee the juſt reward of broken peace, 
Of faith betray'd ! Is not the hand of heavn 
Againſt us? Arthur taken, Angiers loſt! —- 
Our arms diſgrace the talk of vulgar tongues! 
While John, victorious from our bleeding fields, 
With ſpoils of France, in triumph fails to England. 
 Daugh, O mournful Blanch! how wilt thou now re- 
crew 


Affliction bends the foul to piety. : 
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Dead burning no; this battle, like a blow 


Pang, Thus heav'n, by ſuf rings, forms the great to 
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The heart of man, made proud by pow'r, is apt 
To ſwell with ſelf- opinion, to preſume, 
As fortune and ſucceſs were held his vaſſals. 
Vet think not heav'n forſakes, but by this firoke 
Incites thee rather to purſue this heretic ; 
As chance of war has made our cauſe more deſp'rate, 
So are we bound, with double duty to retrieve it. 

K. Philip. Preach to the ſeas ! H ance is not now himſelf : 
Recal the yeſter ſun! make me what then 
I-was, with patience then but not till then 
With patience can I hear thee : Ha! fee there! 
Behold a ſorrow that exceeds our on. | 


Enter Conſtance, led by her women. 


Reproach like this, what mortal breaſt can bear! 

Battles hard fought the braveſt ſword may loſe, 

But by our broken faith we'chooſe-our ſhame ! bo 

O fair diſtreſs! ,well are thy wrongs ng d Ns 

Conſt. What is thy loſs to my calamity? 

Thy wounds bleed only from the pride of pow'r 

Defeated ; mine a tender mother feels : 

Ambition never knew che throes of nature. 
K. Philip, If thame, diſgrace, and ruin —_—— | 

That wrought thy forsews, cun aſſuage them 

Eaſe then thy wounded heart on my diſakers. 
Conf. Has then afſliction taught thee this compaſion. 2 

Conſtance yet never knew a partner in. 

Her woe: I came to triumph o'er thy fate; 

But my roach, ſuppreſs'd by thy contrition, 

Blends with, my own a ſigh to thy misfortunes. 

.  Pand. T ſocial ſorrows, ſtreaming to a pounty 
But ſwell the and make our purpoſes 

Impracticable. Apart. Lady, be a vis d: 

Let not your ill-tim'd grief diſſulve the king 

In this unprofitable ſoftneſ 


Could you urge pught to ani mate our cauſe, 

That to his martial ſpirit might recal him, | 
Then better might his ſword than ſighs relieve you, 
K. Philip. O never will that day return! vice | 
Is irkfome now as.is A twice-told tale, _= 
MINES the fick man's 1 bert n OE fumber. 
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If kings on earth are ſubſtitutes of heav'n, 
Why "would hs warn him from its attributes? 
O it thy heart be human, thou muſt know 
That pity, though it ſwells our grief, relieves it. 

Pand. And yet twerekinder to redreſs than to augment ĩt. 

Const. I prithee let me grieve! Is that deny'd me? No. 
I will not be debarr'd the right of lamentation: 

O that my wailings had the thunder's voice, © 
That I might rive the very inmoſt earth, | 
Till from its hollow womb. grim death might riſe 
To give my miſeries their only cure. 

Band. This more is madneſs than the voice of ſorrows 
Conf. Thou art not holy to belye me ſo; 

I am not mad, I know my wretchedneſs; 

This breaſt I hank. theſe hairs I rend are mine; 
My name is Confance, Arthur is my ſon, 

The rightful, the impraſon'd heir of England. 
Think me not mad, or thou wilt make me ſo. 

K. Philip. Diſturb not, give her griefs the way. 

Conſt. — — 0 would 
To heav'n I were, that madneſs might relieve me. 
Preach ſome philoſopby to make me mad, 

And I will call thee — father: | 

For while thou ſeeſt me ſenſible, thou ſeeft 

Me wretched as the ſenſe of woe can make me. 
Pang, O fair alaction ! be thy ſoul at peace; 
I meant not to awake, but huſh thy ſorrows ;. 
Yet think that reſignation is a duty; 

For righteous everis the will of heav'n. 

Conſt. O tis too true, too-raſhly has, I fear, 
My .murm'ring heart complain'd.— tis I, tis I, 
Conflance has drawn. theſe: dire afflictions down; | IEP 
The life of Ambur was too young t' offend; 
Therefore to double wailings am I doom'd, | 
That on my poor child's head my dins are fallen! *. 
Peand. Deſpair not, lady, let your patience ie, 

_ Amid its wrath, your truſt is ſtill in heav 'n. | 
Conft. He talks to me, that never had a ſon. 


2 


K. Philip. Be may more fond of grief than of your ſon, 


Const. J have no ſon, grief now — kis a 
Fills up his vacant garments with his torm, @7 7 
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mid on 
Lies in his bed, walks hand in hand along. 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all bis gracious parts; 


Muſt the dear memory of theſe be loſt? 
And what, but grief, can print them in my mind? 


Enter Mel un, who preſents a packet to King Philip. 


. Philip. To us, Melun; from whence ? . 
Mel. — Expreſs from England, 
Theſe to the lord cardinal are addreſs'd ; 
And the ſame poſt brought others to the Dauphin. 
K. Philip. hat hear we of the enemy ? 
Mel. King Fohn © 
This night, we are inform'd, ſets out for Calais; 
Prince Arthur, Madam, to ſome frontier caſtle is 
Confin'd, where Hubert has the charge of him. 
| Conſt. Tho death in all its terrors were his guard, 
Dauntleſs deſpair from fort to fort ſhall ſeek him: 
So when the fawn the hunters toils have ſnar'd, 
The bounding doe forſakes the ſafer herd; 
Wild o'er the fields to his vain help ſhe flies, 
And, preſs'd by fear, on pointed javelins dies. [Zxit, 


Enter Dauphin, with letters. 


Dazph. Now to our cauſe, Sir, bring we life reviv Jt 
Howe er proud Jobn may boaſt his feats in France, 
Fortune, in England, will with frowns receive him: 

His murm'ring r ripe for a revolt, 
Recounting here at large their grievances, 
Invite our arms to give their cauſe aſſiſtance. 

K. Philip. To the ſame purport our advices ſpeak 2 
| Here, from the lords of Pembroke, Arundel, 
| Warren, and Saliſbury, with farther pow'rs 
Aſſociate, and by ſecret oaths aſſur'd, 
Receive we, by their own hands atteſted, 
Offers of fair advantage toour crown. 

Pand. Here the ſame nobles have our holy you” r 
Implor'd, to aid and ſanctify their arms. 
Now mark ! how ſecret are the ways of heaven! 1 
That, from this battle loſt, has only mov'd 
The war to ſurer ground, from ry to England 7 
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O! never let dejection droop the head! 
While thus the arm of Providence ſupports thee ! 
That, when thy hopes were finking,. raiſes them 
To conqueſt, vengeance, and extended empire | 
K. Philip. To England's empire, what vain hope can 
n [i deb es 0 
Pand. Not hope, but right, ſhall to thy lineal blood 
Confirm thy claim! O! royal Philip, hear me! ö 
For now prophetic ſpirit bids meſpeak! _ var} A 
Here, here — thee, ſtands the heir of England 
Dauph. What means your eminence ? explain this 
wonder. e 
K. Philip, Were John deſtroy'd, yet royal Arthur lives; 
And while he lives, what claim ſteps in before him? 
Pand. Think you the date of Arthur's days a bar? 
Is not his life in Fohn of England's poõ-wr ? 
O! never will he count his crown ſecure, 
Ne'er will his fears know reft, or heart have eaſe, 

Till life lies cold within the veins of Arthar/ © 
K. Philip. Alas! unhappy prince! I fear his fate? 
Pad. Grant me then Arthur loſt; (as ſure you muſt, 

Unleſs, againſt his nature, John turn ſaint): 
Then, in the right of Blanch the dauphineſs, 
(7obn ſtanding out- law'd by his crimes to Rome) 
Your blood comes lineal to the crown of England“ 
K. Philip. Yet ſay that Jolm intends not Arthur's death? 
Pand. Is he not dead already were the queſtion ! 
Dauph. Why in ſo eloſe a priſon ſhould he guard him? 
Pand. Unleſs to end him were a cruelty --  _ 
Unprefitable——or ſay he dies not now : 
Yet when the warlike Dauphin's trumpet fills 
The Eugliſb air, that inſtarit ſound deſtroys him! 
(For Jab dreams not of yours, but Aribur's claim) 
Thence falls the ſtrong impreſſion on his fears 
And. if he kills him, what can fave himſelf ? _ 
How ſhall our holy vengeance then purſue him 
Tempting, like hounds, his commons from allegiance, 
To ſnarl and ſcramble for the bones of majeſty ! | 
Dauph. A people ſo miſus'd deſerve a leader. 
Pand. Methinks I ſee this hurly all on foot! 
Revolt and rage in every face! 
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Whoſe prejudice and zeal fo fierce ſhall flame, 
That not a common vapour in the air, 
Or diſtant thunder in the clouds ſhall roll, | 
But ſhall as prodigies, and dire portent, de deem'd 
Of deftin'd vengeance on his impious head ! 
K. Philip. I ſee, 1 ſee it now ! The will of hear'h 

$ > \ordains it!! | 

And warlike preparations ſhall obey. : 
Meclun, loſe not an hour! collect your troops, 
Recruit the broken; be their numbers doubled! 
Our edicts o'er the land once more ſhall drain 


The purſe of nobles, and the Peaſantry: 0 3 
And O! lord cardinal— 
Fand. e know: thy e 


Nor ſhall the exempred —— here be free: 
The ſov'reign pontiff, in a cauſe fo righteous, 
Shall ſuffer thee to draw from ſacred coffers, | 
Though, by this md, their charities were ſtinted! 
No, not a mendicant, in all thy realms, | 
Bur ſhall his mite contribute to the cauſe ! | 

K. Philip. G then, our eldeſt _—_— it! be ine the 
l e 
| Waft heck, AY AP head this war! 
Drive from fair Albiou's iſle this infidel! | 
_ Aﬀert thy right, and mount his forfeit 3 | 

To thy fage counſels, father, we commend him. 
Paud. Not my own life more precious in my care. | 
Daub. Nor life more ren chan this glorious 

cha 
K, TO - arti _ bey! if chow fpeed'k well— 
or ever, | 
Never was breaſt in parting Go divided ts 
If thou in England reign'ſt, thy right in France, | 
While we ſurvive, admits not thy return. 
Thus while thy welfare we of heav'n implore, 


| Qur 8 E never to behold 8 more. 


+ 


KING JOHN. =; 
SCE NE changes fo a chamber in the catle of Roan, 


Enter Xing John with Hubert. 


K. Fobn, This ftrit obſervance of my orders, Hubert, 
Commends thee to a better charge : Men of 
Such vigilance are ſcarce, and ſhould be cheriſh'd, 
Hub. The trouble you have taken to convince your 
ere, 
Coming in e to obſerve my care; 
As it has made me proud to have been prov'd; 
So ſhews it, Sir, how near this boy concerns you! 
And therefore ſhall it mend my vigilance, 


K. John. Think not a doubt of thee has brought rg 


__  Inther? © 
I camez my Hubert, to aſſiſt thy care 
1 inform inſtruct hee to explain my orders - 
Nay to conceal them from the world beſide; 
For not within my realms know I a ſoul, 
Whoſe friendly. boſom I would ſooner make 
The caſket of my ſecret deeds, than Hubert. 

Hub. I hope, Sir, you have many more as faithful 1 
Vet this I know ! had I a ſecret here, | | 
Unfit for other knowledge than your own 3 
If force or torture would inſiſt to know it, this 
Within my heart ſhould hide it from the world. 

L SHerus a da 8 


K. Fohn. Hubert, thy hand, chou art 1 rs | 


maſter | | 8 
There's ſcarce a joy or ſorrow in my foul, Fen os FORM 
But longs to find its fellowſhip in thee ! 1 
I had a thing to ſay I know thou'rt ſecret: 
Yet *tis of ſuch a nature now I dare not 


The ſun is in the heav'ns! and his gay beams, 
Exciting mirth and pleaſure thro'ꝰ the world, 

Are all too wanton and too full of gauds : | 
To give me audience—No, Hubert, the time 4 


For ſpeech like mine—were when "the midnight bell, 
With ſound of iron tongue, proclaim'd the dead 
And drowſy truce of GY cares and- labour? 
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The place—ſome dark church- yard or charnel-houſe, 
Where tombs, or bones, and iculls, might only catch 
My words ! There could I meet thee, ſwoll'n with 
WTONgS, 5 . | 
When that thy ſurly ſpirit melancholy, 
Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, ſtagnate ! 
Which elſe runs trickling up and down the veins, 
Making that idiot laughter fill mens eyes, 
Straing their cheeks to idle merriment, 
A paſſion bateful to my purpoſes. _ 
Hub. Have you a purpole, Sir, more fell than death? 
To give, or to receive it, frights not Hubert; | 
Why then this pauſe, this diffidence of foul? _ 
K. John. O! Hubert! could'ſt thou without eyes be- 
hold me; e eat 55 
Hear without ears, or make without a tongue 
Reply, uſing conceit alone, to ſound my wiſhes; 
Then, in the face of this broad beaming day, 
Would I into thy boſom pour my thoughts, 
With the ſame confidence my brain conceives them: 
But to a man like thee, whoſe ſenſe be, AT 
Might weigh againſt his deeds their conſequence, 
] dare not, Hubert, O, I dare not hint them. 
Hub. Then, Sir, to eaſe your heart, I will be plain: 
I gueſs the ſecret that diſtreſſes you: 
Fear not to truſt me, Sir, I'll do the deed. 
K. Fohn, Thou flatter' ſt me | 


Hub. I'll ſerve you, Sir, but yet. 5 
EK. John. What yet? haſt thou a doubt of me 
H. I've none. 8 


 Howe'er, becauſe *tis poſſible I may 

Miſtake your full intentions, you too muſt 

Be plain, and truſt me with each circumſtance : 

And, Sir, to ſhew you how ſecure you are, 

There's my dagger; if, when you name the deed, 
You find me change, or ſhew confuſion in 

My looks, or ſtart in my reply a doubt, 

Or ſcruple, to alarm your jealouſy, 


Then, from my craven heart, rip out your truſt ! 


4 


When you have kill'd me, you reſume the ſecret. 


K. Joln. Do I not know thee faithful Keep thy 


dagger, 
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It may be uſeful 
Hub. | Where ? 2 Ws 
K. Fohn. — — -——  Muft I then fpeak it ? 
Hub. Or how ſhall I be ſure that I obey you? 

K. John. And yet, methinks, in darkneſs I could bet- 
ter 

This light off:nds—Shut forth the ſun, and hear me! 

| [Hubert darkens the avindows, 

K. John. $0, —ſo,—this gloom befits our purpoſe— 
Hub. Now, Sir. 

ho Fohn. O1 Hubert ! Hubert] Arthur—is alive! 
Hub. There lies your grief; and you would have him 
K. John. - — Dead! 

He is a "Ou ſerpent in my way! 

A pain to ſee, and danger to my fleps ! 
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If thou' rt my friend. remove him. 

Hub. — When? 
K. Joon. This night. 

Hub. — ———Þy death ? 
K. 7ohbn. A grave. 
Hub. He ſhall not 5 
K. John. Enough, my fears are huſh'd! and now 

with joy, 


I can embrace thee. O, think | dicks my friend ! 
Howe'er I've worn my crown—— Thy hand alone 
Can make it eaſy on my brow—— This night 
To England ſet we forward When *tis done, 
Bring thou the news—There Full reward ſhall wait thee, 
[ Exit King John. 
Hub. Now to my office, let me'think upon't, | 
As to the time—the place—the means—why not 
This very hour ? There, where he 1s—by this! 
1 his dagger. 
Vet hold—to ſee the dagger ere he feels 
The blow, his ſcreams may give alarm without; 
That—that we muſt avoid—unſeen prevents it. 
Perhaps he ſleeps—then, without noiſe, we end him, 
Steal on him ſoftly, and obſerve—he prays ! 
The fitter for his fate a ſecond thought 
Determines to my with ſuppoſe, when dead, 
ng proof were left that he re himieit ; ; 
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The means, kept ſecret, will be half the merit: 


 Thatcrowns the work; by this his beads are counted 


Liſt—no—he's praying till—ha—what is't I hear! 
Diſtraction to my ſenſe ! he prays for me ! 

For Hubert ! who has made his chains fit eaſy, 

And thanks high heav'n he has ſo kind a keeper. . 
What means this damp reluctance on my brow :? 

Theſe trembling nerves, this ague in my blood ? 

Is death more cruel from a private dagger, 

Than, in the field, from murd'ring ſwords of thouſands ? 
Or does the number flain make ſlaughter glorious ? 
Why then is conſcience more reſtrain'd in me, 


'Than in a crown'd ambition ? Conſcience there can ſleep 


Secure by cuſtom and impunity : 

Shall cuſtom, then, - excuſe the crimes of pow'r, 

And ſhall the brave be battled by a ſhadow ? 

Let ſickly conſcience ſhake the vulgar ſoul, 
That brute- like plods the beaten paths of . 

Without reflection on its. e e ee | 

Be Hubert 8 nn like his thinking, free. 


E nter Arthur. 


He's here: Young prince I have to talk with thee. 
Arth..O! Hubert, I'm glad thou art return'd; 
Thou told'it me thou would*ſt move my uncle for” 

My liberty, and haſt thou ſeen him? ha 


What means that thoughtful brow ? theſe folded 1 1 


And why this noon-tide gloom ? this deleful ſhade ? 
Art thou not well ? I | mages tell me, Hubert ; 
Or has my uncle's anſwer made thee fad ? 
For me bad news is better than ſuſpenſe... 
Hub. Be ſatisfy*'d——for thou muſt die a priſoner. 
Arth. Seen Tedious life! O, cruel uncle! 
Is there no hope, dear Hubert ? Muſt I pine 
Away my days within theſe loneſome walls? 
For life a priſoner, ſaid'ſt thou. 


Hub. —Only death 
Can end thy, miſeries- ; 
 Arth. —— Then death were welcome! 


- Hub. I take thee at ol word. This pens ſball 


Y | Releaſe thee.- 


i * A, v_ » ra 


Arth. —Ha ! Why doſt thou rinks me, „Hude 
Hub. Thy fate is in my hand; raiſe nat thy voice 
On pain of ling' ring wounds. Now, then obſerve me: 
Thoſe golden tablets I have ſeen thee uſe, 
Without delay produce them, quick 
Arib. Here! here! 
o! Hubert, I have a diamond on my finger too, | 
Take that: within L have other gems of value; 224 
My. little. pra # -hook is with precious ſtones LR 
Beſet, and claſp'd with gold; ll yield thee all. 
Nay, more, my wretched mother- (give me time 
To write) I know: will ſtarve her ſtate to fave me! 
Let me but live, though here in miſery; 
And, Hubert, I will find the means to make 
Thy life one live- long age of happineſs, 
Hub, Think*ſt thou I came to rob thee of thy toys? 
Arth. It is not robbery: Why ſo harſh a name? 
It is thy right, good Hubert; am I not 
Thy captive, fairly taken in the field? 
Therefore whate'er was mine, by the known laws 
Of war, is duly thine by glorious claim, 
Thy right and purchaſe a ſuperior valour. 
Hub. I let him talk too much: I muſt be eye 
Aparr. 
Dn, 3 dealm here, write as 1 ſhall A 7 
Arth. Moſt willingly. O! any thing t' appeaſe thee. 
* Hub, For ſecret reaſons we muſt make thy death *' 
Seem to the world thy. voluntary cho — 
Nay, no reluctance, do it. 
Arb. . [Cruiel Hubert! 
Muſt I do more than die? O! mercy ! mercy! | 


Hub. Suppreſs thy voice, or thou art days in mo 


Arth. Iwill; O, ſpare me, Hubert, but a monzent ! 
But while I call once more on heav'n ! Indeed 
Til not be loud! alas! I need not, there 
The ſofteſt ſupplicaring figh is beard to heav'n. 
Hub. Eirſt, as I bid thee, write; then fhalt thou __ 
Arth. What would thy rage enjoin me? 
Hub. Write me thus: 
From an injurious world and doletul priſon, 
By my on hand this Fo ſet me tree.” -- 
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 Arth, =——O! Hubert, kill not my ſoul, nor let 
Me ſend, in death, a falſehood up to heav' n [ 

Hub. Write, or thou dyꝰſt before a pray r can Ae 

thee. 

Arth. Should I write this, what pray” r could waſh away 
The fin! No, Hubert, no, if I mult die, 
I dare not taint my innocence ; and fince 
Thy heart has Dane heav'n have mercy on me! 


Hub. Wilt chou provoke my rage > 
Arth. How can I help it! 
If I refuſe to write, I can at worſt but die; 
And ſhould I write, next moment thou, wilt kill me. 
Was it for this I ſent my pray " for Hubert? , 

Hub, —— da! 

Arth, This very hour I —. O1 1 an gel 
Should have dropp'd from heav'n t' have told me this, 
So well 1 thought of Hubert, O4 could not” 
Could not have believ'd him !— — 


[Hubert, after ſome pauſe of confufn, throws down 


the dagger. 
Hub. 1 cannot bear this innocence 
Arib.xk¶ĩ⁊ 0 heaven! 


My pray'r is heard, Hubert is what he Was. . 
In his relenting eyes his virtue libes, . 
And, like my guardian angel, wales me from | 


This dream of death. _ 0 
— Sn rech Te 
To think ſuch cruelty was practicable ! [To him|elf. 


O] raiſe thee from the earth, poor injur'd prince! 
Thy youth, thy innocence, thy blooming virtue, 
Have conquer'd, and redeem'd my ſoul from ruin 


4rth.: Now thou haſt taught my eyes to weep tor thee! 


O Hubert! wilt thou ſpare me? thall I live? 
Hub. Not all thy uncie's treaſure, nor his honours 
Shall tempt me to thy harm! O ſleep ſecure! 
He o ſome fort in England will I bear thee: 
There ſha a ſhort concealment be thy guard, 
Till fate and kinder ſeaſons may relieve thee.- 

Arth. O might I once behold the fields of England, 
'Tho*-trom a PEI: r, the "_ pect would Mn me. 


[Drops the tablets, | 


r e Thar 
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Hub. This night ſhall ſpeed us in our 5 


What knocking! 


Arth. Ao I tremble ! 
Hub. —Be compos'd, 
Some officer with notice from the guard. 


How now ! the news? 


Enter an Officer. 


OF. The Lady Constance, Sir, 
Is taken 

Arth, | Ha! q My mother ! 

Hub, —— Where? from whence ? 


OR. Hearing her ſon was pris'ner in this caſtle, 
Her grieſs have ventur'd, with a ſmall retinue, 
To riſk the mercy of an enemy, 
In hope to have a ſight of him: ſhe waits 
Without, and begs in tears to have an audience. 
Hub, Conduct her to the council room—we attend 
LE [Eri ma : 
Come, prince: to diſſipate thy terrors paſt, 
We'll venture to admit this interview. 
Short muſt it be 
Arth, It ſhall, indeed, dear Hubert. 
I'll not miſuſe thy goodneſs. La 
Hub. — O my ſhame * 
How will thy terrors ever be atton' d! 
Arth. Delpair not, Hubert“ let thy comfort be, 
Howe'er thy foul has wander'd into error, 
No virtue claims more praiſe than penitence ; 3 
Has not the holy parable declar'd 
That one poor fo fo ul recover'd, from aſtray, -- 
Does more triumphant joy to heav'n convey, 
Than flows from PEE one, that never loſt their way. 
E. 
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AGE. 


SCENE he Dauphin's camp, near St, Edmondibury. 


Enter in arms, Saliſbury, Pembroke, Warren, Arundel, 
| abith other Lords, &c. attended. | 


SALISBURY. 


HUS far our meaſures for redreſs have proſper'd: 
France, by her aid of arms, approves our cauſe; 
The king, too weak to face us, is retir'd; 
His people, by the bulls of Rome, abſolv'd 
From their allegiance, throng to our ſupport : 
Never had Engliſh freedom hope more 1tanguine ! 
Let but this criſis hold our union firm; b 
Now ſhall our charter ſeal'd, to ages hence 
Record our ample rights and liberties. | 
8 Thoſe rights obtain'd, my lords, our next 
concern © 1 : x . 
Is to diſmiſs in peace the arms of France: 
For if intelligence deceives me not, 
Pandulph, ſince the report of Arthur's death, 
Has publicly avow'd, that as King ohn 
By excommunication ſtands abjur'd, | 
His crown is to the Dauphin's head confign'd ! 
That I muſt own my Engliſh heart—diſguſts ! 
Saliſ. If Rome, my lord, has promis'd more to France 
Than Engliſh ſubjects are content to yield, 
Let, as ſhe may, proud Rome acquit herſelf, 
No! ſhou'd this Dauphin to her crown ſucceed, 
Our precious iſle becomes to France a province! 
That thought—O ! it embitters all we've done! 
Let us, for ſhame, not lay ourſelves the plan 
Of abject ſlavery to foreign power: : 
Shall petty viceroys lord it o'er. our nobles ? 
Shall light-heel'd 7enchmer dance upon our greens, 
While we at diſtance ſigh beneath our chains, 
Nor join the carrols of their apith triumph! 


Ped, No Eng lo foul but ſpurns againſt the thought ; 
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As chie 


To follow him: His leaving Roa ſo ſoon, 
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Yet fill, my lords, a medium muſt be kept & 


This Dauphin, while, our friend, we muſt careſs, 
Holding his aid of arms in amity ; 
Though firmly fixt, that neither Rome nor Paris 
Shall ever give to England kings or laws. 4 

Saliſ. With gentle love then, and with due regard, 
Let us attend his highneſs at his riſing; | 
Receive, as ſoldiers, with our ſmiles his orders; 

f obey him: never as our king! | O 

Arun, But ſee, my lords, the Dauphin is at hand, 


And with a cheerful eye approaches us. 


| Enter Dauphin, attended. ; | 
Saliſ. Good health and happy morning to your highneſs. 
Pemb, Your early ſtirring has prevented us, 
Dauph, My lords of England, we are bound te you. 
Our ſcouts this morning brought us early word, 
That ere the ſetting of the yeſter ſun, | 
King Fohn, but from what cauſe alarin'd they ſay not, 
Struck all his tents for ſudden ſecret march: 
Northward he till ſets on, and flies before us; 
Yet we at laſt ſhall force him to a ſtand, 
Though to the hindmoſt Orcades we, hunt him. 
Have we no farther news 
Salij. My letters, Sir, 


Inform us, that on gad laſt, from Roar, 
Hubert, who had in charge impriſon'd Arthur, 
Was ſeen te land at Deuer, all in haſte; 


1 
* 


Where, hearing that the king was to the North 
etir'd, 'twas thought he poſted on the ſpur, 
And parting in ſuch hurry from his poſt, . 
Gives foul ſuſpicion that the ſecret charge | 
Of Hubert, in the death of Arthur ended. 
Dauph. If this be true, it cannot long be ſecret ; 
But, till his death from evidence is certain, | 
We muſt ſuſpend the varying of our meaſures. 
Pemb. If his ambition dares out-ſtep our treaty, 
Thoſe meaſures muſt have our conſent to vary. ¶ Aſde. 
Dauph. Prepare we then to preſs him by purſuit; 


Is this the mighty John, why in the field 
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292 KING JOH N. 
Of Mirabel mew'd down our troops like grain, 
And brought his harveſt home of ſpoils to England? 
Now like the vermin fox, from earth to earth | 
He flies, nor finds a citadel for ſafety ! ß 
But why this wonder at his flight? ſince 'now! © 
Thoſe valiant barons that obey d, oppos'd him. 
How ſeem the people in thoſe og affected? 

Saliſ. The graver ſort, that be 
Religiouſly accuſe the impious king, | 
Terming his treatment of the holy chair 
A madneſs ! Other tongues, of ſpeech more free, 
Inſiſt that Rome's more cruel than the king, 
Who, tho? his raſhneſs urg'd offence too far, 
Vet has his puniſhment outweigh'd the error. 
But ſee ! the cardinal approaches, Sir, 
To lead the people in his holy charge; 
He better may in form you of their temper. _ 


Euter Pandwiphs 1G 1 


Pand. Tis well! *tis well! ye pious ſons of war! 


Go hand in hand to future ages Jown, n.. 


| nons ko MOST DTS A £1 OO 
| Salif. As for the glory; Framtr ah Ron may ſhare it, 
Our honeſt {words compound for liberty. Js {[Apart, 
Dauph. But ſay, lord cardinal, how bears the land © 
This driving, from our Chriſtian fold, their King? 
What wholeſome fruit has the Jeverity © 8 
Produe d g. 
Pand. Never did fad calami ty 
(The conſequence of ſacred po- oppD d)) 
Make, in one day, ſach*havock of à people! 
No ſooner was the dread aratheine denounc'dy-- 
But, like the burſt of thunder from the heav Hs, 
It ſtruck the ſhndiriny nat ihn with difinay 4111 - 
Even pale devotion, at the dom. ſtood talent, - ag 0 \ 
Nor dar'd to lift der ue Wige eye for bo pen 


ar with grief the war, 


KING JOHN. 293 
O! never was a ſtate ſo terrible! 
Now all the rites of holy function ceaſe ! 
Infants ünſprinkled want their Chriſtian names! 
Lovers, in vain betroth'd, reſume deſpair, 
Nor find a fire to ſanctify their vows !- 
In vain the dying ſinner groans for pardon ! 
Ev'n penitence depriv'd of abſolution, 
In all the agonies of fear expires ! 
Nor after death has at the grave a pray'r, 
Or for the parted foul one requiem ſung. 

Dauph. O dreadful ſtate ! how can this moody king 
Thus brave the vengeance of offended heav'n! 
Pand. Where'er T'paſs, the voice of lamentation 

From crewds of wretches proſtrate at my feet, 
Pierces my ear for pity of their woes 
Pity, indeed, will from my eyes ſteal down; 
But further charity's reſtrain'd by heav*n ! 
Then, like dumb ghoſts, with vacant eyes they ſtalk, 
As if, ev'n here, for foul offences paſt, 
Their ſouls were in the ſtate of their purgation! 

Salif. [Apart.] This mouthing prieſt would ſwell the 


ome, 
And paints her halls more frightful than they are: 
I know he wrongs the truth ! for wiſe men ſmile 
At all this foam and froth of holy rage, 
That fights benfath the ſhield of ſanctity, 
But to enlarge their bounds of carnal power. 
Pemb. Let him proceed—it ſerves our preſent purpoſe, 
Alarms the ignorant to join our cauſe, 
Whom 'tis not now our part to undeceive. [ Apart. 
et Euter Melunn. 
Dauph. Welcome, Melua; I ſent thee to obſerve 
The enemy ;, what fell within thy notice? 
Mel. North. caſt ward from our camp, we are aſſur d, 
A freſh ſupply is landed, Sir, from France; © 
Which from his caſtles there King Jobn has drawn, 
To ſerve his greater exigence at home; | 
And kis late movement, from the plains of Lincoln, 
Was but to guard thoſe. forces thro* the tens. 
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294 EING IO HN. 
Dauph. Our ſpeedier march then muſt. oppoſe their 
paſſage; ö 
Ev'n, with the morrow's tha this mighty hoſt - 
Shall ſee our helmets blaze upon their taces ! 
Mel. But what yet more might warm us to o purſue him, 
Is now his ſacrilegious tyranny ! ß 
For as I poſted hither on my way; 
My ſpeed o'ertook a troop of hoary Wees, 
The lords of London, Ely, Worcefter, Batb, 
And Hereford, O ercaſt with venerable ſadnets; 
Whom, for their duteous daring to r | 
Obedience to the holy chair, King Jo 
Had from his preſence ſpurn'd with menaces 
Of death, if henceforth found within his 1 : 
Which heavy dreadful ſentence. to avoid, 
Throws their diſtreſſes at the feet of abs % 
For charitable ſhelter and protectionnssn 
Dauph. Not only that, but on their tyrant? $ 1 
With heav'n's high help our vengeance ſhall redreſs chem; 
Pand. Alas! his fury ſtops not here, here er 
His pow'r extends th' inferior clergy feet it! 
Proferib'd and outed from the holy convents, 
Their lands are ſeiz d, tho' ſacred to their fung tion, 
And to th' unhallow'd uſe of troops l 5 
Their perſons, whereſoever found, miſus'd, 
Pillag'd, and ſcoff'd by martial inſolence bo 1115 
| [An attendant evbiſders Melun, 
Mel. The rey rend prelates, Sir, are now arriv'd, 
And beg your highneſs will vouchſafe their audience. | 
Dauph. Ourſelt will meet them on their way: My lords 
Of England, hold we all in, readineſs ; 
Our army with the creeping night-ſhall march, 
That ere the foe can from his drow ſy limbs 
Shake off his lothneſs to the call of action, 
Our onſets, like a torrent, may devout him: 
So from the lofty mountains, ſnows, let looſe, 
Roll to the vale with inundation down, | 
While flocks and herds in ſeas of paſture drown. © 
[ Exeunt all but Pandulph. 
Pand. The ardour of this Dauphin muſt be watch' d; 
His headſtrong Jn may grow, upon ſucceſs, 


KING JOHN. 295 


Intractable, as England, to the holy ſee; 
Therefore the ſecret overtures of John, 
To which our ſpies inform us he inclines, 
Muſt we with temper cheriſh to ſubꝶiſſion. 
How far this freſh ſupply of arms * change him, 
Stands yet in doubt A day at leaſt reſolves us: 

But hark! from whence this trumpet 2 Now, the news. 


Euter an Officer. 


Of. An envoy from King Fohn expreſs arriv'd, 
Defires admittance to your eminence. 
Pand, This—tallies with our ſcheme Now to re- 
ceive him. 
If he brings letters. conduct him to our 
Secretary. 
Off. Letters he has, my lord, but ſays, 
To your own hand he muſt deliver them. 
Baud. So abſolute ! produce this infolent ! [Ex. Of 
As yet the ſpeech of our diſpleaſure muſt be warm ! 


F. alconbridge approaching /low!y, kneel; to Pandulph. 


Whence, and from whom thy buſineſs ? from your king? 
Fal. Moſt eminent, moſt holy lord rever'd ! 

Imploring firſt a bleſſing on my charge, 

. This from my contrite maſter makes it known. 

Let me not t riſe unbleſs'd, [Gives a letter, 

Hand. — Could ſt thou divide | 

The le gate from the man, thou ſhould not kneel 

In vain-but bleſſings from the realms are baniſh'd. 

Ful. May piety and penitence reſtore them. ¶ R:fing. 
Pand; The humble bearing of this miniſter 
At length, I ſee, beſpeaks an humble maſter. _ 

al. This temper of his nene; this form 
Of ſtately charity foretels ſucceſs ! | 
He read from my humility my errand, 
And darted from his eye a conſcious triumph | Be | 

fPand. hawing read the letter, proceeds, 

Paud. 'Tis done! once more proud hereſy ſhall loop! 
Triumphant Rome for ever now ſhall tread 
Upon rebellious crowns, and at her will diſpoſe them! 
But ſoft 4 conceal we „* the joy! 
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296 K 16 0 Jon x. 


Suppreſs the pleaſure, and enlarge the triumph! Afide, 
Well then theſe letters ſtile thee Falconbridge, 
And give thy ſpeech full crecit from thy ITE: : 
But yet, alas! the humble penitence Wn 
He here profeſſes, muſt give ample proof 
Of his fincerty.,———— 
Fal. Can that be doubted? 
When to the holy ſee reſign'd he bends, 
To wear an humble tributary crown? 
Pand. Though we are bound in charity to hope 
The beſt, it ſtill behoves us to be cautious; 
Leſt worldly views impoſe upon the mercy 
Of an indulgent mother, 
Fal. — How! impoſe ! 
Pand. What means that echo, Sir ?—— 
Fal. Shall I be plain? 
Pand. Obſerve thy diſtance and thy rev'rence due; 
Nor, for thy ſoul, let ought eſcape thy | OY... 
That unbefits our holy dignity 


Fal. My lord, I cannot cull my phraſes ; 

Nor came I here to purge the conſcience of 

Gang Fohn, but to ſollicit peace with Rome, 

- Pand. Canſt thou ſuppoſe this treatment will prevail? 
Fal. I think our mutual int'reſt ſhould prevail. 

Pand. Int'reſt! 

Fal. My lord, my lord, that's the plain ſenſe, 

Howe'er with ſpecious terms *tis gilded o'er : 

And you, who know that princes are but men, 

Muſt know, unleſs where paſſions intervene, 

That int'reſt is the ſpring that moves their glory! 
Pand, Would'ſt thou give carnal views to holy pow'r? 
Fal. This is no time, my lord, to filence truth 

Our maiters both have been too jealous 3 

Their rights, and to extremities have urg'd them! 1 

To urge them farther, might to both be fatal! 

For ſay, your holy vengeance ſhould prevail, 

That France by conqueſt ſeize the crown of On; 

Would ſuch united empire give no fears 

Ts Rome of worſe encroachments on her pow'r ? 

I: ale heed, my lord, ambition is a rav'nous beaſt! 


P. 


Kk ING JOHN. 297 


Feed not this Dauphin s hope too high ! whoſe ſtrength 
May, like the lion's home-bred whelp, grown up, 
Devour the very hand that foſter'd him. | 
Pandi. Give me a moment's pauſe - to aid our mercy. 
This bluntneſs, tho! offenſive, is convincing : 
And yet the ſacred honour of the chair 
Muſt have its pomp of reverence. [ A/ide.] Within an hour 
Attend me at the neighbouring convent ! There 
Our meaſures more digeſted ſhall diſpatch thee. 
[ Exit Pan. 
Fal. With what reluctant gravity and pride 
This prieſt receives the wiſhes of his ſoul 
Why do I blame him? did not I the ſame ? 
When humbly kneeling at his rev'rend feet, 
I cover'd with humility my ſcorn ! 
Yet int'reilt overlooks the. mutual cheat ! , 
It muſt be ſo! were men t' appear themſelves, 
Set free from cuſtoms that reſtrain- our nature, 
Nor wolves nor tigers would diſpute, more fiercely ! 
Yet all we boaſt;above the brute is—what ? 
That in our times of need we dare diſſemble ! A 
How vile is the pre-eminence we're vain of! 
Yet cold ſincerity could ne'er have heal'd 
Our breach with Rome: There art was uſeful? 1 
O!] could it equally at home ſucceed! 
Tempting our barons back to their, allegiance ! 
Let us but win their forces from the war, | 
Should that bleſt hour inteſtine feuds o'ercome, ; 
Our e ſhould barks theſe eee | 
1 's' [Exite 


K ing Ihn in bi tent alone. 


K. Fon, It muſt be ſo—the conteſt is. in vain! 
Why ſhould I riſk a kingdom for a people . If 
That are themſelves unwilling to be free? | ny 
Whoſe zeal, enſlay d, not only courts the chains E 
Of Rome, butthinks in conſcience kings mould wear them. 
The megdy barons too, that head thoſe bigots, 
Take this adyantage of the holy ferment, 
To lop the branches of prerogative. _ 
'Then the re eproachful « _ 1 Arthur ! There 3 


- 


208 KINO JOHN. 


My jealous fears have plung'd my arm too far! 103 
Araſh and fruitleſs policy! In death 11 
He is become more terrible than lieing! te d 
Thence have I rais'd in Franct'a ſtronger claim; 
The guilt of Hubert too now dreads t' Fapproach me! 
Or may, to ſave himſelf, make me moſt odious. 
Theſe evils join'd muſt in their ends be fatal! 
Rome! Rome then, that has ruin'd, muſt Wehen me! 
The terms tis true are harſh-and terrible | 
| Fo honour ! to the vulgar meritorious ! 13 
They think the bulls of Nom the voice of heav'n 
And tremble for their King that dares conteſt ib [ 
The pride of Becket too ſubdu'd my fither; © 
And yet his warlike reign lives fam'd in ſtory! 
Princes fhould think no price too dear for pow'r; 
And what are e without a people! P Hubert: has 


3 1011 2 nei 


Hub. At Ane my liege, I come to brin gol n news 
K. John, For which thy lait rous foul hal howl in 
horrors !' © 
Slave, thou haſt undone mot were not the flames, 
That Rome had rais'd, ſufficient'to conſume; 
But thou muſt add thy brand of provocation, 
Thy! damn'd officious murder, to the ruin, 
To give its cauſe pretence, and fortify rebellion | T0 | 
Hub. Sir, you miſtake the ſervice T have done vou; ; 
Tis not the claim of Ah r to your crown, 25 | 
But his reported death provokes your people! 
K. Jolin. Villain! dar'ſt thou infult me on the crime, 
Thy 4 We to commit ſeduc'd me to endure ! 
Hub, Whatc'er my inclination was—you now - 
K. John. O! ?tis the'curſe of princes to be ſery's 
By ſlaves that take their wiſhes for a watrant; 
That on the bare inquietude of looks, ” "> 
Prefame t*expornd our pafſions into law,” EY” 
And, on the ſanction of a frown, com 
Such deeds as damns the conſcience that tees them. 
Hus. Vet, Sir, be patient! when you hear my ſtorv— 
K. Jahn. Think not involving me t' excuſe thy felt! - 
i bad dame caute 10 with him dend; but hon 
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Hadſt none, ſaving what thy nature prompted ! 

How oft have evil deeds, for want of means 

To give them practice, dy'd in the conception? 

But thou being preſent to the curit occaſion, 

Ere ſcarce the thought could ripen into purpoſe, 

Ihy ſtony heart made offer of the deed, | 

And mock'd my fears with impious reſolution ! | 
Hub, My gracious liege ! I beg you be compos'd ! 


K. John. Hadſt thou but ſhook thy head, or made a 


* 


pauſe, | 17% 

When J obſcurely murmur'd my diſquiet; 

Hadſt thou but ſhewn one ſign of in ward grace, 

With one reluctant ſhrug deelin'd the motion, 

Pale conſcience then, retreating from the guilt, 

Had ſmother'd in my breaſt the dreadful deed, 

Never to riſe in my reflection more!? 

But thou, like the curſt fiend in Paradiſe, 

Laidſt lurking in my paths of rumination, 

To watch the ſecret wiſhes of my ſoul, 

And tempt its frailty to eternal ruin! e 
Hub, Now, Sir, yourſelf be judge! had I obey'd 


Your dread commands, how wretched had I made you2 


For know, to give your ſoul its former peace, | 
Young Arthur lives; my coward heart has ſav'd him! 
I am but half the YMlain you have ſpoke me. 


K. John. Ptove me This true, and thy whole foul is 


Hub, O when I came to practiſe on his life, 
found the execution was as far | 
Remov'd from what my firſt conceit ha form'd, 
As danger from delight? as hell from heav'n ! 
His blooming form, his youth, his piety, 
His refignation, innocence; and tears, 
Ruſh'd as from ambuſh on my lifted arm, 
And ſeiz'd me captive to his ſufferings ! _ 
With melting eyes I dropt the poniard down, 
And, at the hazard of your rage, preſerv'd him! 


K. John. O! Hubert! Hubert] thou haſt ſav'd thy naſler! 


Redeem'd him from the deepeſt, hideous plunge, 

That ever ſtain'd the glories of ambition ! 

The rage thou fear'dit now bluſhes into joy, 
| N 6 | 
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And pay thy mercy with unbounded favour ! 


My heart ſhall open more——mean-while, 


Now, couſin, is yet this legate flexible? 


Might, by our holy peace with Rome, be thaw'd 


And crowns thy diſobedience with applauſe ! 
This deed undone ſhall double thy reward, 


But ſott our couſin is return'd : At fitter time 


Be careful of my fame, and form thy fortune ! 


Enter Falconbridge. 


Haſt thou, though on his own high terms, ſucceeded ? 
Fal. If, Sir, to have prevail'd on haughty Nome, 

To tread in triumph on the crown of England, 

Be deem'd ſucceſs ; ſuch peace has Rome accepted. 

The time, the terms, and ſolemn ceremonies 

Here more at large, the legate has appointed. 

5 a +: [Preſents a writing, 
K. 7ohn.Seaſons muſt be obey'd! what from the barons? 
Fal. What makesourpeace with Rome more needful now; 

The ſtrong report of Arthur's death has worſe 

Effect on them than on the common ſort! 

The vulgar only ſhake their cautious heads, 

Or whiſper in the ear, wiſely ſuſpicious, _ 

Griping the hearer's wriſt—who ſtarts—and ſtops 

With wrinkled brows—and ſhrugs—and rolling eyes! 

As if his life depended on his ſecreſy! 

I ſaw aſmith ſtand with his hammer thus! 

Who, while his iron on the anvil cool'd, 

With open mouth ſwallow'd a taylor's news! 


Of thouſands more of Frenchmen pouring on 


Oar coaſts, ia dreadful march of fire and ſword ! 
Another lean, unwaſh'd artificer ks: 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death! 


K. John, Were this the worſt, the freezing vulgar yet 


To their allegiance :, But the barons ! There 


. How ſuch a needful peace may weigh with them 


Fal. There ſtand we yet in fear! for Artbur's death 
Has ſo inflam'd the ſpleen of their complaints, 
That never ſhall their ſwords in peace be ſheath'd, 


Or to allegiance civil arms return, 


Ii me full manner of his death be queſtion'd, 


- 


KING JOHN. 301 


And Hubert, whom their ſtrong ſuf] pitions charge, 
Be duly render'd to the public juſtice, 


K. John. Now fay that Arthur lives, who then ſhall right 
A monarch's fame, and puniſh his revilers? 

Hub. Will they believe their eyes, if I produce him? 

Fal. Ha! is it poſſible! produce him! Arthur / 
Does he then live to ſhame this calumny ? 

Hub. Hearing the malecontents had thrown ſuch vile 
Aſperſion on the head of majeſty, | 
Unbidden have I dar'd to bring from Roar 
The living Arthur. to confound the falſehood. 1 

K. John. Now judge, how all their other griefs are 

grounded, 5 | 

Fal. Lies and rebellicn have been ancient friends ! 

Hub. Here in the caſtle, to this camp adjacent, 
He now is plac'd, and the king commands- 

Fal. O Sr! I beg that Hubert and myſelf 
May to the barons inſtantly produce him; 

On ſuch conviction, with my life Pl anſwer, 
Their temper, tho! miſguided, ſhall return, 
And fall from France before her force can face us! 

K. Fohn. Fly then this moment, haſte to undeceive them, 
That due allegiance may defend her paſtures ! ; 
No more let jealouſies, immers'd in rage, 
Hazard thoſe liberties, which civil ſwords 
Falfly maintaining might to foes betray ! 

Tell them their ancient rights ſhall be confirm'd 
In yreat and ample characters fam'd to ages: 
Thus ſhall obedience fortify our throne, 


And mutual love all errors paſt atone, ¶Zxeunt. 


—— 
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Exp or rus Four Act. 


K V. 
Arthur on the walls of a Caſtle. 
"ANI HL RB. 
4 Hubert ! Hubert ! are my hopes at laſt | 
Confin'd within theſe lonely, ragged walls“ 
A Was it for this thy fruitleſs mercy ſpar'd me? 
Ah! what is life, depriv'd of liberty? UE 
It ſhall be fo, theſe walls no more ſhall hide me: 
The moat beneath I've fathom'd with a line, 
And find its depth proportion'd to my ſtature ; - 
At worit, the danger's leſs attempting to eſcape, 
Than pining here in hourly fear of death : | 
Take courage, heart! whatever chance befal thee 
Cannot be ſorer than my ſuff*ring here. | 
Eternal providence, to thee I bow, | 
Extend thy gracious arm to fave my fall! 
But, if thy facred pleaſure has decreed, - 
Thy ſinful creature muſt untimely bleed ; 
For a repentant ſoul, ye ſaints, make room, 
Who ſeeks his happineſs in worlds to come. 
[ He haps from the walls, and is covered by a parapet 
betaucen his body and the audicnce. * gon 


Eater Falconbridge, Hubert, Saliſbury, Pembroke and 
N . Arundel | : 
Saliſ. Prove him but living, and the terms are wel- 

come : HL 

Nor think our bodies have been cas'd in ſteel, 

To 8 the native cauſe of royal pow'r: 


2 
* 
et 


Nor mew him up to choke his days 
With barb'rous ignorance, or deny his youth 


* 
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The princely helps of graceful exerciſe ; 
Then ſhall appeas'd refiſtance ſheath her ſword, 
Or hencetorth turn it on the foes of England : I 
Fal. Spoke with the ſpirit of an Engliſh noble! 
Nought tken remains, but that your eyes have Proof 
Ot Arthur's health and princely liberty, 
Hubert, conduct us 
E they are paffing to the caſtle, Saliſbu ry 15 . * 
ay of Arthur in the ditch. | 
2 Ha! what body's this, 
That in the water, midſt the weeds and ruſhes, 
Miſchance or malice has depriv'd of life! 
[ They bring the body forcoard. 
Ha! 'tis he! dis Arthur! royal Arthur breathleſs ! 
Pale, cold, and loſt beyond recovery! l 
Hub. O fatal chance 
Fal. Hubert! if thou half done 
This deed, or but in thought conſented to it, 
Thou art more deeply damn'd than Lacifer?! 
Hub. By heav'n! within this hour I left. him living? 
Saliſ. This ſure is the moſt ſavage act of power, 
The deadlieſt wound that ever wall-ey'd rage 
Or malice gave the heart of innocence !' 
Ful. Villain! I do ſuſpect thee grievouſſy 5 | 
Hub. Then, on my ſoul, moſt er r weong 
Anden! 
Salif, Wrong thee, ervitder! what proof ſo palpable? > 
Hub. It I in act, direction, or conſent, 
Have done, conſpir d, or compaſs'd ought | 
That has bereft this hapleſs youth of life, 
Let hell want pains to puniſh me 
Saliſ. Since murder thus defies the pains of hell, 
m__ then to dels wide horrors that attend thee. 
[Stabs Bim. 
Fal. What has. your raſhneſs done, my lord! | 
Sal. | ——A, deed - 
That dries the. tears of pity with revenge 
Fal. Hubert, look up, and ere thy breath forſaken thee, 
Now, as thou hop'ſt to find eternal mercy ! 
Inform us truly how this youth was murder d. ü 
* Then ” _ K. dear Wu Tur! ignorant ? * 


+: % $& ©. 
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But 'tis the fate of thoſe who once are guilty, 

Never to be believ'd when innocent. 

Thus having once conſented to deſtroy him, 

The bare intention was a crime too great 

Too paſs unheeded by eternal juſtice ; 

Yet, let me ſay——ſo may my ſoul reach . n, 

As of this prince's death I'm innocent. Fo! [ Dies, 
Fal. Nou hear, my lords, a dying man's report. 
Sali We hear enough to charge his death on tyranny, 

Whether by that vile hand, or by miſchance, 

It matters not, his priſon has deitroy'd him ! 

Now back, Sir, to the king; ; tell him how ill - 

His proots 'of Arthur living have ſucceeded ; 

But how he dy'd our ſwords ſhall have in queſtion; ; 

Our battles are at hand, if he thinks fit 

Jo anſwer us in arms, our arms ſhall make 

Reply—This tell him, Sir—Our parley's ended. 
Ful. But this, and I have dene. I know the king 

Is ſtill inclin'd to give your griets redreſs : 

Conſider, therefore, if you proſecute. 

This war, how far more dangerous is the cure 

Your ſwords apply, than what his dren offers. 

Sali). The dan er be on us. | 
Fal. arewel, my lorlss. [Exit Fal. 

.  Salif, Now bear we to our camp this injur'd object, 

Which, like the wounds of Cz/ar, when e d, 

Shall raiſe the common pity, to revenge, 

And warm the neutral coward to our cauſe; 

But to his mournful mother, O! what heart, 

What tongue the diſmal tidings ſhall impart! 

„ Lee, . the body of Arthur, 


8c EN E, 4 room of flare. ly ok 


D 55 8 (to ſolemn muſic) Pandul 3 
by 255 Sc. of ſeveral orders. Then x" nobles and 


officers of flate before King 1 up ported by two abbots) 
| . wearing. his crown and robes. 12 ulph bet ug 1 


the king. with the abbots, kneel to him. © 

Abbot. Thus bending to the throne of Innocent, . 
Our holy ſov reign Sire, whoſe, heay' 'n-born. pow õ 

All Chriſtian crowns implicitly obeyz 


— 


Thus come we humble ſupplicants in fighs 
And forrow for a finful ſon ; whoſe raſh 
Ambition in his pride of pow'r has dar'd - 
O ! ſpare us to repeat the dreadful crime, 
Too black and terrible for Chriſtian ears | 
But if the pangs of penitence may plead | 
K. John. Behold him proſtrate, convrite, whelm'd 
| with ſhame! _ 5 | 
Off” ring this ſacrifice of temp'ral glory, 
His crown ſurrender'd to the holy ſee, 
To mitigate the wrath of heavenly vengeance. 
[ Lays his crown at the feet of Pandulph. 
Pand. Thy penitence, thy contrite heart, O fon, 
Gives joy and tranſport to our holy mother: 
Not human nature 1s more prone t'offend, 
Than, on fincere repentance, ſhe to pardon ! : . 
Yet think not crowns or ſceptres could alone 
Prevail, or tempt her, in the pride of nature, 
I“ accept theſe offerings of thy mortal pow'r, 
Which, as the human world eſteems them 
Beneath her foot ſhe ſpurns their carnal glory. 
[ He treads upon the crowne 
But, as in ſocial life, mankind requires 
Controlling kings to rule their headſtrong paſſions, 
To curb injuſtice by coercive las; 
Thus from the ſacred apoſtolic grace, 
As tributary lord, dependent ever 
On our holy father, 3 on earth, 
Receive this circle of imperial ſway | 
Once more, to keep theſe temp'ral realms in awe, 
And fight the ſacred battles of the chair. 
Returns the crowns 
K. John. With lowly reverence and humble heart, 
Vowing obedience to our ſov'reign pontif, 
Unworthy I receive this temp'ral crown; | 
But now muſt kneel for an afflicted people, 
Pierc'd with the pains of errors not their own ! 
O! never mult theſe guilty eyes look up! 
Till holy mercy ſhall reſtore their peace, 
By revocation of her dreadful cenſures! 2 8 
Fand. Ariſe, repentant ſon, thy ſweet converſion 


Thus 
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Shall chace theſe clouds of vengeance from thy Au 
Of ſouls unheal'd will we reſume the cure: 

Nor foreign or domeſtic foe ſhall now 

Preſume to give thy fertile fields annoyance: _ 
Now ſhalt thou find the holy breath, that blew 
This tempeſt up, ſhall make the ſtorm ſubſide. : 


This Dau uphin' s thunder at our word ſhall ceaſe, 
And huſh 


d ambition leave thy realms 1 in peace. [ Zaeunt, 


. The ſcene a feld. 


Enter Dauphin, Melun, Saliſbury, Pembroke, and 
Barons, &c. 


Daupl. W hy n not to night, my lords? Are not his 
late 
Supplies from France in the deep marſhes loſt? 
Arms, horſes, ammunition, treaſure, all 
Immers'd and bury'd in the floods of Welland ? 
And ſhall we now ſtand pauſing o'er our prey? 
And by our cold debates retard our conqueſt ? _ 
Saliſ. Conſider, Sir, our ſhadows lengthen with 


Our march! the ſun ſearce lending light to lead us! 


Let us at leaſt take day enough for ſlaughter ; _ 
Nor let their fears, benind the ſhield of night, 
Skulk from the ſword of blinded victory. 
Pemb, And for the ſuccours they have loſt, tis not 
A day or moon's duration can recruit them. 
Sali. That load will lie as heavy on their hopes 
To-morrow 
Pembe——— Should we now engage them, Sir, 
While the long march that hangs upon our troops, 
Brings down the ſpirit to a drooping eye, 
How might the enemy, tho! leſs in numbers, 
Hail with repoſe, and, confident in vigour, 
With more than equal ſtrength ſuſtain the battle ? 
Saliſ. Let us then take th' advantage of the night 
For reſt, and of the morn for ſtronger action. 
| Dauph. O! if your ſpirits were inflam'd hke mine, 
To reſt this night would be a harder toil, 


Than all the labours of immediate battle! 
See, Pandulph too, the holy legate comes, 
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With eager pace and triumph in his eye, 
As if a band of angels on our part 
Stood rank'd in arms to ſtimulate our action. 


Enter Pandulph aad Falconbridge. 
Pand. Joy, peace, a and Hlpodleſs nn crowns our 


arms, 

Our wars are done: The * of this day 
Shall, in the annals of rerolving empire, 
Stand eminently high on hills of fame, 
While praiſe. and wonder, to a tranſport rais'd, 
Shall read this record of religious glory. 

Darpb. Ws means you eminence? Our wars are 

one 

Pand. Furl up thy coldurs, and unbrace thy drums, 
King John is now no more an enemy. 
His e crown this hour ſurrender'd at our ow 
Which now in tributary vaſſalage 
He holds of Rome, has cancell'd all his crimes. 
His contrite penitence has revok'd our — 
Paternal pardon. has confirm'd his throne, 7 
And now, e'en France {hall honour and embrace him. 

Dan Eternal, phage! Proms 4 ys France em- 

brace him ?. 

His crown ſurrender'd ! Ha! bat crown hot Fohn, + 
That is not claim'd by France? Or how comes Rome, 

In wrong to us, tl'aecept that reſignation? 
Are thus your champions of the chair rewarded ? >. 
Is this the kingdom which her bulls decreed me ? 
Has John's repentance thrown his erimes on us, 

That France muſt like a vaſſal wave her _ Tix: 
Becauſe the holy pride of Rome b ae e na b 
Paud. Ist po lle 1 

Daup b. Was it not you that firſt 

Inflam'd this war? and to my father's doubt: 

Clear'd up my title to fair Exgland's crown? | 
Is not the bar of Ar bur's right, as thou 

Foretoldft, -remov'd ? Is he not dead? Nay nen 7 
(Is that too pardon'd by your juggling many 70 LT 
is there a life before me now, that 

My right, or makes it, at your will, precarious? 3 
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309 KING JOHN. 
Pand, Beware, raſh youth, nor RO our holy 'ven. 
geance, 258 
Unknowing as thou art! 1 1 tell heege prince, | 
This England is St. i497 s fee, and kings 
e e in that ho ly right ſhall rule it, 

Dauph. Cardinal, tis falſe, I do deny. th? aſſertion, 
S was never yet, nor ever ſhall, | 
While arms or life can urge my claim,” become 
The papal patrimony. No, nor ſnall 
This ſubterfuge, this faree of John diſtreſs d, 

Laugh me to peace, or ſave him from my vengeance. 

Pand. O mortal fin ! abandon'd imputation! 

»: Dauph.: - thou, fond man, I brought my arms 

fo far 
Only to flake Rome's holy thirſt of ſway ? | 
If 2 want kingdoms; buy them with the danger; 
Indure the toils, and fight yourſelves your battles ; 
Nor hope to make my youthful ſword and honour 
The tool and property of prieſtly po wr. 

Pand. Hear me, and tremble !” while 1 tell thee; boy, 
As well thou mightſt provoke the ſerpent's Rings | 
Or ſeize upon the . lion's paw, | 
As ſafely mightſt oppoſe thy naked eye ID 
Againſt the level of a bearded arrow, '' 

As tempt the vengeance of our holy pow'r: _ 
This inſtant quit thy hoſtile purpoſe, and depart 
This land—or woe on thy rebellious head. [ Exit. 

Dauph. Now by the royal rage that ſwells my "_ 

Here will I leave theſe lifeleſs bones, 

To kites and ravens an inglorious prey, 

Than e'er hold friendſhip with this recreant John, © 
Or yield an Zxgli/h paſture to the pride of Rome. 

Fal. And by | that royal blood thou haſt de fam'd, 
I plaud thy treatment of this prieſtly tyrant 3 _ 
Yet think not, that, in fear of thee, our king 
Has bow d to this inſatiate pontiff. No, 

But to conciliate 10 his love his people, — 
Whoſe blaze of zeal has blinded their obedience : 
For know, the warlike monarch is at hand, 

Not truſting to this deep-mouth'd legate's — 
But to his pow rs prepar d:; whoſe rods of war 
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From out the circle of his territories. 
| Dauph, Take to thy ſafety; hence, our drums ſhall 
anſwer ther. | 

Fal. O that the ſun could hold his drooping head 
One hour above the earth to grace this battle. 

Dauph. Reſerve thy vauntings for the dawning morrow, 
Nor at the night repine, whole ſhades may ſave thee. 

[Exit Dauphin 4avith his train. 

Fal. Now, noble lords, what think you of your cauſe? 
The holy ſword of Nome, you ſee, forſakes you; 

Her politics, like other mortal motives, 

Begin their wiſer charities at home; 

Let but her pious views be gorg'd with pow or, 
Her full contentment {lumbers in her chair, 

Ard leaves devotion for the vulgar comfort! 

For ſhame reſume your ſenſe ! ſee for yourſelves ! 
And be no more the ladders of ambition ! 

Saliſ. Well haſt thou warn'd us to oppoſe ambition, 

A paſſion oft ſo ignorant of glory, 

By its own nature ſo corruptible, | 

That it ſhall ſtoop to be a tyrant” s ſlave,  - N 
To play the greater tyrant o'er its people. 
This in the ſhame of his ſurrender'd crown, 
Our ſervile king has prov'd a truth notorious. 

Fal. To you, to you, raſh lords, we owe that ſtain, 
Had your weak _ alone ſupported you, | 
His crown unblemiſh'd had l his night! ! 
Obedience to prerogative had bow'd, 
And 1n the monarch's grandeur both been fiat | 
Can you then think the dy is worſe, IV, 

That ſtoops below, itſelf to ſave a kingdom - 
Than is the mad reſiſtance that would ſell it : 

For ſuch muſt be the conſequence, if France : 
Prevail ; France then becomes your purchaſer.. 
Rome might, indeed, , plead cuilom for her claim, 

But France had none, fave what your fears have une, 
Or to your foreign maſters may have granted. 
Would you, then, change the lion for the fox 2 
Be rather ſlaves to grinding viceroys here, 
Than bear the euren of your native king? 


310 KING JOHN. 

Saliſ. Perdition on the abject ſoul that thinks it? 
No, Falconbridge, whate'er has drawn our ſwords, 
However under grievances. we groan, 

Think not but Zzgli/h ſpirits would as ſoon 

Admit the devil, as Aiceroy here. 

No, not to lord it o'er a village | in 

The fens of England: 

Fal. Then I aſk no more! 
Howe'er our civil diſcord may divide us, 
Let not our enemy enjoy the breach. 


Saliſ. Againſt invation let us cloſe unite.” [Embracing, 


If vows or ſacred oaths can hold our faith, 

Already have we ſworn, that no ſucceſs 

Shall lead obedience to the claims' of France, 

Fal. This news has huſh'd my fears. This to the king 
Will I recount, in hopes we yet may ſave, 

By peace, thoſe ſtreams of blood that boil for battle 4 
If not, tho*' now to diff'rent ſides we part, 


Let each oppoſer ſhew an SN ſp heart. 
| ¶Eæeun ſewerally ly. 


King John from his tent, | ſupported by two attendants, 


K. John. O feeble frame! is this a time to fail me! 
When my collected ſpirits ſhould inflame 

The eye to lead and animate the war! 
Why: bas the monarch ſo much uſe for fe? 
Yet in his health is levell'd with the Ie: 4 

O painful majeſty ! unequal ſtate! 5 b 
Not all the gorgeous pomp, thy flags of pow r, 
Thy dignities, dominions, ceremonies, 

The crown, the ſcepter, and the royal ball, 

The purple robe, nor princely crowds, - whoſe preſs 
Of duty intercepts the wholeſome air; 
Not all theſe glories, for one precious bout, t 
Can . the beggar's health or appetite. Pe ;| 


Enter Falconbridge. _ 
Pal. 'To arms, my liege, thy embartl'd er comes on- 
ward; 
Their armour, gilded by the be ſun. | 
Reflects another day. tend me, heav'n !: 
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How fares your majeſty? ; N 
K. John. Ditorder'd ſtill ! 
This autumn fever hangs upon my limbs; 
But in the field we'll ſweat it from the blood! 
Prepare my lighter helmet and my litter: 
Coutin, on thee the conduct and the care 
Of this day's action may devolve,—be watchful. 
Fal. With my beſt blood will T account for it! 
But go nor, Sir, I.beg you, to the field. 
K. John. If life is done, let me with honour end it, 
Lead forth my horſe, and let the trumpet ſound 
The warning blaſt to victory or death, 
Fal. Would you repoſe, it might relieve you, —— 
K. Jobn. ä ——— No! | 
This tumult of the ſpirits ſhall have action. Fo. 
My fierce, though mortal, flames within ſhall glow 
Retulgent on my brow—and burn againſt the toe, 
[ Excunt leading off the king, 


The SCENE opening, diſcovers the funeral ceremony of 
Arthur moving towards. Swinſtead Abbey to a dead 
march; Lady Conſtance with the abbot and mourners 

attending. | | | i 5 
Conſt. Down, down, thou rolling ſun, to darkneſs 
down, , | 

Loſe in eternal ſhades thy hateful beams, 

Never to give theſe eyes more painful day! 

See there an object ſtains thy conſcious luſtre ! 

Not all thy promiſes of blooming ſprings, | 

Or autumn fruit, can this dead flow'r ſupply ! 
Thus mercileſsly cropp'd by fell ambition! 
O ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, —_ 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born. 
| Abbot. Repine not at the will of heav'n, and this 

Thy comfort be, that in the world to come 

The deareſt friends ſhall meet and know each other, 
Conft. O didſt thou ſee his chang'd and ghaſtly ſemblance, 

Thy frighted ſenſe would not remember him; 

That canker, death, has ſo devour'd his beauties, 
So blanch'd the damaſk bloom upon his cheek ; 
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312 KING 10 HN. 
All the ſoft ſmiles that wanton'd in his eye, 


The ſweet and graceful ſpirit of his features 
So ſunk, ſo faded from their native hue, 


That, e'en in heav'n, my ſoul muſt pauſe to know him. 


Abbot. O yet retire ! part from this feaſt of death, 
Where ſolemn rites and forms on forms ſucceeding, 
Feed but the fatal appetite of grief! 

Hark, the laſt bell now calls » fo the grave. [ Bell tolls, 

Conſt. O piercing ſound ! O agonizing knell ! 

Stay your officious haſte ! one moment's pauſe ! 
[To the bearers, 
And the ſame ſervice ſhall be ſung for both 
Our parted ſouls! Inexorable death ! 
I aſk thee not for mercy ! No, be cruel ſtill ! 
Behold in me the wretch that. dares thy rage ! 
A grieving mother, whoſe diſtreſs defies thee ! 
That thus arreſts thy triumph o'er her child, 
And will not let it paſs. The grave ſhall not devour him ; - 
O! we muſt never part, one earth ſhall hold us; 
Now ſeize me, ſtrike me, and compleat the tyrant ! 

Abbot. Be watchful o'er her health, gently ſupport her, 

Till grief ſubſiding may admit repoſe : 
[To her attendants, who lead her ef 
But hark! the terrors of the field are ended! 
The hoſtile wounds of France and England now 
Are, by the trumpet's loud retreat, proclaim'd. 
Behold the harraſs'd barons from the toil retiring, 
5115 [Exit after Conſtance. 


Enter Pembroke, Saliſbury, Sc. at a diſlance. 


Pemb. We were deceiv'd, the king was ſtronger than 


| we thought him. 

Saliſ. I fear'd his late ſubmiſſion to the pope, 
Would draw the commons thronging to his fide ; 
Had not the timely night ſept in between 
Our ſwords, I tremble to conceive what fate 
Had follow'd us. 


Pemb. But ſee the corps of Arthur! 

Saliſ. Alas! poor injur'd youth, but for thy death 
Our private griefs had ſpar'd this fi uitleſs battle, 
And due redreſs had kutl'd us into peace. 


1 


5 . 
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Enter Melun „ wounded, led Ly ſoldiers. 


Mel. O lead me, lead to the revolted barons ! 
Sali, When we were happy we had other names. 
Mel. I come, my 1 to warn you of your danger; 

When you have ſerv'd the Dauphin's ends, you die. 
Saliſ. Die for our ſervices ? explain this riddle. 
Mel. Know then, this Dauphin hearing you had bound 

Your ſwords, by private oaths, never to yield 

Your crown, or e'en a province of your England, to 

The claims of France. This fo inflam'd his rage, 

That on the altar at St. Edmondſbury, 

Where, to your firm alliance, firſt he ſwore 

Determin'd faith and laſting amity; S 

There did he ſecretly make after-oath, 

That when his arms ſhou'd have ſubdu'd King Zobr, 

Your heads ſhould be the victims of his right 

Refusd .::. 
Pemb, —— Perfidious France. 
Saliſ. - Can this be true ? | 

Mel, What in this world ſhould make me now deceive 

vou? | 

Have I not hideous death within my view? 

See you not life like a mere formt 5 wax 

Diſſolving to the fire? When life is done, 

Uſeleſs were all deceit; but needful is remorſe, 

When oaths ſo ill devis'd require atonement; 

Repentance, then, has mov'd me to reveal 

This oath, which in my raſhneſs I had taken, 

If you can pardon it 8 

Will hence appoint me to ſome ſafe repoſe, 

Where I may breathe my lateſt hour in peace, 


And paſs my dire account with heav'n's inquiry. A 


Saliſ. Gently conduct him to relif and reſt, | . 
Dauphin, we thank thee for this treachery, 
That now ſo timely warns us to repay it. 
What a ſtrange mixture had this Frenchman's heart, 
Tainted with falſehood, yet inclin'd to honour? 

Pemb, That myſtery, my lord, explains itſelf; 
His grandfire was, you know, of Eugliſb blood; 
Perhaps from him he had bis honeſty. 

Vol. Y 6 7 | | O ä 
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| With tearleſs eyes, ſhall wait him to the grave. | 


ou 


Saliſ. Let us chen make our profit bf his virtue, 
Protect ourſelves, and While occaſion ſerves, 
March to the king, accept his offer'd, peace, 
With old allegiance heal our civil wounds, 
And on this Dauphin's head revenge his bed. ä 

[4s they go off, Conſtance re-enters 10 the youre, 
"= abi: * Abbot, 8e ts 

Conft. Thy holy counſels, father, have reliey'd me; 
Mis fortunes now, familiar to my ſenſe, 
Abate their terror. Now m gig heart, 


Enter F TITTY 
Fal. O reverend father, haſte, the dying ling 


Implores thy holy aid. 8 
Abbot. Saidſt thou the king ? a 
Fal. Dying he ſeems, or cannot lon ſurvixe: = 

Whether by heat of action in the —_— 


His latent fever is inflam'd to danger, 
Or, as ſuſpition ſtrongly has avouch'd, 1 8 
The gloomy monk, who ſerv'd him with the cup, 15 
Migh impiouſly infuſe ſome bane of life, 
We know not; but his ingerval of ſenſe 
In groans calls earneſt for his con feſſor. N 

Conft. In his accounted fins be this * remember'd. | 

Pointing to the corps of Arthur, 

Fal. 175 grief or prejudice could bear to hear me, | 
J could a truth bats 1d would calm thy ſorrows. 

Conſt, Lies not my child there murder'd ?—— 

Fal. Hear my ſtory. | 
l He ſeems to talk apart with Saban 


Enter Saliſbury 4vith Arundel, &'c. 


a 7 Sal, 7 How fortunate the hour! that he had ſenſe 


To ratify our rights and ſeal the charter, 
Aubbot. What news, my lords? How fares th@king | 7 
Saliſ. I fear me, poiſon'd ! his whole maſs of blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly, and his frail brain, 
Which ſome- ſuppoſe the manſion of the foul, 
By the disjointed comments that it makes, — 
Foreſliews its e office 1 1 expiring. 5 
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Ful. And Hubert dy ing diſavow'd the deed. 
 - [Apart 10 Conſtance. 
Conſt. Admitting this, that mere miſchance deſiroy'd 
him 
What but his wrongs expos'd him e rs 
Nor therefore are my ys vs more,reliev'd, 
But as 4 rage may be leſs than murder. 


þ OP Enter Pembroke. 


* 


Pemb. The king ſeems more at eaſe, and holds belief, 
That were he brought into the open air 
It might aſſuage the ferment that conſumes him. 

Saliſ. Behold the ſad remains of royalty! 

Fal. Let thoſe Who lov'd him not endure the fight, 


When he,is gone, my hopes in lite are friendleſs. 
7 L. % 


. King John 7 is Brought its 


2 A33ot. How fares your majeſty ? — * 
K. John. — — The air's too hot. 
It ſteams, it ſcalds, I cannot bear this ee. # 
Stand off. and let the northern wind hav 
Blow, blow, ye freezing blaſis flom l th <a 1 
O bliſsful region, that 1 there were king! 
Jo range and roll me in eternal ſnow, 
Where crowns of icicles might cool my brain, 
And comfort me with cold. 
Abbot. - O gracious heav'n !—— 
Oo his ſenſes from theſe mortal pangs, 

hat his reflecting foul may yet look back * 
On his offences paſt with penitence! 

K. Fobn, Why am I tortur'd thus? I kill'd him not; | 
Was it fo criminal to wiſh him dead! "y : 
It wiſhes were effectual, O, my crown, „„ | 
My crown ſhould from the grave with joy redeem him! 

Abbot. It penitence, not frenzy, prompts thy tongue, 
Behold this object of calamity, | 
Whom thy ſeverities have ſunk with ſorrow, 

O carry not beyond the grave, your enmity. | 

K. John. Conflance, the mournful relict of my brother, | 


How Go ** wrongs ſit * on * ſoul! 
O 


* 
N 


i 


t 
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The turbulent oppreſſor is no more. EF 
But ſince he ſeem'd to paſs in penitence, 


That my afflictions have ſubdu'd my ſoul, + 


Then lay us in one peaceful grave together, 


= ” 4. * ; 
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But who was ever Juſt in his ambition! 
Thou ſeeſt me now an object of thy triumph, 
The vital cordage of my heart burnt up! 
All to a ſingle thread on which it hangs 
Conſum'd; now may the fearleſs lamb approach, 
Now cloſe the lion eye of enmity. 
Hence but a. moment all this royalty, 
This pride of pow'r will crumble into aſhes? 
Abbot. In his extremities heav'n help the king. 
Conſt. And may his contrite ſoul receive its mercy. 
K. 88 75 | The lamp of life is dry—Thy pray'rs, O 
ather ! $21 TEN | 
At Worceſter let theſe mortal bones have reſt. 
My eyes refuſe the light——the ſtroke is giv'n. 
O, I am call'd—I wander—Mercy, heavin!, [Dics. 
Const. He's gone. | 


— 


The hour of heav'nly juſtice has at laſt 
Demanded his account of Eugland's empire; | 


4 


S «. 


Let all his crimes be bury'd in his grave. 1 
Thou pow'r _—_— what thanks ſhall I repay thee, 


T' extend its charity ev'n to my enemies? ; 
Now, life, I have no farther uſe for thee ; 
Defer a while the obſequies of Arthur, | 
Paſs but ſome hours and I ſhall ſoon o'ertake him, 


*. 


[Exit, led off. 
e | : | ES Es 
Enter Falconbridge, who, ſeeing the king, farts back. 


Fal. My fears are true, good news comes now too 
late ; 
Deaf is the ear which beſt might give at hearing. 
Saliſ. O Palconbridge! if thou haſt ought that may 
Diſpel our gen'ral conſternation, ſpeak it. 

Fal. Something | bring to cheer this ſudden'ſadneſs : 
From France the Lady Blanch, arriv'd, has wrought 
Her conſort Damplin to ſuch peaceful temper,  ., 
That hearing you, the barons, had Ci him, 

| | ! | 5 


He now accepts the legate's mediation, 
And, on ſuch terms as honour may accord, 
He and his forces leave our land in peace, 
Saliſ. Loſe not a moment then to cloſe this treaty ; 
_ Build we a bridge of gold for his retreat! 
And may the recent dangers we have paſs'd, 
Never by civil, diſcord be recall'd. | 
Fal. There only lives the error can miſlead us. - 
Let not ſelf-wounds our native ſtrength impair, 
What raſh invader can have hope to ſhake us ? 
Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
England no foreign force ſhall e'er ſubdue, 2 
While prince and ſubject to themſelves are true. 
. | [ Exennte 
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0 F all the helps for wit ſo much in vogue, 

This play has ſcarce one hint for Epilogue“ 
Now, after tragedy, you know, the way 
Ts to come forward, with an air ſo gay, 
Not to ſupport, ——n0, no, to ridicule the play. 
With flirting fan, and pointed abit, ſo jolly, 
Crack jokes on virtue, as an unbred folly, 
How often has the Grecian dame, difireſs'd, 
Been diſmal company—— till made a jeſt ? | 
And when her prudiſh pride warm love has flighted, 
How Unſciouſy ber epilogue delighted ! | 
O ! what enjoyment to a modern ſinner, 2 
To have it prov'd at laſ.—ſbe d nothing in her ! 
Then is the proof of wits commanding pour, 
ben double entendres make an aud ence roar ! 
When chuckling rakes, and witlings void of grace, 
Stare all the bluſhing boxes in the face ! 
And when the luſcious firoke has kept them under, 
Crack ! goes the joyous laugh; in claps of thunder, 


Since arts, like theſe, have charm'd a merry nation, 
Why could not Colley play the wag in faſhion ? 
Shall he pretend to give the lage new modes? 
Would he have plays as chaſte as annual odes? 


Shall he ſuppoſe there can be any fin in 
Th auar meſi menning—abrap'd in decent linen? 


Something — he ought to hawe for ev*ry taſte ; 

John Trott's an E though a wulgar ghoſt : 
His ftrong digeſt on thinks fat food the 37 | 

And when his full meal's made, cries—** After all a 
% That epilogue was dem liſb comical ! iq 
« Better, by half, than all their hum. drum ſorroau ! 
cd [ll come and hear't again to-morrow 1") © 
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What could, in nature, our fool*s reaſon be, | 
* To ftrike away this prop from tragedy? 7 

Oſo! Pre found it now—*twas—modeſty ! 
Yes ! modeſt as the jay ohen he preſumes, 

Jo deck his dowdy muſe—cvith pearock plumes ! 

Let hold !—that fleer too hard a cenſure flings ; 
He's but the avren, that mounts on Shakeſpeare's wings ; 
Where, while the eagle ſoars—he ſafely ſings ; 
Let then the modern ſcenes on Shakeſpeare live, 
Aud what you cannot praiſe, like friends, forgive, 
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* Arcas. A bohlen of great F Mr. Winſtone, 


| in Arcadia. 
wy: gon. His friend. « Mr. Cole. 
Corydon. An old ſhepherd. Mr., Turbutt. 
ee, Simple brothers, in love 850 Miller 
, PH Sed. L Mr. Oates. 
Damon. An inconſiant. - Mr, Stoppelaer, 
| | 5 * , 8. N 
| Phillida, Daughter to Corydon. Mrs. Clive. 
. . . n 
„„ SCENE, The Arcadian Fields. 
3t , 
5 * 4 : 


F, of 2 G 2 V. 

\HIS S hi old obs advancing : 

He comes, by my ap * A ing, n 

Of ſome abuſe that's ; offer to his daughter; 

And Lon 1 your authority will right him. 
Arc. Tis true ! ſomewhat of this Paftora told me. 
A. * 8 there, with _— parties, to attend you. 
1 


8 CE N E 3 5 


2 Cotydon, Phillida, Cimon, Mopſus, Damon, 
WO ; and other Shepherds.” "__ 
Or. May all our gods preſerve the noble Arcas, 
Lord of our lands and flocks. 
Are. A ood neighbours, welcome ! 
What ſeems amiſs, that may concern your welfare 1 
Cor. Ah! my good lord, I have no ſkill to ſpeech it; 
But grief at heart will always find a tongue. | 
_ 7 lord, this home · bred — I call — daughier, 
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DAMN and PHILLIDA. 


_ 8 all I have, ande my hope 3 - now 1 


Would gladly fee her well hn d in marriage: 8 
And 5 ſhe might not die a maid, unaſk d, 
I have ecard d ie half of what I bave . 
Her dow? , in preſent ; at my death, the reſt. 

»Tis true, tis little but ill, the half is half! 
Now here, ſo pleaſè you, have found her out 
A pair of Wholeſome, ts, to take her choice of: 


Brothers they be, ſons of my neighbour 2 
This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mopſus“ 


Their means, and owners, fuit her dreedingwell, 
And both pr#eſs their hearts are ſet upon her. 
| av Yes, aug 8 You, both cruelly in love. 
. [ Half exxing. 5 
0 Nay, "hel G let me tell my ſry. * 
Arc. A little patience, friend- 
Mop. — Hoh hoh! | hoh'! hoh! | 
That fool my brothei's always in the wrong! 
Cor. Ey! fy! Mopſus! * thou art worſe _ be. 


rc. On with thy tale 
or. > Abs "Si, theſe lads, I fay, 


Were nothing in the way to croſs their courtſhip, 
Might one or t' other make her a good. huſband. 
But here, here, an't pleaſe & lies our grief! 
The wilful' girl is ſœrnful to them both. 
And why ? »becauſe, forſooth ! ſhe loves another! 
But how ! hoy is her love diſpos'd i ? Why thus! 
'Fhis pranking gameſome boy, this Damon here! 
With fongs, and gambols bas, E think, bewitch'd her, 
His pipe, it ſeems, has play d her ſweeter ſounds, 
Ang all che idle day they toy and ſing together. 
Cim. Ay, ſo they do, and pleaſe Joux. 
Cor. Nay; nay, Cimon /. Sa 
Cim, Well, well! I've done: but I'm ſure it's true 
aA though. 2 9 
Cor. So nothing how wil oed with her but Damon. 
And what will Damon os hw. rein her! 


The lamb that's in the hungry fox's mouth, 


#Has little hope to ſcape being made his breakfaſt: * 
For he declares he ne'er intends to marry, | | 


Ac * Ges 27 1 Vi e — 


4 


And hope your goodneſs will prevent a father's ſorrow. 


* 
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A hard defiance to a tender father! [L Nieps. 
Now, good my lord ! *tis true you're not our king, 
And therefore none are bound, by law, to to obey 1 1 : 
But you've a ſtronger tie o'er us, our hearts. 

And the great good you do us every day, 

Will make your word go farther than a law: | 
So if your pity think my caſe is hard, 5 
I leave the manner how, to your great wiſdom; 


Arc. Thy grief, good Corydon, I take to heart, 
And to my poor extent of power will ſerve thee. «, 
But hear me now, what others may reply.” 

Damon, thou'ſt heard this good old man's complaint; 3 
Why haſt thou dallied with this maid's affection? 
What ſhall I ſay I've done to right his daughter? 

Dam. Why, let the damſel pleaſe herſelf, my. lord; | 

If ſhe's diſpos'd to marry, there's her choice. 
If to make her life a frolick—Here's her man. 

Cor. You ſee, Sir, I have pot accus'd her _ 

Are. Tis true. 

Well, my good friends, 1 * what you * A 
[To Cim. and Mop. 

Will ſhew your hearts are of an honeſt mould; 

There ſtands the maid ; if you have ought ro urge, 

That may prefer your hopes to Damon's, 

Take this occaſion to avgw your love: 

You have her father's wiſh, and my protection. 


Cim. Ah! Sir, an' like you, I have no heart to ſpeak; . | 


She flouts, and glowts at me, from morn to night. 
See how ſhe looks now ! *cauſe ſhe can't avoid me. 


Arc. Take courage, man; tis but her maiden ſhyneſs. | 


Cim. D' ye think ſo, Sir? Why then I will take heart! 
It an old fa wall do che ching, have at her. 3 
Wl OE 
_ | hore F not a Y 255 CT 
g *  .' 1 8 | | 
1 Wiw'd be bleſt as I, 
0 could you 21. could you but on mm: us 2 
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But you appear „ e 
So ſevere, 
5 7; hat trembling ith fear, 1 
My heart goes pit-a Vat. 5 3 J all 4 awhile a 


| When'T crys ? 
. - - Muſt 1 die _. 
F make no reply, = ” 
Koa But look fby, + 
And with a feornful ge, 
Kill me with your = 0 
How can von be, can you be, 
How: can. you be ſo hard to =; 


* « 


Ah! Sax Cimon, thou art ne%er the nearer'; GY 
AYL all thy ſighs, nor ſongs, nor ſobs can move her! 
Cr in * 
| c. Vou ſee; my lord, 8 lad, tho⸗ fearful in * 
His heart is honeſtly diſpos'd however. 
Are. Perhaps ſhe may be more inclin'd to 1 — 
As. Come, Mopſus, now for thee, thy — _ 
- cheerful. | 
Mop. Ay ! *twas always fo : : I love to laugh, 
Let things go how the will: Why let ber frown ! f 
As long as Cimon's us'd as ill as I, 
It gives one's mind a little eaſe. however ' 
Happen as twill, I ſhall have him to laugh at. 
Cor. Ah! Sir, we poor ſwains have but homely words, 
To ſpeak our minds; but what we ſay, we ſtand to. ' 
Arc. An honeſt principle: Now, my good friend, 


PN Let us inquire into thy daughter's Wart: : 


For that muſt guide us 


Cor. — ——Phillida, come near! | 
Arc. Well, my fair maid ! ? is there within my power 
Ought that may contribute to thy happineſs ß 


Of all theſe youths, for tho art free to chooſe, + 

Which is the ſwain comes neareſt to thy heart? 
Phil. Since I am fore d to ſpeak the truth, my lord, 

I own my heart has play'd a ſimple game ; 

T know my father's kindneſs means me well, 


And I could wiſh 1 had the 1 to * . 


LY 
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, But I am loth to lead a ſavage life : 
And ſure ! theſe lads were woful company, 
Cim. O ſcornful maid ! * heart will burſt with 


grief! [ Crying. 

Mop. Hoh! hoh ! 28 Cimor' s in a bitter taking |! * 
{ Laughs. 

. Phil, 'Twere hard to chooſe PIO ſuch extremes of 


Damon, with all bis infidelities, 
eems not to me, Sir, half ſo terrible! . 
And I am more than much afraid I love him! 
. 1 Tis true, I know him fickle, falſe and faithleſs * 
And I have try'd a thoùſand, thouſand times, 
To ſhut bim from my thoughts, but *twill not do ! 
_Whene'er my heart is open, in he comes! . 
Again ſubmits, and is again forgiven! «4 
Again I love, and am again forſaken ! 4 
Yet ſtill he fools me on; and when he's abſent; 
With fighs, and ſongs, 1 chus _— my foll V. „ 


A I R IL. 0 mother ! a WP 
3 5 . 
What aboman cauld do, 7 1. 55 to be free. 
| Tet de all From, 
* ind ] lowe him, and tho he flies me, 
* Still, fill he's the man. 3 
» They tell meg. at once, he to twenty bill, 
_ When modus are fo fwee r the falſehood can fear? 


do, when you have ſaid all you can, E. 
; * = EI bes the man. 
*4 43S | 4 * - y Fl © uy > 
„ caught him once mabing lowe 10 4 wich 
F % * When to him I ran, * : 
5 e turn'd, and he ki is dye, then avho — ae 
be So civil a man? 5 | 
be next day 1 found to a thif he was bit i j 


1 40% him ſoundly; ; he fewore, I was blind ; ; * 2 
| 4 —— do what I can, [ 
9. Hill he's the man. "TFT 


3 N 
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| 55 III. 
All the avorld bids me beware of his heart: 
I do aubat I can; | . 
But he has taken ſuch hold of my heart, 
' | doubt he's the man 5 
=. So faveet are his kiſſes, his looks are jo kind, 


He may have his faults, but if I none can find, | > 
Who can do more than they can? we 
He—fill ts the man. ” b 4 


Arc. Take comfort, Corydon; all yet may mend: 
Thy daughter's frank confeſſion of her love » - 
Perſuades me of her guarded innocence ! | 
And tho? licentious Damon may deſerve . 
Severe, reproof; yet, for the maiden's ſake 
(For what he ſuffers, her fond heart will feel) wn; 
We will not harden him, by puniſhment, 
But rather tempt him, by reward, to virtue. 
Of this bad matter make we then the beſt. 
If therefore, Damon, thou, or any ſwain, 
By ſuit, or ſervice of his love, can woo, . 5 
And win this gentle maid to be his bride, » 1 5 
The dow'r which her kind father has declar d. 
Myſelf will double on her marriage-day, 5 
And give him, with her hand, my farther favour. . 
Cor. May all the gods preſerve the bounteous Arcas L 
A deuble portion! Now, my honeſt lads, ._ - . 
There's brave encouragement to warm your hearts! 4 
Now ſhew your {kill, and who's the feateſt . 
| Now ſing and dance her down to your deſire !! 
; Now, Phillida, let faithleſs Damon ſee 4 2 
=. What love and honeſty have gain'd by tfuth 5*' = 
A And what his pranks have laſt by wickedneſs, ps 
Pybil. Diſhoneſty ſhall never gain on me. 8. 
Map., A double dowry, Cimeg; now's our time! 5 
Cim. Ay, but I'm tender -hearted; my poor hopes 
Will never bloͤſſom, while ſhe looks ſo froſty! ) 
Cor. Learn of thy brother, lad; thou ſeeſt he knows 
No fear, nor grief: Up with thy heart, and 5 
Cim. Well then, ſince you encourage me, I will. 


* 


2 x 
Ol 


% « F 4 


T 


: Mop. No, you are the elder 
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Cor, Well ſaid, my boy * 3 | 
Arc. _ : Come, Corydon. ; 
Now let us leave theſe lovers free to woo, 
And he that firſt ſubduing, and ſubdued, 


Comes hand in hand, to aſk her bridal dow” 15 
In farther token of my love, myſelf 


Will crown him with a chaplet worth his wearing. 


Eg. Now for the garland !——— 


Mop. —— Live the noble Arcas / 
[Exeunt Arcas and Egon, 
Cor. Let me but live to ſee that knave, 


That graceleſs Damon bobb'd ! let him but wear 
The willow, I'll jump into m grave 
With] JOY = | [Exit 


* 


SCENE m. 


Dam. $o ! now have I probably” 

All my whole work to do over again! 

This double dow'r, no doubt, will turn her brain, 

And ſet the wind- mill of her ſex a going. [Aides 
Mop. Now, Cimon, now! * 
Cim. I'd rather you'd ſpeak firſt, 


Cim, — But my heart miſgives me. 


Phil. Still filent ! no kind offer yet from Damon ? 


Has fortune no effect upon his heart? [ Afides 


Cim, No, no, I tell you, I ſhall never hit 


The tune alone. 
N Wen then, be ſure you back ads 


A I * ur, and IV. Tell me, z. bc. 


AI 


7 ell me, Philly, gell me roundly, __ 
| When you will your heart ſurrender 
Elli Faith and troth ! T love thee woundly, 

Wee a Hd 72 was the Ast rs of] 


A; 
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Mop. Of us boys, 

Cim. Take thy choice: 250 
Mop. Here's 4 heart 

Cim, And here's a hand 200. 
Mop. His or mine, 

Cim. All is thine: 


Both. Body and goods at thy command too-. 


Phil. How harſh and tedious is the voice 
Of love, from any but the voice deſir'd! 


TR IV. 


While you both pretend a paſſion, . 
ny be cruel to chooſe either z 
27 your inclination, 
my ET fix on either, * 
To be juſt, 
IT nba m 
Make yours, and yours be equal cafe 
ce pray, 
From this day, 
* never may 1 your Faces. 


Now be filent—if. Damon | is inclin'd 
To ſpeak, his turn is next, you've had your anſwers 
Mop. Well, let him ſ. ak { mayhap your face 
May get as little | good rom him, as ours 
From you; *tisn't every man will marry you; 
Don't crys Cimon, it only makes her prouder. , _ 
Cin. She has given me ſuch a kick o'the heart, 
I ſhall never recover it 

Phil. Hark thee, C * 
J like thee borer than thy brother far. 

Cim. O! the gracious ! do you truly, and truly? 


0 
f; 4 


Phil. I'll give thee proof this inſtant ! take him hence, 
And keep him from my ſight, an hour at leaſt : 

And when thou ſeeſt me next, come thou without him. 

im. Give me thy hand ont 


* 
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YVHil. Huſh ! not now, they'll ſee us, 
Away with him — | 
Cim. A word's enough—PII do't. 
Come, Mopſus, come away—for I have a thing, 
And ſuch a thing to tell thee, boy- 
Mop. What ails 
The tool ? thou'rt mad! 
Ci m. Mad! Ay, and ſo would you 
Be 2 were my caſe yours; but come away. 
Mop. Nay, not ſo faſt, Cimon 
Cim His mom Faſter, | Us, faſter. 
5 [Cimon Hhurries of Mopſus. 


0 E H 


Dam. My charming creature! this was a done ! 


Never was favour, to a fool, ſo well 


_ Diſſembled,—— 
Phill, Yes, I have learn'd from you, diflembling. 
And you'll again diſſemble to reward me. 

Dam. Why ſo ſuſpicious, Phillida? Don't I love thee ? 
Why all this buſtle at my heart, when thus 


I touch thy hand, or gaze upon thy eyes! ! 
Give me thy lips, ſee how thou'rt miſtaken, 


Phil. No, Damon; lips are but liquoriſn proofs 
Of * and thine too often have deciv'd me. 


Al * . Mandl, minuet. 


Dam. Ane; with ſuſpition, 
7 l Dat bane to _ ; | A1! 
e heart that loves truly, all dan 
The rules 0 Zane 2 5 
But flifle the fire ; 
Or its merit alone true beauty relies. 


* 
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What a folly to tremble, 
Left the lower diſſemble » 

His fire? 

Turtles that abo, 

Bill and coo : 

While we enjoy 

We muſt be true ! 

And to repeat it, is all, 

All! awe can defire. 


* 


Phil, 'Tis thus thou always baſt decoy'd my heart! 
Thou knowſt 1 love, and therefore wouldſt undo me. 
Dam. I know thou lov'ſt, and therefore would ſecure 
thee. * : 


Ax 4% 


us to undo me, 
Sure ruin lies in all you ſay. 
To bring your toying 
| Up to enjoying, * 
Call firſt the prieſt, and name the day; ; 
1. then name the day. 


| Laſſe arevilling 
As lads, for billing, 
marriage vows are kindly | 
Let holy father 8 
Tie us together, . 
Then bill your fill, and bill your 2 
PE 7 hen, then bill your . 0 


Dam. What! not a hand, a lip, for old ee 
: Not one poor ſample of the grain, my dear, 
Unleſs I make a purchaſe of the whole? 

Phil. No, Damon; now tis time to end our fooling, 
Conſent to wed me, or forbear to love. 

Dam. What! doſt thou think to ſtarve me into marriage? 

Phil. Tl ſtarve myſelf, but I'll avoid thy falſehood! 
Graze where thou wilt, PU feed x no o ranging lovers. 


* 


1 — | 
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Dam. No—nor I won't be pounded while I can leap 
A hedge ; ſo keep your graſs for calves. to graze on. 
I need not go a mile for paſture, dame, - 
And good as any meal that you can make me. 8 
Phil. Do, leave me, do, and prove cans! a tater! 
7 aithleſs, inhuman Ba 
Dam. — Mighty well! 
This double dow'r, I find, has turn'd thy brain! 
And thou wouldſt make me madder than, thyſelf, , 
A huſband ! death ! a mill-horſe, what to grind, 
And grind, in one poor hopeleſs round of life! 
To- day, to-morrow, and to-morrow ſtill * 
To vl the path I trod the day before! x 
* O! methinks I feel the collar on my ſhoulders ! 
» FPlil. Abandon'd Damon / now I begin to hate thee. 2 
Dam. I'm glad, my miſtreſs, that "RA peak your 
mind! 
Some girls will fool you on till one's heart abba. 1 
But ſince I know your play, forſooth, hang lag, 8 
Say I, and ſo farewel, fair Phillida. 


11 VII. : 1 I range around the ſhady bow'rs. 


Dam. / range the world, where Freedom reigns, 
And ſcatter love ar ond the plains. , 


Phil. 7I/ffarve my love, and rather part, = | 
Than * my hand to fool my hed. * 
Dam. The y OWNS hee this, Tne'er take ills +» 


I here one denies, there's tao that will. 
Phil. Since maids by kindneſs are undone, L 
Adieu mankind ; I' fh for none. IE / 3 


e! Dam. No frozen laſs ſhall Jold me bong. | ah 
Phil. No fevain, that's faiſe, my love ſhall wrong. * 
Dam. Farewell! farce! "tis time to part. 


FA Phil. Thus from thy hold I tear my heart. 

Both. Farewel! farewc!, &cc. [Exit Phil, 
e? | 
2 [ Dam How auld che gipſy a ſuch a ſpirit ? 5g 


The perineſs of ber pride has ſo 1 me, 


V 


: 
El 
5 
* 
17 
17 


I ſhall never reſt in my bed, till ſhe 
Lies e 5 | 


. : IM 3 a 

3 7 5 
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< 
* * 2 „ | 
AIR VIII. At noon, in a ſultry, SS. 


2 & „„ Coe 
Dam. Around the plains my heart has rov'd ; . 

- 8 * The brown, the fair, my flames approm de 4 

e 1 Dye pert, the proud, by turns have lo-; 


2 And kindly fill'd my arms. ; 
„ I danc d, I ſung, I tall d, I td; 
FX. s - While this I wood, I that enjoy'd, 
1 Aud ere the kind, with kindnejs clay d, 
, +» The coy reſign'd her charms, © - 5 
270 But nbau, alas ! theſe days are done: 
33 | The wrong d ure all reveng'd by one, 
" Mo; like a frighted bird, 7s flown, | 
111 mare vine. ts * © 
O could I, yet, her heart recal, 
2, ©" Before her feet my pride would fall, _ 
i Asad, for her Jake, forſaking all. 
| Would fix for ever tere. 
4 . . — 1 . us 1 
: Here ſhe comes again, and with her—ha NV. 
Her father! ſoft I'm out of favour there! 
Lie cloſe a while, and mark what nails a driving. 5 
* 25 » "es 1 1 „ [Re tires. 
vs A 7 7 . 1 
» * | ” Py | 
„e, Corydon, with Phillida, ® 


Cor. And J fay, think no more of him—— 
Sr + Fe. hat's hard! 
Is't not enough I ſee him not? | 
. oo —— a, 
Avoid him as the wildeſt beaſt of prey 
He uſes girls ke carrion : Not the wolf 


In a ſheepfold, or hungry fox on poultry,” 
3 * ; 8 | wa 
| . s Dy „ " # 
* — ; 


* * 


* 
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Can make more havock than that wicked rogue , 
Among the wenches' hearts. 


Dam. — - That muſt be me ! * [Bebind * 
But what ſays Phillida? . 
Phil. —— -Suppoſe this true! * . 

Yet could he; ſtill, be wrought to marry me! 


Cor, My patience ! has he not fefus'd to marry ? 8 
. Phil. And therefore I've declar'd againſt his love. 
Cor. Ay, ay, but till he lurks within your heart! 
And ?till you drive him thence 
. I ſtrive to do it; i 1 * 
if you knew the pain, you'd Pig. me. „ 


5 45 6 * ny 


- 


* 
* 


s, 


A I N IX. Buſh 0? Bon 8 „ 


4 thouſand avays, to wean my heart, | „ 
Dre td, yct can't remove him : 1 Sg 
And tho for life ve fworm to part, «, 
For life 1 find 1 love him. ; * ; 
Still. ſhou'd the dear falſe man return, 4 ws 
And with new vows purſue me, : N 
His. flaitring tongue would full my ſcorn, | 
| And flill, I Jes undo me. 


8 A » * 


Cor. Confider, Pbin ly, if thou'rt __ married, + 
* 25 thou haſt choice of Cimon, or of Mops,  * 
| ow happy will thy double dowry make thee ? wm 
Phil, I do conſider, father; ſo ſhould you! +. # 
As a low fortune, with the man TI love, 3 
Can't make mE rich ; ſo riches with the man 
I hate, can't make me happy. 
Dam. — - Gallant girl ! 1 
O! I could eat thy very lips, that ſpoke it. ” [Behind 4 
Cor. See! yonder's Cimon coming! For my fake, 
Dear Phillida,. give him at leaſt a ſmile : + , * 
A little love endur'd, may teach the boy, . 
In time, tg pleaſe thee — 4 C 
Phil. Well! ſince y you deſire it. F f 
But M 1 has the ſane pretenſions too. 


* 
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236 DAMON and PHILLIDA,. 
| Send it to make his equal dai 90 
= Apd, tll he's found, Ill hear what 88 ſays. ' 
= '£ "Cor. "Abs! Phila, thou gant my heart, I'll ſend 
= him. | Erl. 
Han. Now hall 1 meaſure by their Ls rg my own. 
f 3 * x 55 5 1 3 SE N 
_— 7... 8 0 * . E VI: 
= «3 i 25 4 ; 
3 23 2 To ber Cimon, fuging- k 
N 1 | 1 
1 14 . . 


j im. Bel d, and ſe thy wotuded lover / | 

| ofe truth from thee'will ne'er per? P, *$6 
0 let my tears, at length diſcover *. 

N One gentle ſmile to 20s _ heart! / 


1 Phil, LAT in the world, 10 man but Cimon 

1 Nane of "th female kind but ; 

4 1 Mu the ſhould end the name of woman, 

q With thee pack race 5 man LE diy 

| + Lim. O eruel bund ! falſe-hearl$d Phillida ! >» 


| Didſt thou not * lov'ſt me PI, chay, - 

N brother Mopfut? Mo . 

Phil, * Ka ET but. "Was, 4. 5 x V | 
| 4 of two evils, I would chooſe the leaſt; + | 

* Stay, till I'm bound to chooſe, and then, 3 me. 


( 

Thy crying. makes me laugh, his laughing,makes a5 
Me ſleep. 1 s all. che hopeful Rn 8 ( 
| ? 

| | 4 


* i 


A 1 R XI. Philids Hauck me. 
EL oy : 
Cin. 0 abt a play; is lows! © 
| I cannot hear it | 
of ons life fo urg can Tee 8 
Or pain come near it! 3 
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Phil, 
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When I xwould tell my mind, | 
My heart miſdoubts me; 
Or —— T ſpeak, I. find 
With corn He routs me. 
In, vain is all 1 ſay, 
Her anſeber fill is nay: 
O diſmal, doleful day ! 
Phillida Fouts me. 


: Euler Napf, Kr hp 
AI R xn. Obe long Whiifon boli. 


Mop. A, poor Cimon ! Dud a ery! DL 
: Well-a-day ! wipe an eye! O 55 *Phillida | A 
45 treat him ſo e 95 
Shame fully, mourn ully ! 
| Phillida, 2 . N 
Phil. No, 20, no, Sir prrt, help 1 gait F" 
 Simpleton, paper-ſfeull ! I. for ever 22 
"Think thee far the greater foal ! 
Therefore will give thee cauſe Q 
" With him to cry. - 
cim. Ti B foci ales 7 ghey, 
Who'has cauſe mofl to chu, ah ! TGT. > 
Mop. What care Il vuli let ber feof, 
oy I can laugh ; play ber ff en han vou. 
Cim.. - Ab poor Mapſus, bon ri a . 85 5 
Mop. I lay, you're a greater owl, al 
Cim. , Nay, now In ſure that's a be. 
| Mop. What's üg. A 
Cim, , 5 a lye ! 13 
" Ta Ja 55 "His true. 


* 
4 E 
R 06189! 1A 1 


Give over your love, 1 great 4 
fs 'L hate you both, v0 Sy, and you. 4% 2 
Did ever a brace of uch boobies 


The 155 ihut detęſdo them pufſue? 


337 


+ 
4 


9 — —e—ẽ 


338 DAMON and PHILLIDA. 


Mop. How ! we 
Phil. ld 7 I 
Cim. — 05 Pm reach to faint, \ 8 
How are you? _ 12 Mopſus. 


Mop. Why truly, ſhe treats us but fo fo. : 
For my part, I think ſhe's a devil, 
A woman would ſcorn for to do ſo. 


Cim. Op! fi! ſuch words are wncivil, 


Phil. Prepare then, to hear. my laft ſentence. 
Before Þ'd wed either, much rather 
Dd ffand on the Hool of” repentance, 
And avant for my Polos a 1c; 
Go! 
S. _ ——<O37 Fw! Pm ready to 0 faint ; ; 
Mop. And too. 


Was ever 1 fo inhuman! _ 

Odſooks ! let us tobe, down her alk! L 
Cim, I dare not | 
et me come G hah waw,. nan, 
She only has water d a . 


In Pers laber ed ; do, Mrs. Vixen! 
VHVHFor one of us tauo you muft now chooſes 
Phil. Then you are the man that T fix on; 

And en, the fool I refuſe. 
| „ each a box on the ears 
Cim. Wands! 5 
Cim. 
. > Go! The devil would Ht ch, a geil. . 
K OP-. 
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Phil. If there's a joy e comes near recovering u thoſe 
Ve love, ſure tis to 3 thoſe we hates: 


T. 
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Men Cimon and Mopſus are gone, Damon preſents hings 


* ſelf to Phillida, finging. 


AIR XIV. Dutch Skipper. 


Dam. See! behold, and fee !- | 


With an eye kind and relenting, 
Damon, now, repenting, 
Only true to thee ;. 
Content to love, and love for life ! 


Phil. F you, now fincere, 
Vith an honeft declaration 
Mean to prove your paſſion, 
To the purpoſe favear ; 
And mate, at once, a maid a Wife. 


Dam, Thus, for life, T take thee, 
| Newer to forſake thee ; 
Soon, or lare, 
T find our fate, 
To hearts aſtray, 
Directs the way, 
And brings, to laſting joys, the rover home. 


_ Phil, Fowr kind, and tender, 


Conquer d, I ſurrender : 
Prove but true, 
As I to you, 
Each kindling kiſs 
Shall add a bliſs, „ 
That only, from the conſtant lip, can move. 


AIR XV. Second part of the Dutch Skipper: 


Dam. To 3 away, to bind our vows, 
With our hands and hearts united. 


Phil. To reduce the rover to lawful ſpouſe, 


Ia triumph, my heart has delighted. 


# 
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Dam. 


Both. 
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DAMON ad PHILLIDA, 


1f T never could fix, | 
*Tavas the fault of the ſex, 
Who, eaſ⸗ ly yielding, were eaſy to clay, 
But in love we fiill find, | 
When the heart's well inclin d, 
% one, only one, is the j 79 
But in love, &. 


